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\ \ THEN Genius to Maturity attains, 
Without the Parent's Care, or Tutor's Pains, 


Its Works more forcibly affect the Heart, 
y F 
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And vig'rous Nature claims the greateſt Part. 

*Tis in this Light, O Baxcxs, I view thy Lays, 
Woahoſe native Excellence I chiefly praiſe : 
Not that thy Mind with Science is unfraught, 
But—for that Science was acquir'd, not taught. 


The Arts and Languages which lend thee Aid, 
v 


3% Induftry were thy Auxiliars made: 
lence, tho? no College bleſt thy youthful Days, 


Thy Vein the G«zex and RouAx Taſte diſplays. 
XP To follow the Title of Vol. J. 


VERSES fa the AUTHOR, 


Let none ſeverely chide, becauſe thy Muſe 
Does Themes of Mirth, and not Devotion chuſe : 
More Cem Precepts others may convey, 

*T'is thine to make us innocently gay. 

There are - let Shame ſuch Practices attend! 

Who ape the Saint, and counterfeit tlie Friend ; 

Whoſe fervid Lays breathe Extacy divine, 

Faith, Truth, and Virtue, ſanctify each Line: 

Vet join their Converſe, and too ſoon you'll find, 
he Man and Author are of diff*rent Kind; 

The Book an almoſt faultleſs Picture draws, 

The Life is all Deformity and Flaws. 

Not thus, my Friend, — whoſe Lite unblam'd 
Tho? his free Muſe a looſer Cov'ring wears: 5 
Like tome fair Ny mph whom none can charge with Ill, 
Tho? ſeen unluc'd ſometimes—in Diſhabille. 
Tis true our Faults and Foibles ſhe diſplays; 
Yet hints the Ills to which each Vice betrays : 
And none will ſure by thoſe their Manners rule, 
Whoſe juſt Award is Shame or Ridicule. 
Thus in the Scene dramatick Bards expoſe 


The Wiles of Rakes, th' Impertinence of Beaux, 


R 


md 
peart, 


vie | 


VERS ES fo the AUutnoOoR; 


3 Thi intriguing Miſtreſs, and the gameſome Wife, 


Not to corrupt—but to correct the Life. 
Our Author's Aim then, candid Readers, crown, 


And join to ſmile all vicious Follies down. 


TONN DUICK. 
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| T 0 
Mr. FOAHN BANCKS, 
ON HIS 


MISCELLANEOUS WORKS. 


0D and unblemi//*d wear thy purchasd Bays : 
Unhurt by Cenſure, as unſwelP i by Praije, 
All Themes you reach, in your exten/ive Vein, 
With Senſe inſtruct, with Humour entertain 1 
Not funk when low, not clouded when you ſoar, 
In Fancy much you pleaſe, /in Judgment more: 
Bielt with Conception clear, Expreſſion jirong, 


Like Proje you reaſon, while you charm in Song! 
( 
) 


, 
8 


| 
VIRXS IS fo the AUuTmOR; 1 
| Y 
Of Genius both Extreams your Lays impart, p 
Labour with Eaſe, and Negligence with Arti. 5 
O live! with varied Strains our Breaſts to move, 


What 2owth ſo well has Tearnt let Zears improve. 
J, tho' of Hope farloru, with Gloom oppreſi, 

In Life's croſs Maze, deep wilder*d, long unbleft, 
(Pleas'd, yet awhile, thy wifh'd Succeſs to ſee,) 


In Woes can feel one generous Joy for Thee, 


With hat pier Bards I preſs to greet thy Fame, 


Proud in the Number to enliſt my Name; 
ef : ' by. 

Umurn'd to jmdee, unſtriful to commend, 
An artle/s Critic, but a willing Friend. | | 


MOSES BROIFNE., 
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PREFACE, 
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FIOTWITHSTANDING it is become faſhion- 
able to ridicule the Cuftom of writing 
Pretaces, even in Prefaces themſelves, 
and by Authors who never omit them ; 

yet Lhave not been able to find any Thing truly ri- 
diculous in this Cuttom, provided the Preface be 
what in Reaſon it ought to be, —a Diſcourſe that has 
an immediate and manifeſt Relation to the Work it 
precedes, ſerving either to illuſtrate the Writer's De- 
on, to obviate any Difficulties he may foreſee, or to 


| defend the particular Method he has followed in 
treating his Subject, or Subjects. For as to the 


vague and extravagant Rhapſodies that are frequent- 
y put under this Title, conſiſting of little Pertneſſes, 
wild unconnected Thoughts, and trite vulgar Ob- 


 fervations, exhibiting a Neglect, or rather an Igno- 


rance of all Method, at the {ame Time that they 
expreſs a Contempt of it; Iam ſo far from thinking 
the Inſignificancy of theſe to be any Argument againſt 
the Uſefulneſs of Prefaces in general, that I conceive 
ney have nothing to do with a Name that implies Or- 
der and Deſign, "If I am wrong in my Inte: pretation 


er the Word Pr Face, I ſhall be right at leaſt in follow- 
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> 


—— 
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ing my Opinion, and compoſing one in the 
methodical Way; which cannot but be the beſt, 
even ſuppoling the other in any Caſe allowable ; 
becauſe Method and Form give an additiona! 
Beauty to every Work oNGenius, from the ſmalleſt to 
the greateſt, and are fo far eſſential to make it a Work 
of Art, that nothing elſe can entitle it to that Deno- 
mination : For Art itſelf is nothing but true Me- 
thod, ſuch as the Nature of any Work requires, 

[- am aware, that by what I have already ſaid, | 
have laid open the following Compoſitions to a very 
{ſevere Criticiſm 3 and that I muſt expect to be con- 
demned in the moſt ſhametul and mortify ing Manner, 
out of my own Mouth, if they ſhould want this Quality, 
which J have laid down as the fundamental, and firſt 
eſſential Part of every juſt Performance.--- Well! there 
is no receding in my prelent Circumſtances; I muſt 
abide by a Teſt which J have acknowledged to be 
rational; and I make no Scruple to declare, 
that I am not under much Apprehenſian on this 
Head. Whatever Fault beſides I may be charge! 
with, I have always endcavoured to avoid the Ab- 
ſurdity of writing with no other View but that ©! 
making ſo many Lines, to ſuch and ſuch Rymes, 
in the“ Mexnacrian Manner, The Moral, Scope, 
or Point, has not perhaps always been happily 
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* Mexac:an MHanner.] The celebrated M. ME NACE inform 
us, that when he wrote Verſes, his Cuſtom was, to put dow!: 
a Row of ryming Words at the Extremity of the Paper, and 
then to fill up the Lines with ſuch other Words as he could 
find-for his Purpoſe. Aenagiana, Vol. I. 
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Tricks, has confined himſclt to it. 
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PREFACE 11 


hoſen: Bur, ſuch as it was, T have purſued it in the 
beſt Manner I was able, 


The Poetry of theſe Volumes, I believe, may be 


7 


Stanzas, Ballads, Tales, Fables, Epiſtles, Occa- 
ſional Verſes, Epigrams, and Infcriptions, If the 
Copy had been intirely ready when the firſt ob it 
was put to the Prefs, I ſhould have divided them 
into Books in this Order, or ſomething like it: 
But I found it difficult to confine myſelf, for ſeve-— 
ral Days together, to the reviſing of Pieces of the 
ſame Kind, and therefore had recourſe to the miſcel- 
laneous Way, which allow'd me to introduce the 
ſeveral Compoſitions as they came thro' my Hands, 
either by Accident or Choice. 


As I purpoſe, however, to ſay ſomething in this 
Preface of all the Specics here mentioned, I ſhall fol- 


low my original Idea, which leads me to begin with 


Odes, The Praiſe of the Gods and Heroes is uſu- 
ally laid down as the proper Subject of this Poem; 
becauſe PiNDAR, the moſt elevated of all the Ly- 
But ANACREON 
and Horace may inform us, that Love, Wine, 
Friendſhip, a moral Reflection, a ſublime Thought, 
or even a natural Turn of Gaiety, are all included 
in its complete Definition. The Soft and the Pathe- 
tic, as well as the Grand and the Marvcllous, enter 
into its Character, and it is no leſs delighted with 
rhe Charms of CEIIA, than wich the Majeſty and 
Thunder of ſupreme Jove, But whatever be its 


Theme, it never deſcends to any Thing low or vul- 
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iv R 
gar, either in Sentiment or Expreſſion, A noble 
Juſtneſs of Thought, that conveys new Dignity to 
the Subject, the utmoſt Purity of Language, 
clear, ſtrong, nervous Diction, and an uninteruptec 
Harmony of Numbers, judicioutly varied, are a 
eſſential to its Perfection. If the Pieces that I hay: 
written under this Title, are defective in all, or an 
of theſe Particulars, it is not becauſe I did not aim a: 
them, but for other Reaſons, which I need not her- 
mention. | 

The Conſtitution of the Song is leſs noble and ma. 
jeſtic than that of the Ode, but then it is more deli- 
ate and tender : As female Beauty, tho? leſs com 
mandling, is more ſoft and attractive than man}; 
The ſingle Thought which conſtitutes a Song, mu!! 
be wrought up with the utmoſt Nicety and Exactneſs 
till it ſtrikes the Imagination in an agreeable Point 
altogether free and natural. No Tranſpoſitions ©: 


Words, no affected Phraſes, in ſhort nothing bu 


what has the Air of familiar Proſe, ſhould enter ir 


to its Compoſition, at the fame Time that it conſiſt» 


of the moſt elegant Verſification. As to its Subject 
arid Character, the Song will admit of the greate!' 
Variety : It may treat of Love, Gallantry, Drinking 
it may be tender, paſſionate, expoſtulatory, ironica 


it may reproach, rally, laſh, addrels, or compliment, 


provided it keep within the proper Bounds, whic!: 
Nature and Cuſtom have preſcribed, 

In a magnificent Building, our Attention is {6 
6x*d on the Grandeur and Proportion of the Whole. 
that we ſeldom, at leaſt immediately, examine di. 
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Iainctly its ſeveral Parts; whereas in a ſmall Piece of 
Mechaniſm, every little Flaw, or Irregularity, 1s 


obvious to the firſt Inſpection. The two Kinds of 
Lyric Poetry, of which we have been ſpeaking, 

have much the ſame Diverſity in their Effects. 
But then there is another Species, different from 
them both, which has never, that I know of, been 
mentioned by the Criticks: I mean, thoſe Copics 


of Verſes, written in Stanzas, and which therefore 
may be adapted to Muſick, that have neither the 


Elevation, Purity, or Force of the Ode; nor the 
Simplicity, Brevity, or epigrammatic Turn of the 
Song. They are a Sort of GoTa1c Structures, which, 
* tho? not according to the acknowledg*d Rules, are yet 
ar from being deſtitute of Agreements, The Fr rncu 
| Poets, who I think are more curious in the Titles 
of their Pieces than the ENGLISH, have prefix'd 
the Name of Stanzas to many of their Performances, 
which they could not tell how to diſtinguiſh by any 
of the eſtabliſh'd Denominations : And this Method 
of theirs, in my Opinion, is not to be rejected; be- 
cauſe it is better at leaſt than that of blending to- 


gether Pieces no way alike, under the indefinite 
Term Miſcellanies, and with no other Diſtinction 
but a Rehearſal of their Subjects. For my own Part 


indeed, I have not made uſe of the Title here re- 
$ommended ;- but the Reaſon of it was, becauſe I did 


not reduce this Collection into diſtinct Claſſes, ac- 
. corving to my firſt Intention. 


It the Ode and the 
Song will admit of ſuch a Variety of Subjects and 


NManners, certainly we are not here under a greater 
Y 6-tricton 
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Might I be allow'd to offer my Conjectures, after 
what has been ſ1id in Favour of Paſtoral by many 
learned Men, I ſhould tell the Reader, that I ima. 
gine the firft Eſſays in Verſe were bs Nature of 
our old Ballads: A Sort of hiſtorical Compoſitions 
rehearſing ſome memorable Action or Event in un- 
poliſhed Numbers, which the People ſung in a Mar 
ner no leſs rude and uncouth. What I have heard 
or read concerning the moſt remote Traces of Anti 
quity in every Nation, confirms me in this Opinior 
The Rhythms of the Gorus, and other Norther! 
Nations, the Poetry of the antient Bards and Druids 
that of che AMERICANS on their firſt Diſcovery by 


the SPANIARDS, that, in a Word, of ITALY and 


Gxrece themſelves in their primitive State, wha! 
was it but a Regiſter of the remarkable Facts, Doc 
trines, and Inſtitutions of their Heroes and gre 


Men, which were tranſmitted from Generation t 


Generation, before the Uſe of Letters was invented 
There is too much Appearance of Art in Paſtoral Poe 


try, if we may judge from the * Models of it chat 
are now remaining, for us LO ſuppoſe that the fir 
Attempts were of that Kind, Beſides, the Plan ©: 
it is too much confined, too ſimple and weak, fo: 
it to have been the Foundation of all the other beau- 
tiful Structures. But from the Ballad might reſu!: 
the Epic, as it contained a Narrative of great Events 
the Lyric, as it rehcarſcd the Praiſes of Legiſlators 
and Deliverers, and was ſung by the Commonalty ; 


14 


* Models. The Paſtorals af Tux ockirus and VIAOGII. 
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the Ethic, as it included thoſe Precepts of Morali- 
ty, that were delivered by the Sages it commemorat- 
ed; and even the Paſtoral, as it could not, among 
other Things, but touch frequently upon Love, 
Friendſhip, Flocks and Herds, (which were the 
Riches of the Times) and the various Accidents of 
a rural Life, 

Tales in Verſe, however, more than any Thing 
elſe,” ſeem to be the legitimate Offspring of the old 
Ballads; from which they differ, as having more 
Art and Delicacy, more Regularity of Conduct, and 
Correctneſs of Expreſſion ; as they do from the true 
Epic by- being leſs complex, and haitening to their 
Cataſtrophe without Epiſodes: Beſides that they ad- 
mit of all Subjects, comic as well as ſerious, and the 
former preferably to the latter; whereas the Subject 
of the Epic Poem muſt be grand and intereſting, the 
Language elevated, and the principal Events of it 
marvellous, 

I am now come to that Part of my Preface which 
moſt nearly concerns me, and where it will be ex- 
pected that I ſhould be more particular than on any 
other Head, The Tales I have written are not a 
tew in Number, and the Liberty I have taken in 
ſome of them will require an Apology with many 
People, who may not have ſeen, or, which is worſe, 
nay have ſeen and not approved, what the celebrated 
LA FoNTAINE, RoussEAu, and others, have 
laid upon this Subject. With theſe Latter, I mean 
they who have read and diſapproved the Apolo- 
gies of fo great Maſters, I. have not, I confeſs, much 
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Hopes of coming to Terms of Accommodation ; it 
being unlikely that I ſhould ſtart any Thing, either 
more or better than they have offered. But as for 
the Former Sort, I hope to have ſome Chance with 
the Good-natured among Them, when I have ſhewn, 
that it is not neceſſary an Author ſhould be either 
vicious hirnſelf, or an Encourager of Vice in others, 
becauſe he deſcribes the Gallantries and Intrigues of 
both Sexes with leſs Reſerve than many of his Bre- 
thren. On the contrary, that by ſo doing, he ren- 
ders That ridiculous, which Others make only crimi- 
nal, and has therefore a better Chance of ſucceeding 
againſt it: For ſuch is the Temper of the human 
Mind, that People are more eaſily laugh'd than ter- 
rified out of their Follies and Irregularities. 

I make no Queſtion but it will be allowed in ge- 
neral, that the bare rehearſing of a merry Story, in 
the moſt agrecable Manner that one can, is far from 
veing eſteemed a Crime: So far from it, that it is 
countenanced, and even practiſed, by Men of the 
tevereſt Morality, when they indulge a little to 
Mirth z as every Man of a found Mind muft now and 
then do. What more recommends a Perſon to the 
Familiarity of the Great, the Learned, and the 
Wiſe, than his being happy at enlivening Conver- 
ſation with Entertainment of this kind? And if this 
be fo innocent a Thing in Proſe, according to the 
Senſe of all Mankind, can 1t be lets innocent only 
for being in Verſe? For as to obſccne Expreſſions, 
that may ſhock the Ear, and command a Bluſh in- 
ſtead of a Smile, they are no more to be admitted 
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| y the Poet, 
the moſt modeſt Company. 


2915 not exceeded the Duty ol his Province, 


In different Perſons indeed, 
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than by him who ſimply relates in 
But when J mention obſcene . it muſt 


not be underſtood that I have any Intention of re- 
ducing the Tale to the ſevere Chaſtity of the Ode, 


In all | Compoſitions of Wit, the Language muſt be 


ſuited to the Subject, and to the Character of the 
picce. Now when the Subject of the Tale is Gal- 


f Pantry, the true Character of it is to be licentious to 


a certain Degree, that is, as far as it can be {o with- 
out being fulſome and unmannerly. 'Of this we are 
to judge by the Effect it produces on the Imagina- 
tion; for Works of this Nature are ſubje& to no 


cher Teſt, While that is only tickled and enliven'd, 


while the Reader purfues the Thread of the Narra- 
tion with good Humour, Sprightlineſs, and Plea- 
Sure to himſelf, the Writer may be aſſured that he 
Thus 
he Reliſh of Meats is heighten'd and improved by 
; proper Degree of Seaſoning; ; but becomes nauleous 
chen the ſame Ingredients are laid on, as we ſay, 
with too heavy a Hand: And of the true Medium 
in this Caſe, the Palate is the only proper Judge. 
and even in the ſame 
1 er ſons at different Times, there will be ſome Di. 


ſity both of Palate and Imagination: But this is 


ever very conſiderable, unleſs where the one or 
other is greatly debauch'd, and incapable of per- 
[. ming its due Offices, 

| Every one mult perceive, who reflects on the Im- 
1 ions which Writings of this Nature have made 
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on himſelf, that it is not ſo much the Terms mad 
uſe of, as the Manner of uſing them, that renders an; 
Paſſage either groſly obſcene, or innocently pleaſan. 
There is a peculiar Humour, conſiſting of a kin 
"*% of ingenuous and open Simplicity (for I know no! 
| better how to expreſs what the FRENCu mean b, 
| Naivete, when they ſpeak of ſuch Writers as MA RON 
and Dx La FoxTAINE) that above all recommend: 
the Stile of theſe Performances, and makes eve. 
thoſe very Expreſſions, which in any other Wor!: 
would be highly improper, perhaps immodeſt, t. 
appear altogether decent, natural, and the belt th. 
could be choſen on the particular Occaſion, A Wr. 
er who is Maſter of this Art, may with the greatc: 
Propriety and Elegance make uſe of Words ar 
Phraſes, that would be either very low, or very in 
pure from any other Pen. Excepting a very few 
i Terms, which Decency has banithed from the Mout!: 
of all polite People, he may introduce the who 
Compaſs of his Language into his Compoſitions. 
| | Nor need we be under any terrible Apprehenſions, 
concerning the Effect of all this Licentiouſneſs o. 
the Morals of young People: It diverts them indeec 
but it goes no farther. The Impreſſions it make 
| are very ſlight and tranſient, and never fink dec 
| er than the Head, As the Imagination is tl: 
"= only Judge we appeal to, ſo is it the only Object w: 
level at. The Reader perceives we have no il D. 
ſign on him, and accordingly abandons every Thi 
ot real Concern, and truſts his Fancy to the Manage 
| ment of the Poct, when he takes up a Piece oft 
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Nature. The Opinions he brings to the Lecture, 
he is ſure to carry away with him: Nor is he ap- 
prchenſive of being either a better or a worſe Man 


5 himſelf, becauſe he has read that all Wives, and all 


Prieſts, are not ſo good as they ought to be. The 


| Miſchief is done where the Poiſon is directed at the 
: » 0 rie! 3 * ' , 
| Paſſions, as in the Writings of Ovip and his Imita- 
tors. All the moſt tender Sentiments, in Language 
. * * , D 
| equally moving, are here inſinuated into the Soul: 
| And on this Account Roussk av gives it as his Opi- 
nion, that the Elegies of Ovrn, and the Operas of 
* QUINAUT, are capable of doing more harm than 
the Tale [ ; 
| tne Tales of La FonTaArne, or even than his own 
E.pigrams, Much the ſame has been obſerved con- 
| cerning Romances, both by Roussxav and La 
y MO * . * 4 112 0 
FONTAINE himſelf; and I believe with a great deal 


-* 


” — 


4 Juſtice, Thoſe bewitching Amuſements, fo a- 


| capted to the Foibles of our unguarded Years, 
| uſually convey, in a pathetic Manner, a very dan- 
gerous Moral. At a Time when we are ſuſceptible 
of the molt tender Paſſions, they lull us into a pen- 
nive Melancholy, and betray us to the tyranny of an 
4 .nconquerable, and ſometimes a tragical Inclination, 
Very often they teach us not merely to ridicule, but 
even to contemn, the moſt ſacred of all ſocial Virtues; 
the mutual Integrity and Confidence of Man and Wiſe. 
| ©) oreas the Reflections in a ludicrous Tale, as well 

he Tale itſelf, are only intended to create a Smile, 


Narr 
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and contain the moſt delicate Satire on thoſe Ac. 
tions, which they ſeem to recommend. 

There ought, indeed, in all of theſe Tales, to b. 
ſome Maxim convey'd of the Nature of a Moral 
The whole Scope and Drift of the Narration ſhoulc 
tend to exemply and enforce it. And this Maxin: 
may be ſo far from having an Aſpect directly virtu- 
ous, that, with a fort of ſerious Burleſque, it ma) 
expatiate on the Juitice or Advantage of the greateſi 
Enormities, But who, that has any Taſte for Hu. 
mour, does not perceive this to be an effectua 
Means of bringing thoſe Enormities into Diſcredit 
The Author's affected Gravity, the Objections hc 
throws in his own Way, the whole Turn and Air o. 
his Verſification, ſufficiently demonſtrate his real In 
tention, | 

Every Reader muſt now judge for himſelf, whe 
ther or no I have vindicated this Sort of Writing to 
his private Opinion. They who dare not excuſe the 
Authors who have practiſed it, will not, I hope 
retain any horrid Idea of their moral Character, be. 
cauſe they diſapprove their poetical. CaTUuLLUs 
long ago diſtinguiſh'd between a Poet's Verſes anc. 
his Life, and MayNarp has left us an Epigran 
not much unlike the following. 

They wrong me much, whoe'er they be, 

That by my Writings judge of Me, 

Who ftrive my Morals to attack, 

Becaule I tell them—Black 1s Black, 
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It ſuits a Poet, when he paints, 
F To ſtrip the Maſk from covert Saints, 
And follow Nature thro' his Labours : 


His Muſe may ſeem a common Whore, 


* 


Becauſe ſhe knows as much, or more; 
Himſelf be virtuous as his Neighbours. 


7 


8 
* 
F 
* 
1 


have hitherto been ſpeaking of ſuch Tales only; 


4 as have Intrigue and Gallantry for their Subject. 


There are, beſides theſe, Heroic Tales, ſuch as that 
of PALAMON and AxcIT E, written by CHaucEtR, 
and rendered into modern Exc11sn by Mr. Dx v- 
bpEN; whoſe Preface to his Fables may be conſulted 
for the Character of this Piece, and its great Simi- 
litude to the true Epic. There are alſo Love- 
Tales of a ſerious Kind, of which Mr. PR IOR's 
H xRT and Emma is an excellent Patern. Others 
there are, which are calculated only to alleviate the 


Mind, without ſo much as the mock Appearance 


ot an Application. Of this kind ]; take to be the 
BAUuc1s and PRILEM ON of the excellent Dr. SwitT: 
Vor the Moral of Ov1p is of too ſerious a Nature, 
to be once thought of in a Piece of the ludicrous 
There is likewiſe a Sort of Tale, that par- 
takes much of the Character of the Fable, being a 
Narrative in Verſe that conveys a direct and true 
Aoral, like Mr. PRIOR's PROTOGENES and Ab EL- 
„ I have attempted ſomewhat of this Kind in 
the Modern Judge, and a Piece or two more. Se- 
veral of PR DRUs's AsoplAx Fables, and, if I 
$211 not miſtaken, ſonic of LA Fox TAINE“'s, are 


$a &.. = we $44" LF 
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in reality Tales of this kind. Both of theſe Au 


thors had admirable Talents for ſuch Sort of Writ- 
ings, tho' each of them in a Manner peculiar to him 
lelf. The fine and elegant Taſte of the Romar 
ſufficiently appears in his natural Manner of Think 
ing, and the extreme Purity and Brevity of hi: 
Diction. The FRENCHMAN, as he declares him- 
ſelf incapable to imitate thoſe extraordinary Quali 
ties, has ſhewn himſelf no leſs a Maſter of others al 


together as extraordinary, The inimitable Spright- 


lineſs and Gatety which every where ſhine in his othe; 
Compoſitions, give him alſo the Character of ar 
Original in thoſe Fables that he has taken from th: 
Antients, Tho' I have ventured at an Imitatio: 
or two of cach of theſe great Men, I am far fro: 


thinking IT have done it with any Advantage: The 


utmoſt I can ſuppoſe is, that while I kept them 1: 
my Eye, I was able to do better than I ſhoul:' 
have done without their Aſſiſtance, 

I ſhall have ſaid enough concerning Tales ar: 


Fables, both by Way of Apology and Criticiſm, he 


I have obſerved, that a Writer in this Way can b 
either moral or ſatirical, laſcivious or only humour 
ous, pathetic or truly ſublime, according to the Sub 


ject he chules, the Turn he gives to his Compol: 


tion, or his Application of the Story at laſt ; for 


Variation in either of theſe Particulars, may give : 
new Character to his Performance, 


©. 2 2 
— 


But I have no! 
yet done with that indirect Stile, that ſort of Moc! 
ſcrious, which 1 mentioned in ſpeaking of ludicrous 
Tales, and which Mazxor, YVorttuxr, Ds 14 
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NTAINE, and our own PRIOR, have made ule of to 
Wppily on other Occaſions, This Manner 1s admir- 
bly adapted to familiar Epiſtles, and differs from 
e low Burleſque, as the Behaviour of a genteel 
bk: mourous Companion from that of a MrRRY-Ax- 
nrw, or as polite Comedy from the mean Drollery 

f Bax THOLOMEW Falk, There is no Sort of Writ- 
g in which it is harder to excel than this. Few, 
| ycry few that attempt it, are able to Keep a true 
| {edium between Stiffneſs and Aﬀctation on the 
ne Hand, and an injudicious Negligence, a grovel- 
g diſtaſteful Barrenneſs on the other. A native 
£ G: ety of T 'emper, an honeſt Openneſs of Soul (both 
$:1ich are ſometimes lodg'd under a wee and 
Nuſtwe Countenance) join'd with a lively and 


5 ubtile Imagination, a very conſiderable Knowledge 
5 $f Books and Men in general, and a familiar Ac- 
10 Te with thoſe of both that are moſt 5 


of Imitation in this Way, muſt have entered 1 
e Character of each of thoſe excellent frag 
Dat were laſt mentioned. 


1 zut the Word Epiſtle has a very extenſive Sig- 
i | 0 1cation. There is no Subject, no Stile or Manner 
1 Fhatcver, but may be proper to Pieces with this 
D NTule. Hock, Boiteav, and Mr. PopE, have 
85 wen us moral and ſatirical Epiſtles in great 
8 Number. Ovip and Old Daavyrox have written 
| : Ej iſtles, under feign'd Names, in the amorous Way; 
a and they have had many Imitators in their retpective 
8 1. nage As to the tew Love Epiltles that are 


cheſe Volumes, they conliſt rather of paſtionate 


Xv1 PREFACE 
Addreſs than ſoſt and tender Deſcription, and ther: 


fore are of a different Kind from the Writings ti, i K 
were cenſured in a preceding Paragraph. All the!., n 
as well as the familiar ones, are reducible to th. 5 
ſeveral Claſſes, and have their proper and diſtinguii): 2 q 
ing Stile. But there may be a thouſand Occaſio!: Ws 


given us of writing to our Friends, and every Occ; = 
ſion may make ſome Variation in the epiſtolary Chi F, 


rafter. Moſt of the Poems that come out on pul. Fy 
lic Occurrences, or on Matters of Condoleance ar Fe 
Congratulation, are addreſs'd to particular Perſon: : Fg 
And do they not, on that very Account, become 1 ti 
Sort of Epiſtles? Even Prologues and Epilogu tt. 
by the ſame Rule, are they not a Species of Epiſt! t 
addreſs'd to the whole Town? 111 
There are in the FXENCH Collections, a conſideo b. 
able Number ot Letters in Proſe and Verſe. M FG 
ther or no the Writers of them, like the Author © * 
* ASTRA, compoſed the Proſe Parts merely tom pe 
troduce and connect Verſes which they had alreah be 
by them, I cannot pretend to ſay: But as to n1 m 
own Particular, I treely confeſs. that if I could hav: £3 v 
rym'd all I had to fay with equal Facility, and +: | ba 
the neceſſary Time, I ſhould never have attempt I. 
any Thing of this mix*d Character. Howevcr 3” 
when ic was done, I thought a Specimen of W ?/˖Z?0 P: 
had fo often been well received in Fxenca, mig = 

be ſufferable, at leaſt, in ENGLISH. 
| 0 
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Epieram, tho' the ſmalleſt, and, in the Opinion of 


L many, the leaſt conſiderable Species of Poetry, is, 


nevertheleſs, not the moſt eaſy to excel in. So far 


rom it, that the Jeſuit RApIN has declared it fo 
er to make an admirable one, as that it is ſuf- 


ficient for a Man to have done it once in his Life. 


Carvrrus and MARTIAL, among the Romans, 


gare the moſt eminent Paterns in the epigrammatic 
W ay: And as the Manners of theſe two are widely 


t different, the Criticks have been much divided which 


of them to prefer. Without entering into the Par- 
ticulars of the Controverſy, it is ſufficient to obſerve, 
that the moſt delicate and polite Judges have ranged 


themſelves on the Side of CATULTHus, who makes 


the Epigram to conſiſt in a natural Turn of Sentiment, 
but fine and ſubtle, agreeable to the Practice of the 


*GrEEKS;3 whereas MART IA L introduced the Point, 


which concludes a common Thought with an unex- 
| pected and poignant Expreſſion. A few Inſtances of 


both Kinds will be met with in theſe Volumes, bur 


moſt of them Tranſlations or Imitations, . and the 


whole Number too inconſiderable to be more than 


| barely mentioned. I would only obſerve, that as 
u cription jean a juſt Tranſlation of the Word Epi- 
£7amma, it may ſerve for a Title to ſuch ſhort 
Pieces, as 9% Admirers of MAazTIar, will not re- 
cclye under their Definition of an Epigram. 
Such Occaſional Verſes in this Collection, as feem 
not reducible to any of the Species already mention'd, 


might _ have been brought into the epiſtolary 
1 


[Class. Perhaps they had been fo, if 1 had metho- 
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dized the Whole according to my firſt Intention. 


But as I have only aſſumed the Title of Miſccllane,, 
Warks, there was no Occaſion to be ſo very ſcrupu- in 
lous on this Head. Beſides, we find in moſt of our Mh; 


modern Poets, who have ranged their Works into 
Books, that they have their Syd, Miſcellanea, Poe, 
diverſes, as well as their Odes, Satires, Epiſtles, Elc- 
gies, and Epigrams. 

The Pieces of Proſe, at the End of the ſecond 
Volume, were molt of them written without any Dc- 
liberation, while I belonged to an ingenious Society, 
which every Member was to bring ſome Compoſition, 
in his Turn, that might ſerve for Part of an Evenings 
A muſcinent, There is only one of them, The EH 
in Defence of Prięſt- craft, that can ſeem to require 
any Thing to be ſaid of it in particular. Of this i Ke, 


would obſerve, that it was occaſioned by my reading, 0 
in Cogjunction with ſome Friends, a Diſcourſe, wher: Ri 
in the Prieftly Authority was magnified in a very th. 
extraordinary, and, as we all thought, a very ridiculo Wc 
Manner. My Expectations from this Piece are ſomc- Fw] 
what ſingular ; for the Perſons whoſe Anger I an 1 q 
moſt apprehenlive of, are the very Men I have en- 5 
deavoured to defend. I ſhould be forry, hearti- th. 
ly lorry, to have my Irony interpreted in a more ge- 3A 
ncral Senſe than I meant it; for as I would not offen 
any one worthy Perſon, much leſs would I a who's Fir 
Order of Men, tor the virtuous Part of which I have ir 
che higheſt Veneration, But great Abuſes cannot | 

too often, nar too freely expoſed ; and if I touch noo! Fol 
but Thoſe who are guilty oftiem, their Reſentment: 4's 
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jall not make me uneaſy. Nor am Lat all concern'd 


bout the Effect of thoſe ſatirical Strokes in ſome of 


my Poems, and the Remarks on them, which fecm to 
Mave a more particular Meaning; becauſe Iapprenend, 
that no Man will be ſo weak as to apply them to 
Himſelf, unleſs he is conſcious of the Offence, for 
Fwhich BaALaan is ſtigmatized. 

The Notes, with which the Bulk of theſe Volumes 
3 conſiderably enlarged, are what come Jaſt under 
Conſideration. They conſiſt of ſome Variety, and 
#0: that Account, I would hope, may add a little to 
the Entertainment. If all of them are not found to 


be equally pertinent, let it be conſidered, that it was 


ot poſſible they ſhould be ſo ; and that the Method 
of putting them into every full Page, which is ob- 
ſervcd throughout in the Poetry, was ſometimes the 
{Occaſion of making them more numerous than might 
other wiſe have been neceſſary. This, I fear, will be 
thought a feeble Excuſe ; but it is fuch an one as I am 
now obliged to make, for want of reflecting at firſt on 
That would be the Conſequence of ſuch a Method. 
Ic is beſt to acknowledge a Truth, which every one 
3:3 like to diſcover : And for this ſame Reaſon I own, 
that the Character of a third Perſon, aſſumed by the 


MAnnotator, was only to give him an Opportunity of 


ing the Critick, the Droll, the Philoſopher, or the 


J:1mple Hiſtorian, as Occaſion required, with more 
3: guarded Freedom. 
It has long been my Opinion, that if every one 


ho publiſhes Verſes was to give a Commentary on 


tem at the ſame Time, it would occaſion Poetry to 
a 2 


I" 
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lave them the Trouble of refle&ting, or perhaps of turn- 
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be more univerſally read, I peruſe BoĩLEAU with 
great deal more Pleaſure, even in the Places where 
before underſtood him, when with the Text I conſun Wm, 
the Annotations at Bottom; which, tho' not writtcr 
by himſelf, were compiled in his Lite-time, and 

der his Direction. There is a great deal of Odds, 
muſt own, between the Neceſſity of ſuch Notes 0 
a critical and moral Satiriſt, full of Learning an! a ; 
Sentiment, full of Alluſions to Perſons and Facts n 
publickly known, and which are in Danger of bei 
utterly loſt; and to a Writer of ſuch little detac! 
Pieces, as theſe Volumes conſiſt of, whoſe. great 
Merit lies more in their Turn and Manner, than in 
their intrinſic Contents. But what I would intimac: 
is, that every Thing of this Kind partakes ſomething 
of the Nature of a Secret, which inſinuates itſelf i 
the Reader's Breaſt, and creates a Sort of mutual C 
fidence and Familiarity between him and his Author 
Even the inferting a Scrap of Hiſtory, or a Pi: 

of antient Mythology, when alluded to, tho? it cor 

municates nothing new to learned Readers, may 


ing again to what they have before read ; And as tot: 
Lnlearned, it obviates the only grand Objection thy 
have againſt Books of this Kind, by removing th 
Difficulties, which, for want of a little Knowledge 
Antiquĩtyy Are perpetually ſtopping them in the Pi 
greſs of their Reading. 
Thus have I ſpun out my Preface into a Sort 

Diſſertation on the ſeveral Species of Poetry ai: 
Proſe of which my Miſcellanies conſiſt; and by ſo du. 


A v4 
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dau- 
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2 have laid myſelf open to a pretty ſevere Examina- 
Pon. After giving my Readers ſo much Advantage 
oer me, no one certainly can think it impertinent, if 


add a Word or two more in my own Behalf. I have 
eclared in ſeveral Notes, that the Poems they relate to 
ere before printed in a ſmall Volume, about five or 
Sx Years ago: And in the Preface to that Volume 
| cndeavoured to ſhew, that the Pieces it contained, 
r ſeveral Reaſons there enumerated, muſt of Ne- 
Ecilicy want many of thoſe Advantages, which a Miſ- 
$c/lany, compoſed on Purpoſe to be publiſhed, might 


avec had. Now eas intended, in the preſent Volumes, 


bo make a complete Collection of all the Verſes that I 


Nad ever preſerved, I could not fairly omit any Thing. 


which I had before put my Name in that other 
ollection: And therefore the Apology there made, 
Ant ſtill to ſtand good ſo far as it is here concern- 


a; which will be thewn in the Table of Contents, 


gere the Titles of all thoſe juvenile Performances will 
Ppear without any Mark prefix'd. Not but that I 
ave altered and amended ſeveral Things, and parti- 
larly have added Reflections to ſome of the Tales. 
As to the Pieces that are introduced with an Aﬀteriſlc, 
which are now firſt collected together, moſt of 
em firſt printed, tho? in general they may have leſs 
Jof an Apology than their Predeceffors, yet as they 


— — 


Ire all far ſhort of the Ideas on which they were con- 


geived, I aſſure the Reader, that I ihall be much more 
Fay to 5 of his Pardon, where he may lee it ne- 


1 il; ary, t nan to di ſpute with him in my own Defence, 
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REEDOM and the Musk: 
AN. 


Irregular ODE. 


Trabit ſua quemque voluptas. VI Ro. 


be N 3 
p l ; I. 
220 N vain, my Friends, would you controul 
59 The bold, licentious Sallies of my Soul! 
JDIC 


She riſes with elaſtic Force, 


And to her native Skies directs her Courſe. 
be: The firſt Sketch of this Ode, conſiſting of about an hun · 
717 ed Lines, was written when the Author was very young. It 
s occaſioned by ſome ill-natured Expreſſions that were 
opp'd by one of his Relations, and deſigned as an Apology 
bis Application to the Study of Poetry. He thought it ne- 
1 lary, in a Piece of this to aſſume ſomewhat of that 
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2 FREE DON and the Muss: 


*Tis not for you her Flights to blame, 5 
Who never felt the ſacred Flame; 
Whoſe Thoughts, whoſe Wiſhes, end, as they com. 


mence, 


With the low Objects of ber Senſe. 


Nature to me hath giv'n a Mind, 

By ſhort Preſcriptions not to be confin'd : 10 
It roves thro? all th extended Space, 
Where yet Creation never had a Place. 

II. 
You bid me Poetry forego: 
Command the TAM s no more to flow, 

0 upwards drive the falling Snow; 15 
Bid the Birds forbear to fly: 
When theſe obſerve you, ſo ſhall J. 


— 


Enthuſiaſm and conſcious Dignity, which Poets uſually pretend 
to, and which enables them to treat their Detractors as People 
of a Rank vaſtly inferior to themſelves, In the Proſpect of 
publiſhing a general Collection of his Poems, he fixed upon 


this as a proper Introduction to the reſt ; and with that View 


enlarged It, on the Reviſal, to what it now appears. What he 
maintains in it is, „That no Man hath a natural Right to 


| impoſe a certain Method of Thinking and Living on any other; 


That the Pleaſures of Freedom and Study are preferable to 


thoſe that attend thePurſuit,or Poſſeſſion, of Riches audHonour; | Wi 


OM- 


Veo ceaſe to ing, tilt I hall ceaſe to be. 


10 
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| Til then, this Mus, this nobler Part of Me, 


Muſt act obedient to th? infpiring Cauſe, 
(As they to Nature's certain Laws) 


: III. 

Would you not laugh, ſhould you be told, 

5 That, in ſome Fabuliſt of old, 

An home; bred Fowl inſtructs the Bird of Jove 
j Whither to fly, and how to move? 25 
Truſt me, *tis juſt the ſame, when you pretend 
To form the Syſtem of your Friend; 

Whoſe bolder Genius calmly can diſplay 

| Truths, that you tremble to ſurvey ; 

© knows, in Life, the Specious from the True, 30 


Dares ſingle out the beſt, and venture to purſue. 


* 


** 


ha, « That they who are capable of enjoying the former, are, 
In that particular, above the Cenſure of Perſons who can taſte 


ly the latter.“ 


1 Ver. 11, 12. It roves thro' all th* extended Space, 

; | IF here yet Creation never had a Place. 

wh conſidered abſolutely, ſignifies infinite Extenfion, or 
panſion without Circumference; and therefore the Idea of 

tis not neceſſarily limited by that of Creation. This Paſſage, 

Fs hoped, will not appear tqo bold, in a Species of Poetry that 


requires the boldeſt Thoughts, as well as Expreſſions. 
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A FREEDOM and the Musk: 


IV. 


What live we for, but wiſely to be free? 
If not in Choice, where can this Freedom be? 


0 In your own Caſe you place it there: f 
| ö How came you elſe determin'd as you are? 3; # 
4 Upon what Principle did you proceed, [ 
| | When firſt you plann'd the Syſtem of your Creed! 
| | Was it not this? «© My Soul is free: | \ 
| ; «© Who then ſhall judge, or who decide for me!“ | 
| | Were you now aſk'd, (as properly you may) 4 : 
I! In what conſiſts the Manhood of the Mind ; | W 
| * To think and chuſe,” would you not ſay ? In 
| « Tothink and chuſe diſtinguiſhes our Kind.“ A! 
it | Well! fince to all this Privilege abides, 4 
Fi And you, by this, dare differ from your Guides; 4; * j | 
| | Your Modes of Life why ſhould not I refuſe, > * 
1 WithequalRight ofChoice, and happierSkill to ch: 
— 
ee 
th 


Ver. 32—47.] The great Privilege of Humanity conſiſts: Sor t 
the free Purſuit of our rational Inclinations : The Poet and t!: de f 
Philoſopher have a Right to this Privilege in common with“ | 

ther Men, and, at the ſame Time, the Art of turning it, mo- 


than others, to their Advantage. 
Ver, 48—59.] The Charms of Power and Profit are not equ 
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No, no, 
1 A Charm, to tempt my muſeward Mind. 


4 Your honeſt Zeal I pity, but not blame: 


An Irregular O D E. 5 


V. 
The Baits of Dignity and Gain, - 
Alas! they glitter, but in.vain : 


*. 


my Friends, your Wiſdom cannot find 


* 


7 


30 


The Mus x hath Charms more laſting and more true; 
Tho? too refin'd in Theory for you: 


; Yet whoſe Effects you oft? perceive, 
i When Beauty makes the Boſom heave 5 55 
| When Virtue ſets the Soul on Fire; 


When ſwells Devotion in the ſacred Quire: 


In each the Musz, the Harmony can pleaſe; 


And I but tune myſelf, as you are ſun'd by theſe, 
VI. 


60 


; 'Tis your Miſtake, and not your Shame, 
4 That while I quit the vulgar Track, 


1 


W 


| 


© 


i thoſe of Liberty, Harmony, and Order. The latter, tho! 
Kot truly underſtood, are often felt by thoſe who purſue only 
the former, in ſuch a Manner as proves that they afford the 
oſt ſublime Delight. | 

Ver. 60—68,] *Tis for want of knowing in what true Plea» 
fire conſiſts, that People of * are apt to blame thoſo of 


5 


— 1 _ — 
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6 FREEDOM and the Mus E: 


You think me wrong, and urge me to come back. 


Back? Heav*ns! to what? To Labour and w Care? © | 
Ah! would you Things impartially compare, 63 L | F 
Soon muſt your Taſte of Pleaſure change, 6 
Soon muſt you wiſh at Liberty to range | ; 
VII. . 

Would you diſcern the Free- Man from the Slave? ; 


Regard the Se. *Tis Accident to have, F 

The Goods of Chance, whatever they may ſeem, 0 ö 

Have no true Value, but in our Eſteem ; L 
Or as they help us to purſue 

Content and Eaſe, more worth than Ix pA and PAH 

m [ 

But ſtay, and let's expatiate in this Field, Is 


And gather all 'tis capable to yield! 75 


* * a. * n 


— 
— 


a more diſtinguiſhing Taſte. And this they find Genen it 
ever they are able to compare Things without Prejudice. 

Ver. 6873. ] Freedom and Slavery, Riches and Poverty, 
conſiſt in the being able, or not able, to govern and poſlel 
ourſelves: The Goods of Fortune, of what kind ſoever, being 
meerly accidental, and no conſtitutional Part either of the Ma 
or his Happineſs: Hence that antient and juſt Remark, Tha 
a good and wiſe Man carries his AL L about him. 


Ver. 76, &c.] The foregoing Propofition confirm'd and er a 


An Icregular ODE. 9 

k, | 7 he Pow'r to purchaſe, and th? extended Sway, 

re! 3 Purchaſe they Peace, or make our Appetites obey ? 
65 or teach they manfully to bear 

; ant, Envy, Pain? or can they calm Deſpair? 


het Fruits, or nothing, ſhould (methinks) ſuffice 80 


ro make them ſought, and yalu'd by the Wiſe: 
2? heſe you pretend not ever to have found, 
2 one ſhort Hour, in all your buſy Round: 
=. vet ſtill your Hopes and Labours you renew; 
And ſtill you talk of Happineſs in View. 83 
EAI. What is it, which thus fondly you miſcall ? 
a his Aim of Action, this miſtaken All ? 
J that a Subſtance, which could never give 
75 A Pleaſure capable to live? 


r — _ wth... th. Amt6-Dvn M.A. 


— T—— 


2 d, by proving that the Goods of Fortune cannot remove 


e. uſual Obſtructions of human Happineſs, nor promote the 
Poverty, = Means of attaining it. 

| poſſe Vier. 79. Want,} That rich and powerful Perſons ſhould be 
„ being "Jn Want, will not ſeem ſtrange to thoſe who conſider that we 
he Mu have more Wants from our irrational Appetites than from Nature. 
c, Thi Ver. $6--97.} Ambitious and covetous People are miſtaken 


their Opinion of true Happineſs ; which however is to be 
and en ound, if properly purſued. 
| B 4 
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8 FREEDOM and the Mos: 


Ah! no, *tis a deluſive Shade, 
By your contracted Wiſhes made! 
X. 
But dare you ſay, that none ſhall know 
(Becauſe you miſs) true Happineſs below? 
Ill judg'd again! Tho' you purſue 
The Falſe, yet ſome poſſeſs the True. 


Nearer than you conceive it lies; 


Nor ever mocks th* Enquiry of the Wiſe. 
XI. 12 
Well then! one Moment caſt Opinion by, 
And truſt to Reaſon's naked Eye: 
Let that inform you (for it truly can) 100 


"$44 
» "5 
+$-* ] 


Still you purſue, but never catch the Prey. : T 


Where lies conceal'd this Happineſs of Man. 


In Wealth, in Honour, ſeek it as you may, 


6 
— 


7 


Ver. 98-112] Reaſon is the proper Guide to a true Notion Tr. 
of Happineſs. This informs us that it cannnot conſiſt in exterm ha 
Acquirements, but in the Exerciſe of Virtue, the Governmen gar 
of our Paſſions, and the impartial Uſe of our Underftanding; WF 
from which naturally reſults an univerſal Benevolence. | 

Ver. 105. The Pork us.] ProTEvs, according to the 
Poets, was a Sea God, the Son of Ocx Ax vs and TxT AU 
He could change himſelf into what Form he pleaſed, Th 


i 
A 


A1 Irregular ODE: © 9 


he diſtant Good while Fancy apes, 
. The PrOTEUS takes a thouſand Shapes, 105 
Auures in each, in evry one eſcapes! 
Where dwells it then, but in the Breaſt, ' + | 
4 hen Virtue wakes, and Paſſion is at reſt? —_ + 
When Thought, unprejadiced, can rove, 
nd tune the Soul to univerſal Love? 110 
There ſeek it; and confeſs, with Me. 
1 he Virtuous happy, and the Happy free 

mor Honor A of air A 

But, ah! the Freedom I purſue, 


9 8 


7 (Believe me) was not made for you: 
100 \ hangs you are in your Sphere; 115 


And never, never, muſt you enter here. 


I ho' cloſe Reflection poſſibly may teach, 


1 hat what you pant for you can never reach; 


— 


—e 


Noten Truth is ſaid to be, that Pxorzus King of Es ver, b 
xterrl Fhanging his parti-colour'd Upper-garment almoſt every Day, 
rnmem Fave riſe to this Fable; which ſerves for a ſtanding Alluſion, in 
nding;! peaking either of Perſons or Things that frequently vary their 
Appearances. 

to te Fer. 113—140.] True Freedom of Soul is not to be attain'd 
7 11% py People attach'd to worldly Intereſt, nor even to be reflect. 
| TO d on by them without Pain; becauſe, tho' they ſee the De- 


; 


* 
©] 
+ 
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10 FREEDOM and the Musz: 


That Happineſs hath not her Birth 
From the dark Entrails of the Earth; 
Your downward Souls ſo ſtrongly are inclin'd, 
(The Muss can read the Temper of the Mind) 
You will but ſee your Wretchedneſs compleat, 
And view the Golden Eruit you dare not cat: 
Then muſt, alas! return again, 
To toil, and wiſh, and fuffer greater Pain. 
| XII. 
Ah! what avails it, that the preſent Hour 
Shews the great Bleſſing always in your Pow'r, 
Whilſt you avert your wayward Feet, 


And your own Liberty refuſe” to meet? 130 
Yes, my prophetic Soul can ſee, 
You ne'er will venture bravely to be free 
Fix'd to this Globe, you dare not rife, 
With Me, to meditate the Skies 


"Rs 8 
ij 


ſirableneſs of it, they want Reſolution to throw off their for 6 
mer Engagements. 


Ver. 122. TheMuss can read, &c.] It is not aſcribed to an 
zbſolute Neceſſity of Nature that they cannot attain this Free 
dom, but only to a ſtrong habitual Propenſity, which it is p'v} 


An Ictegular O D E. It 


For your owh Nature calmly to explore, 135 
E ſtart ſome Truth unknown before. 
In one dull Round of Buſ' neſs and of Care, 
7 From Month to Month, from Year to Year, 
f orwards you plod, as Av'rice may controul, 
or ſpend one Thought to harmonize the Soul. 140 
125 5 XIV. 

2 your Taſte! I never ſhall _ . 

But then forbear to cenſure mine. 

of Nature's Gift I vindicate the Uſe, 
And but defend the Birthright you traduoe. 

; Know then, that Nature's vulgar Ties, 145 
10 i Name, the Blood, are nothing to the Wile! 

Theſe mark the Kindred Genius that inflames, s 

And claim Alliance under various, Names. _.. 
Hence I have Brothers, Friends, to you unknown, 
One genuine Must adopts us for her own; _ 150. 
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med they will never maſter, as as in Ver. 131, 132. 


eir for Ver, 143: Nature's Gift.) Her'peculiar diſtinguiſhing Gif 
3 which is more prevalent in the Choice we make of Aſſociates 
1 $"d Friends, than that common Inclination towards each 
* ther, which flows with the Blood, and which is expref'd 


; 
; 
N 
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12 FREEDOM and the Mus: 


Whilſt you and I, by Nature join'd, 
Have no Similitude of Mind; 
Have Souls infus'd for diff'rent Ends, 

(For Buſ*neſs yours, for Contemplation mine) 
That can no more be cordial Friends, 153 
Than the two Poles can touch the Line. 

XV. 
Proceed, amaſs the ſhining Ore, 

If poſſible, till you deſire no more: 
I ſhall purſue a diff rent Courſe, 

Obſerve Events, and ſing th* Eternal Source, 160 

Mean while, che Mvsz will have it known, 
My Soul's beyond your Notice far: 

Your Pity for her wiſely you may ſpare; 

And if you envy, you torment your own. 

Be this a final Anſwer, w yyy 165 


. — E 2 
* 8 . * "Dy ——_— 
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two Lines lower by Nature's vulgar Ties, _ 

Ver. 151-—156.] Ad conjungendas amicitias ſtudiorun 
& naturæ ſimilitudo magnam vim habet. Cic. 

Ver. 151. By Nature join d.] By the vulgar Ties of Natur: 
above-mentioned. 


Ver. 155. Gordial Friend] Perfect, hearty Friends, upon 
ſuch equal Terms as may make the Friendſhip alike agrecabl| 


to both Parties. 


| 


155 


160 
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&s 


I vith your Wiſhes never ſhall comply : 


While Providence more narrowly I view, 

IJ {© more Reaſon to depend thereon, than you. 
1 XVI. | 

* When the bold Musx attempts to riſe, 

; And ſwift as Thought directs her Flight, 170 


Can you purſue her thro? the Skies, 


"5 


Or ſee how Nature opens to her Sight? 

Cin you behold the Chain of Love, 

Below connecting with Above? 

Hath Meditation tun'd your Ears 175 
To the deep Muſick of the Spheres ? 

ow 1n the vaſt Creation can it be, 

That all Things differ, and yet All agree ? 

On the firſt Laws have you preſum'd to look, 

As writ in Nature's univerſal Book ? 180 
4 | 


N 


r 


* FE 


ak. 


—_ 
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Ver. 169—186.] The Folly of People who pretend to cen- 
Lure what they do not underſtand, is here illuſtrated, by an 
Enumeration of ſome of the ſublime Topicks on which Poetry 
& frequently employ'd. 

Ver. 176. Muſick of the Spheres.) The regular and orderly 


* 


Motion of the heavenly Bodies. 


Fer. 178. All Things differ, and yet All agree.) All Things 
differ with regard to one another, as diſtinct Beings ; but agree 
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14 FR RT DON and th Mugs: 


Or the ſmall Tomes have you perus'd, 

And ſeen how Vegetation is diffug'd ; 
From. thence aſcending, by Degrees, 

To Beaſts; to Men, from Elements and Trees? 

Alas! you hear with ignorant Surprize,---. 18; 

And yet you judge, and you adviſe ! 

XVII, 
Mark how the Mus, in various Strains, 
Her native Dignity maintains ! 

Thro' Fancy's Empire would the Goddeſs rove, 
And blend her Songs with Tales of Love; 190 
Down from the Gods to rural Hinds 
Her Names and Characters fhe finds. 

Or Deeds of Arms would ſhe rehearſe, 
And ſound the martial Clangor in her Verſe; 
Well-choſen Words march in at her Command, 195 
And, rang'd in firm Battalia, ſtand. 


6 
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in filling up their ſeveral Parts in the univerſal Syſtem. 

Ver. 202. Her PzGasvs,] Pzcasus was a winged Horſe, 
repreſented as the Son of Nx pruws and Mz Ds, or, accord- 
ing to others, as riſing from the Blood of Ms pv s a, when hc 
was ſlain by PEARSE Us. BgLtzzoePnon Was mounted on 
this Horſe, when he flew the Cui ARA: But afterwards en- 


deavouring to fly up to Heaven, he was thrown from his 


- 

- 
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l Religion's Charms would ſhe commend, 


Ge bids the Guardian Deities deſcend; 
I vites to Joys which Numbers cannot paint, 


Ind makes all Heav'n a Surety for the Saint. 200 


R . 

Fain would ſhe now give up the Reins, 

a And urge her P EO Asus to riſe. 
He too exults; the Curb diſdains; 

30 views with Joy the Lyric Prize, 

1 Ideas to the Fancy throng, 205 
| And claim Admiſſion in my Song. 

But Reaſon checks th* audacious Flight : 

*She knows his Danger, who preſumes 

Too much, like Icarus, on waxen Plumes 3 

And keeps the Bounds of mortal Sight. 210 
The Muse's Birth let this Excurſion prove, 

Till regularly high ſhe learns to move; 

— — — — 


Back on the Al EIAN PrAIx. PzGasus, however, was 
taken up by Jurir Ex, and placed among the Stars. From the 
Print of his Foot ſprung the Fountain Hip rocE xe, ſacred 


| the Muſes, Hence he is called the Horſe of the Muſes, 
k and his Name is frequently uſed by the Poets to expre!s the 
Farce of Imagination. 


Ver, 20g, Like Ic aus Icarus was the Son of Ds Das 


—_—_—_—wy_ <> at ot coor oe 


36 Frzr nom and the MusE: Ge. 
Till, conſcious grown of her experitnc'd Force, 
And Skill; to fit the furious Hoffe, 
She. ſoars aloft; and, as ſhe fings, 213 
Books down with Pity on the Pomp of Kings. 


* * 


1 1. 


us, a famous Arn NLA Artiſt, Being impriſoned top: 
ther in Cx KTR, the Father made waxen Wings for them bot 
in order to their Eſcape: But Ic AR us flying too near the du 
melred the Wax, fell into the Sea, and was drowned. Thr 
Part of the AxcniezLaco which was antiently called th 
Ic Ax IAN SEA, is ſaid to have taken its Name from the Mil 
fortune of this Youth. 


LYCON: 


CON 
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A Pas TORAL PABLE. * 


ON G Lycon liv'd, and aged Honours wore: 
By all the Virtuous none was valu'd more: 


is Wiſdom widely o'er the Plain was known, 


And Knowledge from His Lips was ſought alone.) 


Whene'er He ſpoke, ſoft Silence reign'd around, 5 
And all the Swains attended to the Sound. 


Not more Regard ev*n Prophecy could find 


Than what He ſaid, nor more affect the Mind. 


To Him, their rural Wranglings to compoſe, 
be Shepherds came; and what He will'd, they choſe. 


| Scarce did the Morning ever gild the Skies, 17 


Fi balmy Sleep was baniſh'd from His Eyes : 


1 3 
7 — 


y 


Occaſioned by an Affair within the Author's Knowledge, 
Fhich proved a little to the Diſgrace of one of thoſe Men 
hom we emphaticaliy call Shepherds, and who is here ſha- 
** under the Name of Da Nox. 


. __ 4 
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Nor this from Habit merely, but Deſign: 
His firſt Employments always were divine. 
Either, enraptur'd, would His Fancy fly, 15 
Throꝰ Nature's Plan, to Worlds that roll on high; 
Or in the Field he ſung His Maker's Praiſe, 
Where oft' the Lark was waken'd by His Lays. 

It chance*d one Summer's Morn, at early Dawn, 
As, deeply fix'd in Thought, He croſs'd the Lawn; 20 
On the ſtill Breeze reſounded Da mon's Lay, | 
Of lawleſs Love, and Joys that ſhun the Day, 
The Mountains echo'd, as it paſs'd along, | 
With CzL14a's Name, the Burthen of the Song. | 

All this the Sage regardleſs could not hear: 2 
He ſought the Swain, directed by His Ear: 
if Whom on the Green, with CzL1a by his Side, 
| |; Supinely ſtretch'd, and wantonly, He ſpy'd. & 4 

The Nymph's Surprize a guilty Bluſh betray d; The 
1 Nor leſs the conſcious Shepherd was diſmay'd: FT 6 


Ver. 16. Thro' Nature's Plan, to Worlds, &c.] Conſidering tha To 
Ii | Ly cox, as well as the reſt, is an allegorical Character, he vil app 
N hardly be found too much a Philoſopher in this Line. Ny pe 
1 j Ver. 33—56.] This Part of Lycox's Diſcourſe, reproachi for 


—— 


A PAS TORAL FABLE: 19 


0 rave Lycon's Preſence rous'd up all his Dread; 
Kor durſt he ſpeak : When thus the Elder faid : 
15 1 O Swain! of Reaſon and Remorſe bereft, 
gh; 7 z Charge of Flocks unworthy to be left; 
| hink, now your lawleſs Pleaſures are diſclosd, 35 
1 hink of your Sheep, unguarded and expos'd. 
hile rav nous Wolves are ravaging the Plain, 
t can prevent but Numbers may be ſlain ? 
Which (paſs the Pain that guiltleſs they endure) 
| Will Shame, at once, and Poverty procure. 40 
Mk how your Actions penetrate the Sky! 


s. ow Vengeance falls, regarded by each Eye! 
41 The Crow rapacious, and the Raven thrives, 
While your weak Lambkins ſigh away their Lives! 
de, 


If this convince you not, then look around, 45 
And read your Crimes imprinted on the Ground. 
'd; | The blaſted Lawn no juicy Herbage yields ; 

9 No bluſhing Flowers bloſſom in the Fields : 


| a * 


—— 


ering ix ox for his Wantonneſs and Neglect, and deſcribing the 
r, he vf appy Conſequences thereof, it is preſumed, will be thought 
iy paſtoral in a ſtrict Senſe; beſides that the moral Mean- 


for which alone the whole was written, is ſufficiently clear. 
| C2 


oroachich 


Witholds his Beams, and ſheds but half his Light, 


— —— 


learn from our Predeceſſors, the Poets of all Ages, to paint! 


by 4 
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20 LON. 


A dreary Waſte o'er all the Plain extends; | f 
And univerſal Winter never ends. 50 | 
Yet, bold in Vice, ev'n Judgments you deſpiſe; 
New Crimes aſcend, when Penitence ſhould riſe 1 
Nay more; you glory in the Actions done; 
Nor bluſh to ſing them to the riſing Sun : 


The riſing Sun, aſham'd to view the Sight, cd 


To Damon this: Ah! was it to no more. 
(Yet your Example Virtue may reſtore.) 
The dire Contagion ſpreads o'er all the Plain, 
And guilty Paſſion preys on ev'ry Swain. 

As Yeſter-night, alone, I took my Way, 
A Song ſurpriz'd me, as did yours To-day : 


i 
LC 


Ver. 59, 60.] The Author is aware, That the Reflecti 
in theſe two Lines, upon the Shepherds in general of Lyco 
Time, cannot be juſtly underſtood in the myſtical Senſe bei 
pointed out. Doubtleſs our allegorical Shepherds, in theſe Vi 
are far from deſerving a general Cenſure either on their Ne 
gence or their Luxury ! | 

Ver 65—$0.] In this Manner, and much beyond it, 2 

pin 
op] 
Ide 
Mriti 


Times that are paſt ; and the farther diſtant they are, the 
ter. In Ovip's Days, and Jong before, the World ws! 
ter'd upon its Iron Age ; and, if we believe ſome Perſons, 


- A PasToORAL FABLE. 21 


SrxE Hor and Dayanis, in alternate Rymes, 


4 


Fung of their Loves, and boaſted of their Crimes. 


Fg Oh! could we ſee ſuch Days the Antients knew, 65 
11. hen ev*ry Shepherd to his Charge was true; 
When harmleſs Songs provok'd to chaſte Delight 
By Day, and brought on gentle Sleep at Night : 
; For genuine Virtue when both Sexes ſtrove, 
ig. Pad Friendſhip form'd the Prelude of their Love; 70 


Love, fuch as reign'd in Epen's happy Shade, 
Ere Man rebell'd, and Miſery was made.) 

| The Youth was pleas'd his Pleaſure to forbear, 

0 Till Truth and HyM EN gave him up the Fair. 

Nor did ev'n Marriage captivate the Mind: 75 
| Their Kindred Hearts were mutually inclin'd. 


SY — nn ynmnyognmm—————— 

Reflect n growing worſe ever ſince. It ſeems to have been the Hu- 
f Ly co Pour of Mankind, as far back as we have any Memorials of 
enſe bei Peir Humour, to ſpeak ill of the preſent Time, and give ideal 
theſe L Peſcriptions, in a very agreeable Manner, of the Days of their 
heir Na Porefathers. Theſe Deſcriptions however, if they have nothing 


e in them, contain the Picture of what their Authors imagine 
| wan Nature capable of being, and what conſequently, in their 
P pinion, it ought to be: Tho'at preſent, I believe, with moſt 
W@Eople, it will hardly amount to a Queſtion, Whether the 


den Age of the Poets ever exiſted any where but in their 
WY ritings? 


C3 
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22 GS 7*C-0-N, T5) 


Then too did Providence delight to bleſs : 
The fleecy Flocks brought forth a large Increaſe x 


A lovely Smile on Nature's Face was ſeen : 


The Sheep were healthy, and the Paſtures green. 90 
Oh, Damon! learn thy Paſſions to reſtrain, 

That Halcyon Times may viſit us again. 

Thus Ly cox's Sermon ended, without Art. 
The ſharpReproof pierce*d deep the Shepherdꝰs Hean 
The Nymph expreſs'd Repentance with her Eyes: 8; 
Both ſtood reclaim'd by Counſel of the Wile. 
And hence we learn, how greatly may conduce 
A Word in Seaſon, to the nobleſt Uſe!” 


— 


3 p 


Ver. $2. ann n 4 


ſuch as are before deſcribed. | 
Ver. 87, $88.] This Poem being called a Fable, and an Alle 


gory, it was proper to expreſs the Moral of it, contrary to tl 
uſual Cuſtom in Paſtoral n | 


; 


\ 


9 
EX 


THE 
ODERN JUDGE: 


V 
ten I .!nſerib d to 


RokERT BROwWNE, Painter. 


LL Y?*D in Blood, while each purſues 

1 The Dictates of His fav'rite Muſe, 

N ethinks, O Bxowne! Thy Art and Mine, 

ith mingled Rays ſhould ever ſhine, 

The friendly Teint and grateful Lay 5 
The Luſtre lent Them might repay ! 


— — r — 


ö Written with a View to the Hardſhips the moſt excellent 
in every Science are under, in being frequently obliged 
depend ſor Encouragement on Perſons no ways capable to 
judge of their Performances. 
Ver. 2. Nis fav'rite Muſe.) The Muſes are repreſented as the 
1 and Patroneſſes of all other curious Arts, as well as 
T H of Poetry. C4 


24 The Moretrn JV DOE: 


Long have I wiſh'd a Theme would ſtart, 
With ſuch Alluſion to Thy Art. 
As might inſpire Me with Thy Fame, 
And in My Numbers fix Thy Name, 19 
The wiſh'd Occaſion comes at laſt; 
A meaning Tale, by Fancy caſt, 
That ſhews how Gold o'er Genius rules, 
And Science ſinks, contemn'd by Fools. 
O may Thy Fate preſerve Thee free 15 
From Fops, who Merit cannot ſee, 5 
But chief, from Fops of high Degree 
And mayſt Thou view with friendly Eyes 
An artleſs Sketch, that ſhall comprize 
A Moral, for the Skill'd and Wiſe! 20 
MopERN Painter had no Peer | 
His Works were purchas'd far and near, 
CLop1o, a Mimick of the Mode, 


— „ 


Ver. 31, 32. Contain a too juſt Repreſentation of the Taſte d 
many pretended Connoiſſeurs and Patrons, who confound wht 
is truly curious in any Art with the moſt mechanical parts of i 
This Thought is more ſtrongly repreſented a little farther, u 


the Maid's Diſcourſe to our Painter. 85 
Ver. 40. VAN DYVXE J Ax TONY VANDYCK was born a Wy: 


a; TA; JE. 25 


I hoſe Wit was light, whoſe Wealth a Load, 
$ccauſe the Man was mention'd ſo, 25 
f ould have ſome Piece of his to ſhow. 

He ſends. The Painter was at Hand. 


10 
What Picture, Sir, would you demand? 
Fropio, in Country Notions nurſt, 
F nſwer'd in brief, King CnaRLes the Firſt, 30 
To paint a King was little more, 
15 He thought, than *twas to paint a Door, 


His future King the Man deſigns, 
And boldly traces out the Lines : 
The Colours blend at his Command; 35 
And STvarT roſe beneath his Hand. 
20 ( ith pious Front and pointed Beard 
The anointed Confeſſor appear'd.) 
ar. | He made the Kingly Features ſtrike 
Wich all the Spirit of Vanpvxe : 40 


— a — 
5 d by f * * 
w.-4 


Taſte d Anrwerxe. He ſtudied under Van BALEN and Rvnz xs, 
ind wht WavelPd into Ir ary, and at laſt came into Ex LAND in the 
arts of i. Reign of King Cu axLESs the Firſt. - His Portraits, in particu- 
rther, uf r, are greatly admir'd ; by which he got not only great Re- 
| = but alſo great Weath, much of which he waſted in 
ymiſtry and 32 He died at Lox bo in 1641. 


born 


26 The MoretrN JV pe RE: 


Then carefully retouch'd it thrice ; 

And twenty Pieces were the Price. . 
This Picture crown'd his num'rous Toils : 

His former Works to this were Foils. 

The finiſh'd Labour throng'd his Doors 4; 

With all the rival Connoiſſeurs. 

A Price is bid by All who come, 

And till the laſt the largeſt Sum: 

But Virtue ſcorn'd the ſordid Thought; 

The Work was his for whom 'twas wrought. &© 
To CLop1o's Door our Artiſt came 

Knock?d ; ſpoke with Nan; ſent up his Name. 

My Maſter's buſy, Friend, To-day : 

But leave your King, he bid me fay ; 


And come To-morrow juſt at Nine; 5 
Or —about Two, perhaps, hell dine. 

At Nine next Morn our Man attends; 
But finds that CLoDIO and two Friends 


— 


Ver. 49, 50 Perſons of true Genius are ſeldom ny 
of making any Advantage to themſelves by Means ul 
they eſteem Ane 4 though No- body elſe carries i 
Point of Honour to ſuch a Height as they do. 


S414. 


8 As they the Night before agreed) 

3 ere gone to Berwick uro TweED, 

As for the Picture, there it hung. 

l hink how the Painter's Soul was ſtung! 
Think how he lock d, when by the Maid 
a he Senſe of CLop1o was diſplay'd! 

{ My Maſter likes your Painting well; 

| | nd you'll do more: That I can tell. 
e' have himſelf, and Parſon SaBL 1 
65 And Juſtice ux en, behind our Table, 

— Bumpers of Oc rokgER: 

me. | (They muſt be drunk, and Maſter ſober), 

in Madam's Room he'll have that hung. 

| The Mill that grinds old Women young, 

5 With Joszen's Dream, and Apan's Fall, 
E you muſt paint upon this Wall. 
Then Maſter ſays, All under one, 

Hell have the Window-ſhutters done, 


4 


* 


70 


75 


Ver. 52. The An, &c.) At the Time of writing this Tale, 
h a Print was mightily in vogue among the Vulgar, and 
py'd in variety of Sizes. The Humour went ſo far, that this 
was hung up for a Sign, and made the Subject of a Shews 


Ie 


_ — — — — —— — — - 
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28 The Mop ERNW JU DOE: A 


And that new Kennel there for Turk, 

Yow'll have, I warr'nt, a Fortnight's Work. 3 
Thy Maſter, Child, is wondrous kind, 

And thou haſt amply told his Mind: & 

But wilt thou reach me down the Piece 

That I have done there? 
Pleas'd to receive his CHARLES again, 


Surcly, Yes! 


He tore it thro with deep Diſdain, 
And caſt the Fragments on the Floor ; 8; 
'Then ſpoke this Fable at the Door: 

A Se1Dprx once ſo finely wrought, 
(That all the wiſer Inſects bought. | 
Fame, Fortune, Friends, flow'd in, and made 
Her Work the Standard of her Trade. | © 
There was no faſhionable Room, | + 


Unhung with Hangings from her Loom. 
In ſhort, the Notion was embrace'd, 


1 
—— — 


— _ ” 2 * ” %. > * 


Ver. 98. Ax Acnx E.] A Virgin of Lyp14, fo excellent 
in the Art of Weaving, that ſhe preferr'd herſelf to Parr > 
and even contended with that Goddeſs for Superior 
PALL as, enraged, deſtroy'd the Work of her Rival, wh 
took the Affront ſo much to Heart that ſhe hang'd herſe!! 
After which the Goddgſs transform'd her into a Spider, and 


$0 


de | 


K & > 


y ho bought no Tap'ſtry, had no Taſte, 
Shall mine, a gaudy Cricket ſaid, 
. thought the only brainleſs Head? 


1 Il have this Weaver at my Will. 


He went. ARACHNE try*d her Skill, 


J ale after 'Tale her Web ſupplies, 
| Pf Inſet Wars, and ſlaughter'd Flies. 


The Curious ſwarm'd from ev'ry Part, 


7 nd own'd her Maſter-piece of Art. 


; he Ants propos d to rid their Homes, 

7 The Bees of Taſte would clear their Combs, 
o purchaſe what, they all agreed, 

he never match'd, nor could exceed. 

By flow Degrees the Work advance'd : 


Twas done: The Value was enhance'd. 


| Phe bore it home with conſcious Pride, 


And PALL as once again defy'd. 


29 


95 


105 


110 


6 


B Name is continu'd to that induſtrious and ſagacious Ani- 


mal. See Ovip's Metamorphoſes, B. vi. 


10n above-mentioned. 


Ver. xco, Inſe# Wars, and ſlaughter'd Flies.) Proper hi- 
orical Subjects for a Piece of Tapeſtry wove by a Spider. 
Ver. 110. Pallas once again dig d.] Alluding to the Conten- 


30 The Mob ERN Ju po E: 


Their eager Eyes the Judges caſt, 

And envy'd GRvLLus as ſhe paſt; 
GzyLLvs, who ſaw the Work diſplay'd, 
Then toſgd his Head, and coldly ſaid: 


Your Piece is wond'rous pretty Dame: 


Weave me a Dozen of the ſame, 

I'll hang your Webs on ev'ry Wall, 

Down from my Garret to my Hall. 

I thall not grudge the Market Price. 

But ſee the reſt be wrought as nice 
The Spider ſwell'd at this Diſgrace, 

And rent her Work before his Face : 

Aſham'd to ſhew that Labour more, 

So treated now, ſo prais'd before. 

This ruin'd all her Hopes: By This 

She loſt her Time, the World her Piece. 

Vet hence this Maxim to the Wiſe, 


© The Learn'd alone can Learning prize.“ 


It; 


1200 


Ver. 112. GavIIL us.] The Cricket. 


Ver. 122. And rent her Work.] This and other Circumftancs is, 


in the Fable are made exactly parallel to Circumſtances in th: Why 
Story, that ſo the Application to the Wench might be mar * 


I 4 


\ 
l 31 


Ta PAINTER in this rapturous Mood 


Ind thought the Moments mighty long, 

un chus the Bard made out his Song. 

* F Sweetheart, to Thee, who may*ſ not reach 
he noble Truths my Numbers teach, 

Ich Deed and Fable I'll explain.— 135 
de Cricket had thy Maſter's Brain ; 

here lies the Web, of Price ſo high ; 

1 Be ſkilful Spider, Child, am I; 

Fho wrought to pleaſe a wealthy Fool, 

hat of no Science knows one Rule, 140 
Ind ſees no Merit but in Gold. 
N hen CLop1o comes, let this be told. 

TzLL me Browne, who know'ſt Mankind, 
S This Picture, ſeems it well deſign'd ? 
Maintains not Art continual Strife 145 


With Taſtes like Theſe, in real Life? 


12:8 


* 


* Bp 
N 


a and natural: Otherwiſe, a greater Variety had been better. 

Ver. 128. The Learn d alone can Learning prize.) That 
Truly and Judiciouſly prize, ſo as to give any Pleaſure to 
We Perſon who is complimented with their Approbation. 


ug, while the Wench attentive ſtood, 130 


. 


32 The MopEkRN JV DOE, &c.. 


When Thy free Hand, by Nature taught, 1 
Has from the Canvas call'd a Thought, { 
And bid the blending Teints impart 2 
A finiſh'd Work, by Sons of Art 
With Wonder and with Envy ſeen ; 
Say, would it fail to move Thy Spleen, 


Should then Thy Patron intervene ; | 
Who, juſt from School, untaught to ſpell, 5 
Shou'd liſp, . The Picture's mighty well ;“ 135% 


And gueſs—for how much it might ſell ? | 
Such CLop1o's haſt Thou not diſdain'd ? 
And curs'd a Praiſe ſo ill maintain'd ? 

And wiſh'd the Canvas yet unſtain'd ? 


— — — — " 


1 
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I. 
ENIUS of Masonsry! deſcend, _ 
In myſtic Numbers while We ſing : 
Enlarge Our Souls; the Carr defend; 
And hither all Thy Influence bring. 
Vith ſocial Thoughts Our Boſoms fill, 5 
| nd give Thy Turn to ev'ry Will! 


. 


* Mason v JA famous Art, Science, or Myſtery, that, when 


br Author writ this Ode, was in high Repute; as it had been 


ecording to the Records of its Inſtitution and Progreſs) for 


= Ages before, and as it continues to be at the Time 


compiling theſe Notes: Many Noblemen, Gentlemen, and 
hers, in this Kingdom of EN LAN p, and in all other his Ma- 
Ray's Dominions, at this Day profeſſing themſelves of the Or- 
Grof Faxzs axnvAcceereD Masons, and attending at cer- 
Wn Periods of Time at their ſeveral Lopcxs. This Order is 


Of Mi oerned by a Grand Maſter, (whoſe Title is ſaid to be more 


D 


34 Of MASONRY: 


IT. "| 
While groſs Batavia, wall'd with Mud, 
Thy purer Joys delight no more; 
And winding SEINE, a captive Flood, 
Laments Thee wand'ring from his Shore; 10 
Here ſpread Thy Wings, and glad theſe Iſles, 
Where AR rs reſide, and FREEDOM ſmiles. 
III. 1 
Behold the Lopox riſe into View! F 


— . 


0 ; 


antient and more honourable than that of the Grand Maſt 
of MALTA) and two Grand Wardens, of equal Antiquity wich, 
and ſecond in Dignity to, the Grand Maſter, Theſe are choſe 
annually out of the Nobility and ſuperior Gentry of this Realn} 
at the Grand Feſtival of the Order, which is uſually celeb 
ed a Month or two before the Summer Solſtice. Every ink 
rior Lodge hath alſo its Maſter and Wardens, whoſe Office 
ſemeſtrial, and who are elected out of the moſt worthy and r: 
putable Brethren, As our Author is a Brother of the Craft, ai 
as ſuch will be underſtood by every True Adept; ſo he del 
every one who is not ſo, to look upon his Poem as they woll 
upon the Rhapſodies of an antient Prieft, when treating of lu ! 
Oracles, or the Secrets of his Religion. Every Word is tou . 
accounted a Myftery in itſelf, and every Comment to . . 
eſteem'd heretical which is not given by the Author's nf 
Hand, or with his Approbation, as the preſent, and: 
other extant, undoubtedly is. | 
Ver. 1. Genius of Maſonry. } In the Poetical Theology, 
was allowable not only to afcribe a Genius to every Coun! 
River, Mountain, Virtue, Art, but to make Perſons of % 


10 


b 
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H Tis grand, and regular, and true: 


y and it: 
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The Work of Ixus rar and AR r. 

13 
For fo is each good Maso x's Heart. 

g EN DSUHIVY cements it from the Ground, 

nd Sxenksy ſhall fence it round, 

* 

\ STATELY Dou O'erlooks Our Eaſt, 


Like Orient Proz zus in the Morn: 20 


And Two TALL PII LAS in the Weſt 


Things themſelves, and introduce them in Character, as the 
A:ithor has done ſeveral Virtues, c. in the Ode now un- 
r Conſideration. ä 
Ver. 7—12.]} This Stanza is not in the Editions of this Ode 
at were printed for the Uſe of the Brotherhood, but was 
W:icrwards added on Account of the Placart that was pub= 
ud againſt Maſonry in HotrtaxD, and the Diſcourage- 
ent that it lay under in Fa ANR. 
Ver 9. SsixE.] The River on which ſtands the City of 
ARIS. 
Ver. 13. Bebold,&c.] Concerning thisand the following Stanza, 
hich abound with Myſterics, I am permitted to take notice 
our Author, by bidding his Brethren bebold the Lodge riſe 
eco, and mentioning a ftately Dome that o'erlooks their Eaft, 
dall Pillars that ſupport and adorn them in the A et, plain- 
WO coitutes the Opinion of thoſe learned Men, who maintain 
Lodge is not a material, but merely ati ideal Building. 
't whether or no it be agreeable to the Rules of Architec- 
ie, to place the Dome in the Eaft, that we ſhall leave to 
wc mature Deliberation of the Criticks, | 
| D 2 


36 o/ MASONRY: 


At once ſupport Us, and adorn. 
Upholden thus, the Structure ſtands, | 
Untouch'd by ſacrilegious Hands. . 

V. 


For Concord form'd, Our Souls agree; 
Nor Fate this Union ſhall deſtroy: 


Our Toils and Sports alike are. free; 


d > 


And all is Harmony and Joy. | 
So SALEM's Temple roſe by Rule, p 


Without the Noiſe of noxious Tool, 3 
VI. 
As when Amyniox tun'd his Song, f 
Ev'n rugged Rocks the Muſick knew; Thou 
Smooth'd into Form they glide along, Dc 
And to a TREBES the Deſart grew. And, 


5 
. 
% 
pn — — 
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Ver. 29, 30.) Aud the Houſe, when it <vas in building, ©! 
built of Stone, made reach before *t <was brought thithey : \« (/1 
there <vas neither Hammer, nor Ax, nor any Tool of Iron lar! i 
the Houſe, <wwhile it was in building. 1 Kings vi. 7. 

Ver. 31—34.] Ampniox was the Son of juetrx: i 
ArxTiovrs, We are told, that his Mufick made the cc 
follow him; and that the Stones, which compoſed rhe City 0 
TuxBExs, danced into Order at the Sound of his Harp. 

Ver. 35. Hizan's Foice.] This is alſo very myſtical 928 


& at the Sound of HIx Au's Voice, "0 


conn din. hun , 
= 


We riſe, We join, and We rejoice. 
VII. 


Then may Our Vows to VirTus move! 


d > 


To Virtue, own'd in all her Parts: 

| ome CanDour, IN NOCEN OE, and Love; 

Come, and poſſeſs Our faithful Hearts 40 
ER, Who feeds the hungry Poor, 


| nd SILENCE, Guardian of the Door! 


2 


5 | VIII. 
And Thou As RA, (tho' from Earth, 
: When Men on Men began to prey, 
Thou fled'ſt, to claim celeſtial Birth ; ) 45 
| Down from OLyMmpevs wing Thy Way! 
And, mindful of 'Thy antient Seat, 


— | 


41 * — 
4 


learned Reader. Hiram quaſi Liram, quaſi Lyron, quaſi Ly- 
quaſi Lovpon, (the Right Honourable the Earl of) our 
e Right Worſhipful Grand Maſter, at the Sound of whoſe 
Mice, the Maſons would riſe, join, and rejoice. 

Ver. 43, AsTR&a.] The Daughter of Juerrxz and Tux- 
is, and the Goddeſs of Juſtice. She is ſaid to have fled from 
Harth to O.yMenrs (the Poet's Heaven) on beholding the In- 
| tice and Cruelties of Men towards each other. The firſt written 
ss were the laſt Will and Teſtament which ſhe left behind her. 

| | D 3 | 


An ODE. v7 


28 Of MASONRY: 


Be preſent ſtill where Masons meet 
| IX. 
Immortal SciENcE too, be near 
(We own 'Thy Empire o'er the Mind) 5 
Dreſs'd in 'Thy radiant Robes appear, 
With all Thy beauteous Train behind: 


IxvxxTION, young and blooming, there ; | 


Here GzomETRyY, with Rule and Square, 
X. Ua 
In Ecvyrt's Fabrick Learning dwelt, U 1 1 
And Roman Breaſts could Virtue hide: | ; 0 
But VuLcan's Rage the Building felt, F 
And BRurus, laft ct Romans, dy'd : Kor 
Since when, diſpers'd the Siſters rove, | BM 


Or fill paternal Thrones above. 6 


— 
ä — 


— 


Ver. 55, 57. Ecvyr's Fabrick——the Building.) The Pro 
Tonk AN Library at Al R XANDRNIA, which was twice dt 
ſtroy'd by Fire, at firſt accidentally in Casar's EG VYDY TI 
War, after that wilfully, at the Command of the Caliph 0 
NAR I. who had conquered EG Vr. | 

Ver. 58. Laft of Romans.) This honourable Appellatis 
has been given to Cass Ius, the Collegue of Bxv rus; but 
the Senſe it muſt be here underſtood, it is more applicable" 
this. latter, whoſe Virtue was adorned with. mere Polite! 
and Humanity than that of Cass1vs. 


_— 


N 


An ODE. — — 


XI. 


F zut, loſt to half of human Race, 


With Us the VirTues ſhall revive ; 


| And, driv'n no more from Place to Place, 

1 Here Sc1ENCE ſhall be kept alive : 

Sand Maxty TAsr :, the Child of Sr NSR, 65 
Shall baniſh VIE and Dull xxss hence. 


XII. 


United thus, and for theſe Ends, 
Leet Scoxn deride, and Exvr rail: 


From Age to Age the CxArr deſcends; 


And what We build ſhall never fail?! 570 


Nor ſhall the World Our Works furvey ; 


But ev'ry BROTHER keeps the Kev. 
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ver. 70, 71, 72.] Myſtery again! But a Confirmation of 
hat was before ſaid, that there is real Building among Ma- 
ns, tho' carefully concealed from all but the Brothere 
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Of TRAGEDY: 


TRAGEDY: I 


And the Compariſon of ST 
7 | he 


Public and Private CHRARACT ERS 


To Mr. EF £0: 


N antient GREECE the Tragic Muſe deſign'd 
On various Strings to touch the tuneful Mind; 
With well-drawn Characters to image Life, 


And work the Paſſions to a gen'rous Strife. 


—_— 


ham. 


*The Title at firſt was, To Ar. LIIL Lo, en his Play of l ey 
Loxpon MERRCHAN Tr. The Piece, at that Time, contain'd lit: me 
more than what related immediately to that Play, which ws the 
almoſt the firſt dramatical Performance the Author ever fan, 
Perhaps this was one Reaſon of his being ſo much pleas'd wits 
it, as to make Verſes on the Occaſion. Be that as it will, e 
veral Copies of theſe Verſes were taken, which made it almoti 
neceſſary for him to print them in his Collection. He thougit 


An 


EPISTLE. 41 


| or this ſhe firſt did SornocLEs inſpire, 5 
| nd filld her own EuRIPI DES with Fire. 

| ompaſſion's ſoft, or Terror's rougher Part, 

B1az'd in full Strength, when perfect was her Art. 
Theſe well to kindle, thro? the Breaſt ſhe ran, 

1 nd rouz*d- up all th Humanity of Man. 10 


E is Friend, his Country, and himſelf forgot, 

he pleas'd Spectator ſinks into the Plot: 

Ne ſees, he feels, he hears in ev'ry Breath, 

| HEBES, Furies, Inceſt, Ep 1pvs, and Death! 

| Nor with leſs Care the Moral was convey*'d, 13 

When the deep Scene MELOMENE diſplay'd. 
THENIAN Hearts, warm'd by her noble Fires, 

f &er cool'd again to the ſame low Deſires. 


The vulgar Droſs, when melted in her Mould, 


Hore the true Stamp, and came out real Gold. 20 


ey would be more eaſily pardon'd, if he threw into them 
me Reflections of a general Nature, chan if he let them paſs 
their Original Form, that of a mere Compliment. 

Ver. 1-14.) The Deſign and Effect of the Gxecian 
8 ragedy, in regard to the Paſſions. 

'V 5, 6. SopnocL gs. —— ber own EurieiDes.,) Theſe 


of tit 
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r ſay, 
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o are univerſally eſteemed the moſt excellent of all the an- 
Tragic Poets; but which of theſe we are to prefer, in com- 


* 


4.2 Of TRAGEDY: 


From ſad Cataſtrophẽs ſhe bid them know, | | 
And ſhun, the Cauſes, while they ſhar'd the Wa, &.c 
Or ſet bright Virtue in the brighteſt View; Aer 
Show'd the fair Chace, and urg'd them to purſue: | 
Or gloomy Vice made odious to the Sight, 1 fei 
With Guilt attended, and array'd in Night. 

On various Minds, her End by various Ways | Were 
She reach'd, and merited the public Praiſe. / 
Here Monarchs mourn'd their Father Monarchs Far? 
And learn'd the Foibles of the Regal State: F 


* . ied. oe 
- 


8 a _ * hs th... Att. tht tos _ "I Y . "WT VU "Om Al. a 3 K* * a. th. 
— , \ 4 : 


paring them together, is a Point that has not been fo abſolut 
ſettled. Sor nocIESs, indeed, ſeems to have the great 
Number of Suffrages in general, and in the Article of Sk 
there is ſcarce any one of the Criticks who does not give hin 
the Preference. But then, on the other Hand, Ars ror: 
and ſome of the Moderns, have confidered:Ev x1v1 pts as th 
moſt tragic of all the Poets, that is, as having a Genius the moſt 
culiarly turn d for this Species of Writing. It was neceſſayi 
give thus much of the Compariſon of their Characters, to ſh 
the Arzhoriry on which I have uſed that Expreſſion, Her u 
EvuxriPiDEs, in ſpeaking of the Tragic Muſe. As to 0 
Particulars: They were both Ar UENIANS, and flouriſhed i 

the fame Time; butSopnocrss was the elder Man. He d Ver. 
at the Age of Ninety-five, about four hundred Years bee 
Cux1sr, for Joy of having gained the Prize by one of 1 
Tragedies. Euxiripzs died about the ſame Time, or 
cording to others fix Years before; but in a leſs agree wi 
Manner: For he was torn to Pieces by Dogs, after he had rags free 


_ ” . 
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Where free-born Minds grew jealous for their Laws, 
Jolod to bleed when Liberty's the Cauſe : 

ere impious Victims, and licentious Love 

reng'd,, ev'n Youth to Penitence could move: 
ere virtuous Sons, to jealous Sires a Prey, 35 
buch'd the fond Parent in the tend'reſt Way: 

ere weeping Nations warm'd the Patriots Breaſt : 
7 here groan'd all Hearts for Honeſty diſtreſt. 

1 Then not in vain Philoſophy was taught: 


tj 


e Poet copy d what the Stoick thought: 40 


1 a — — ——— — 
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Wenty-five Years. The firſt of theſe Authors compoſed: one 
ndred and twenty-two Tragedies, of which only ſeven are 
ant: Of the latter nineteen remain, out of ninery-two which 
is ſaid ta have written. Vid. BAL LET, and LI FE VAE. 
er. 7. Compaſſion's ſoft, or Terror 'i rougher Part.] Theſe two 
Tons are, by all the Criticks, eſteem'd the natural Objects of 


pf Sul 
ve hut 
orig 
XI. 


not A agedy, which endeavours, by operating on theſe, to rectify 
lla 10 important Defaults of our Nature, Pride and Cruelty. 
to ue Ver. 14. alludes to the Ox DIS of SoruocL ES, the moſt 


rer u ebrated of all. the antient Tragedies, of which Axis TorLK 


o obeſſEontinually ſpeaking, as of the moſt finiſt d Model tor this 
ſhed d of Writing. | 
He defer. 15-—38.] The moral Deſign and Effect of the antient 


edy, in regard to the Heart. 

e of er. 39, &c.] That the Stage antiently was, and might be 
or made, a true School of Virtue, is a Point that I. believe 

zreei e will conteſt, who have taken the Pains to conſider 16, and 

ad lu free from any unjuſtifiable Prejudice in Relation thereto. 


5 
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1 


had little Genius for, or did not ſufficiently apply themſelves 9 " 


44 Of TRAGEDY: 


Each Virtue ſaw her Image on the Stage; Þ 


For ſtill the Heroe reaſon'd like the Sage. 1 8 { 


Youth learn'd at ATHEns, in their Paſtime learn', : 1 
„Worth lives on Toil, and Fame by Sweat is earn'd" 
The Great Man's Character was ſocial, ſweet, 4 

Forgiving, humble, patient, and diſcreet: | 
Finiſh'd he ſhone, but ſhone for public Ends, A 0 
The Gods his Pilots, and Mankind his Friends, N. 


This noble Art for Ages had been loſt, pn 
(For Roms herſelf its Beauty could not boaſt) «i A 
When Nature gave us, of her choiceſt Ore, An 
A Genius, form'd its Luſtre to reſtore ; Thc 
Glory of Ex LAND, Wonder of his Age, Bron 


SHAKESPEAR ! the mighty ATLAs of the Stage. 
But BRITAIN fail'd her Treaſures to refine z 5 
While a near Nation feiz'd the opening Mine; nd 


— 
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Ver. 49—70. contain a very ſhort Hiſtory of the Stage dom 
to our own Time, and a Repreſentation of its modern State 
It had been eaſy to have ſaid a great deal more on this Occ 
ſion, but not without repeating what had been obſerved by othet"ih 
whoſe Opinion, however, may juſtify theſe few Remarks. 

Ver. 50. For Rome herſelf, &c.] That the Rom ans cithtt 
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| d1ce'd a Coin more labour'd and more neat, 
in brighter Poliſh, but defective Weight. 
Iranſlated thence in the ſucceeding Age, 


Inmanly Strains enervated our Rage. 60 


do make us Lovers, not to make us Men, 


Vs the known Taſk of ev'ry modiſh Pen. 


ober Worthy came not in their Way, 


i. | 3 'or the Dupe, or Engine of the Play. 


me whining Chief, half Humouriſt, half Fool, 65 


* 


> 


it move our Paſſions, or we muſt be cool. 
0 


3 


ech when this fail'd, our Folly to prolong, 


— 


Tie motley Scenes were lengthen'd with a Song; 


From Song deſcending, with more deſp'rate Hope, 
To Dance, to Farce, to HArLEQuin, and Rope. 70 
Ius ſtood the Stage, half Drollery and Maſk ; 


; | 
nd ſure to mend it was an arduous Taſk ; | | 
. | 
/ 
| 
| 
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W& \V:iting of Tragedy, is univerſally allow 'd. 

WV cr 56. A near Nation.] Francs. | 
WV cr. 51-66. allude chiefly to the Tragedies written in King 
the Second's Reign, and the four following Verſes 
ine Conduct of the Stage in much later Times. Every 
Fes will make ſome few Exceptions to the firſt Part eſpe- 


y of this Cenſure. ä 
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46 Of TRAGEDY: 


A Taſk well worthy, for the public Weal, 
Thy Love to Virtue, LI LTO, and Thy Zen. 
The more Thy Praiſe, who riſing in theſe Times, | 
Oppor'd this Torrent of poetic Crimes: | 
Stemm'd with Thy ſteady Senſe the furious Strey 
And in grave Language dreſs d a ſolid Theme 
Let formal Heads have Liberty to rail, | 
Who think Your Conduct and Your Diction fil: | 
Enough for Me, they fail not to controul, 
And warm, the laſt Receſſes of My Soul 
Nor think You reach not the Sublime of "Thing 


Becauſe You draw no Demigods nor Kings : 


For private Characters as well diſplay 


— — 


Ver. 75 In theſe Times.) The Year 1731. 
Ver. 79, &c.] The Play of BazaxwerL is not writ ach 
ing to the Rules of Unity, nor ts it in Verſe like 9 
gular Tragedies. For this Reaſon the Deſign of its Auth 
and the Manner in which he hath drawn his Character 
the principal Things in it that deſerve Commendation. We 
Ver. 83—100.] The ſecond general Part of the Pom, 
the Compariſon of public and private Charactert. On the Pot 
here advanced are founded all the remaining Paragraphs, wi 
point out the general Inſtructions, that may be deduced hl 
the private Character of BaxxwzL1., and other Chara" 
and Incidents of the Play under Conſideration. =” 
Ver, 91. Or war's rural S:enes ] His ORPHAN. = 
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the ſame Paſſions, but in milder Day; 

in the Friend and Maſter we may fee 

; hat the true Patriot, what the King ſhould be, 
o knows within the Great or Vulgar ſhines, 

xs ſcepter'd Slaves, and Monarchs in the Mines. 90 
| hus Nature charms in OTwar's rural Scenes : 
ach Action tells us what the Paſſion means.) 
aso, or thy THOROVOHOOD, would ſhine, 

7 throne'd, an ALFRED, or an ANTONINE, 
warmer Yauths, or BA&NWELL, on a Throne, 9 $5 
: d wrought a Nation's Ruin with their own. 
Wall Things in Greater, Greater in the Small, 

6 e find, if Nature be the Guide thro? All: 


T 


king 
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Ver. 93. Acas ro, or thy ThorovcucooD.] AcasTo in 
it Ozrnan is Father of the two Brothers, who, with their 
Wſtrefs, make the Cataſtrophe of the Play. Tnox o un- 
Mop is BAANWEILI's Maſter, and Max LaA's Father. 

Ver. 94. An ALFRED, or an AN TONISE. I ALFRED THE 
Rear, King of ENGLAND, was one of the beſt Men and 
em, Monarchs that ever lived; wiſe, valiant, learned, pious, 
Dost jt ; conſtant in Adverſity, and moderate in Proſperity, 
e died 4. C. 990. Anronixvs Pius, the Rowan Em: 
2 r, deſerves an equal Character. Tho' he never ſought 
_ large the Empire, yet his admirable Prudence, and ſtrict 
Wmmonwealth as the greateſt Conquerors. He died 4 C. 161. 
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Wlormation of Manners, rendered him as ſerviceable to the 
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48 Of TRAGEDY: 


For in feign'd Characters, as in the True, 

She forms the Lab'rinth, and She gives the Clue. 10 
The Moral's gen'ral, tho? the State be fix'd: 

In That, all States, all Dignities are mix'd. | 

When BaxnweELL falls, ſubdu'd to Love's Control 

We mark th' unguarded Inlet of his Soul. 

To all our Weakneſs lies one fatal Way, 10 


Where waits the fav*rite Paſſion to betray : 
This Way to watch, as bravely as he can, 
Is half the Wiſdom of the wiſeſt Man. 
In vain we guard each Avenue of Sin, 


But this: This one lets the whole Tempter in. 1K 


The wiley Serpent ev'ry Method proves, 
Till gain'd this Entrance: Onward then he move; 


Nor finds it hard the Warieſt to deceive ; 


Nor after ceaſes on the Soul to cleave. 


Ver. 103, &c.] From BAN WE IL 1's Character in particul 
we learn the Neceſſity of ſtudying our favourite or ru 
Inclination, and the great Danger of indulging it. 

Ver, 119. Miz Lwoop.] The Courtezan, in the Play treu f. 
of, that betrays BAN WELL to his Ruin. 

Ver. 122. Pn1r.1v's Son.] ALEXANDER THE GALA 
whoſe favourite Paſhon undoubtedly was Ambition. 


Unbition, Av'rice, Love in Prince, in Slave; 11 5 
aim right, O Saran! and the Man you have. 

on a true-hearted, am'rous, artleſs Boy, 

Kew in the Field, and Stranger to the Joy, - 
"uy | | 1LLwoop: was ſure the Engine to be play'd, 

Face to charm, a Tongue that could perfuade. 120 

aa e Bait of Nature! on his Soul ſhe won, 

ike PrRsra's Diadem on Pa1tiy's Son) 
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Till, wanchring looſely o'er her wanton Charms, 
Le loſt Obedience, Faith, and Friendſhip in her Arms. 
Theſe Scenes attend, and learn, ye Bui 185 Youth ! 
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cred to keep your Chaſtity and Truth. > i 
The Snares which Beauty, or Perſuaſion brings, i 
"I Ficle are to you what Scepters are to Kings. i 
Then fly thefe Tempters, as your Evil Fate, i 
nd with a Conſcience dare not to debate, 130 i 
„ hat 7. n 
” N 


rticulit, 
r ral 


I Ver. 127, 128.) The Inſtances of ſhocking Effects produced 
ch by Love and Credulity in young Perſons, are ſufficiently 
merous to prove what is here advanced. EO 

Ver. 130 14. ] Conſcious Reaſon, if we attend to it, will in. 
En us where our Weakneſs lies, and when we are betray'd by 
into a Crime. The Way to hinder any Vice from becoming 
bitual, is to obſerve the firſt Notice of this internal Judge. 
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50 Of TRAGEDY: 


In that impartial Cenſor we may find 
Some lively Traces of the Sacred Mind: 
Too weak to ſway, he dictates what is right ; 3 
But if we ſpurn him, loſes all his Light. 
That faithful Witneſs, rouſing from his Eaſe, 13; 


(Reaſon or Conſcience, name him as you pleaſe) 


Awake'd young BaxnweLL from his guilty Tran, 
And, pointing on, forbid him to advance; 
Hung on his Chariot Wheels in mid Career, 
And daſh'd his Pleaſures with a conſcious Fear. 14 
What Throbs, what Conflicts in his Soul he knen 
When firſt his Crimes came naked to his View! $ 0 
When for a Fault, which ſeem'd but half a Sin, 
BlackLuſt, meanTheft, and Falſhood hemm'd himirliiſy 
See where he lies, diſtracted and oppreſt! 14 
Expiring Virtue ſtruggling in his Breaſt. raiſe 


Remorſe and Love now maſter him by Turns: 


Repentance melts him, and then Beauty burns. 


: L 
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Ver. 150——162.] The Conſequence of once indulging Wiſer 
Paſhon in Defiance of our Reaſon, is too often no leſs il 
giving the Ballance of Power to that Paſſion, and engaging o 

ſelves in the Practice of what we muſt conſtantly diſapprof 
Ver. 153. TheSyxgx.] Mittwoop. 


An EPISTLE. 91 
| ow he reſolves Oh could Reſolves be held! 

t Vice, audacious, ſeldom quits the Field. 150 
f pleaſing Sin 'tis fatal once to try: 

r ten to one it pleaſes till we die. 

ain the SYREN all her Arts renew'd; 

Rain as faſt the headlong Youth purſu'd; 

$: Conſcience trampled, all Remorſe defy'd, 

pd blacken'd o'er his Crimes with Parricide. 

Frhus Vice, which firſt deludes, at length controuls, 
) ſtrong, ſo deſpꝰ rate is the Fate of Souls!) 


@ acted Sin too late, alas! we view: 


fly from Shame, our Follies we purſue; 160 
| |, native Innocence and Freedom loſt, 

Wan Crime to Crime we dreadfully are toſt. 
Remarks ſo pertinent inſpir'd to make, 

Vie Thy BARNWEII for the Fable's Sake: 


s: @ Youth a Caution; to miſtruſtful Age 165 
ns. ben learn*d but ſeldom from the Stage. 
ging r. 1 Purrieide! The Murder of his Uncle. 
| leſs Mr. 166, &c. allude to the Unwillingneſs of Tuo xo: 
ging oa to ſufpect his Servant of ſuch Crimes as he afterwards 


iſapprußß ned to be guilty of, and his tender Behaviour towards him 
| Conviftion. 


E 2 


5a Of TRAGEDY: 


Well fare the Omen! now ſucceſsful Plays 
Revive the Morals of our Fathers Days; 
And ſpeak the manly Spirit of thoſe Times, 
When none ſuſpected undiſcover'd Crimes. 17 
Nor fails Thy Muſe in the pathetic Part, 
But finds the tend'reſt Paſſage to the Heart. 
For fair Max1a who but melts in Tears, 
When-ruin'd BAAxwE II wakens all her Fears? Þ © 
What Heart but throbs when T'xvzMan'sSoul if & 
The vittuous Friend bf one to Virtue loſt. & 
O could their Pray'rs his Innocence reſtore 


Yet now (and Virtue never can do more) 
The Lover ſhines, the Friend endures the Teſt. Þ ; 
View theſe Examples, and be Worth confeft! © 1! 7 
Ye Belles, whoſe Pleaſure is your only End, 
Ye Fops, who court the Sun-ſhine of a Friend, 


_ OW "EY th. 
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Ver. 173, 174, &c. Marra  .TxzutMan] Mag 
in Love with BAN WEIT, which ſhe conceals till ſhc 
him plung'd into Misfortunes. Tavtman is his Friends 
Fellow: Servant, who alſo ſi ignalizes himſelf on this Occ 
Their Characters are therefore pointed out, as proper Exam 
to Coquet Miſtreſſes and Summer Friends. 

Ver. 190, &c. ] In his laſt Scenes BAR N WERL I is repreſa 
in ſuch Circumſtances as our Religion aſſures us are tie 


An EPISTLE. $3 


f ere in each Sex behold the pureſt Flame; 

en bluſh, be honeſt, kindle up the ſame! 

I. 1.ove/ftsFriendfhip, that which will nor fail 18a 
© Want, in Shame, in Sickneſs, or in Jail. 

1 he Reſt, Pretence, Words, Wind, or whatyou pleaſe ; 
| is nothing ſolid,--- therefore none of Theſe, 


Still muſt I moralize Thy virtuous Views! 

nd lo! a loftier Subject for the Muſe, 190 
f e Treaſon, Theft, and Parricide forgiv'n! 

earn, Sinners! hence, the Clemency of Heav'n. 


\RNWELL Telents ; the friendly Terrors roll: 


Then Joys abundant pour upon his Soul. 

ſpeak, ye Saints! the Favour'd of the God, 195 
y what thoſe kindly Viſits of his Rod; 

heſcribe the bliſsful Tranſports that ſucceed, 

Ind make, ev'n here, an Happineſs indeed; 


— 
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can wiſh for in this Life, but the Deſcription of which 
more ſuitable to the Character of a Divine than a Poet. 
r this Reaſon our Author makes an Apoſtrophe to the 
ts, that they would give a Picture of what they alone 
W ſuppoſed to experience, and afterwards to his Muſe, that 
would leave the Subject in the Hands of Men more able 
8 purſue it, and keep to Themes for which ſhe is better 
cpre anc 


re them E z 


54 Of \'TRAGEDY; &c. 


Make that on Death no Pangs, no Griefs attend, 
But Thoſe of parting with one's Love, or Friend, 1g 
Unhallow'd Muſe, recline thy feeble Wing: 
Of Themes like theſe let Wars or LII Lo ſing 
Thy Task be only —— Virtue to explore, 
Or praiſe that Merit which was own'd before: 
To bid our BRI rox to their Fame be juſt, 2 
And give Applauſe where all the Virtuous muſt; 
Advice, Reproof, or Comfort to impart, 
And ſpeak the faithful Dictates of my Heart. 


n 


1 


7 
Inſcribed to a FR IE ND. 


__ 


Vous ſcavez des etoffes vendre, 

Et leur prix en perfection; 
Mais ce que vaut POtafion, 
Vous Pignorez ; allez Papprenare. 


Deg LA FoNTAINE. 


—— 4 ns; 


1 HE Story ev'ry Chriſtian knows, 
7 | 

[IR How Joer vn did the Fleſh oppoſe: 

* How Beauty, Youth, and Grandeur ſtrove, 


vain, his righteous Soul to move. 


8 


— Ld _ 


Founded on a real Affair, that differed. from the Relation 


n 2 few Circumſtances, which, for certain Reaſons, it was 
m_cilary either to alter or omit. | 


a 


8 Ah 


Nor for Thy Chum SusAxNAH chuſe, 


56. Baſhful „ E N: 


This . the Name of 7 OSE PH ring 
When Virtue was a common Thing : 
How much more ſtrange, if 1 ſhould tell 
A modern Tale, that ſounds as well? 
Casro, My Kinſman, and My Friend, 
To Thee this Narrative I ſend ; l 
To Thee, more chaſte than ScrP10; Thee, 
More chaſte than Man was meant to be, 
My Tales have all their moral Uſes: © 
Remark what Moral This produces: 
Nor more with Cz=L1A ſleep a-Nights, 1 By 


Merely to drive away the Sprights; 1 he 


To talk of Nonſenſe and of News. 
Such Treatment would a Veſtal ves : 


For *twas the Sentence of the Sex, | 
When DrTIA told Thee to Thy Face, Put 
There was no Honour in the Caſe.” 


6 6. — — 


Ver. 12. More chaſte than Sc1pr9.)] Seil rie Azzicauml ier 
Eder, having taken the City of Nx w CARTHAGE in di pe 


certain of the Soldiers brought a beautiſul young Virgin, en, 


they had mide THifoner, and preſented her to him. But | reſen 


TAL R. 57 


NAR WIN DSOR lived ſome ten Years ſince, 
rural Peace, one Tony Prince; 
good Repute, and moderate Riches, 25 
t honeſtly by making Breeches; 
It which his Equal ſcarce was found 
Pall the Country, ten Miles round. 


His Work worn out, his Name forgot, 

cople may ſay, they knew him not: 20 
t all the Country knew him then ; 

Him, and his Wife, and *Prentice Ben, 


His Wife and Prentice! what were they? 


, he Dame was juicy, fair, and gay : 
Had fix and thirty Winters ſeen ; 35 
* et kept the Vigour of Sixteen. 
be Boy was trait, genteel, and tall; 
Had long black Hair, and curP'd withal : 
| ut then a vaſtly virtuous Lad; 
A better Servant no Man had. 40 


Ax reio was then in the Vigour of his Youth, he refuſed to 
n 8 ccpt her, in Regard to his Dignity as General; informing 
zin, wem, however, that he ſhould have been pleaſed with their 
But i Rreſent, had be been a private Soldier. 


In ev'ry ſmall litigious Matter 


he lived in with his Neighbours, and his caſy Union with 


38 Baſhful 'B E N.: 


This Wife, this Lad, a Spaniel Dog, 
A Cow, ſome Poultry, and a Hog, 


Were all the Family he kept: 


Among which he as ſoundly ſlept, 

As if two Porters at his Gate | 
Had watch'd, with all the Pomp of State z 
As if his Houſe had been three Stories, 


Large, ſplendid, ſtrong, and all that more is. 


The higheſt Honours he had borne, 
That could his Quality adorn; 
Serv*d Conſtable and Overſeer ; 

And knew exactly either Year, 


His Neighbours choſe him Arbitrator ; 
And found him ſuch a faithful Crony, 
They calPd him always Peaceful Tony. 

SARAH and he now twenty Fears 
(As by the Regiſter appears) 


— 


— — ————— 


Ver. 41—68. The Circumſtances of Toxy, the Reputati 


Yoke-Fellow, do all together ſhew him in ſo happy a dim _£ 


A FT AGE 


| n mutual Love had led their Lives, ot 
ne beſt of Huſbands and of Wives: 60 
Full twenty Times, with annual Joy, 
enew'd their Vows, and bleſt the Boy; 
Flat ne'er thro? Life might be forgot 


The Day that ty'd the ſacred K not. 


From ev'ry Circumſtance *twas plain, 65 


wore a voluntary Chain. 


Love never choſe two ſmoother Darts; 

or let them fly at kinder Hearts. 

ö What could diſtreſs this happy Pair? 

Av'rice, that deadly Source of Care. 70 
Advance'd in Age, impair'd in Health, 

oN v's whole Thought was turn'd on Wealth. 

He bought a Horſe, rode up and down, 

And hawk'd his Goods from Town to Town. 
Bcfides that Gold engag'd his Mind, 75 
e hopeꝰd ſome Holidays to find: 


—— 


1 on, that nothing ſeems likely much to diſturb him, but an 
rrudent Alteration in his own Conduct. 
iu Ver. 62. The Bey.] Cu rip. 


bh _ 
Co ne 


For, tho' the Dame knew no Decay, 


Lace'd up the Thighs, and finely wrought. 


60 Baſhful B E N. 


His uſual Debt he could not pay. 

At all the Fairs and Markets round 
Induſtrious Tony might be found. k 
Loons, who the Foreſt us'd to range, 
For Skins had Breeches in Exchange: 
Each am'rous Swain of 'Toxy bought, 


Still while the Maſter ſold his Store, 
BEN and his Miſtreſs made up more: 
BEN and his Miſtreſs ſtaid at home, 

W here-ever Toxy us'd to roam. | 

When Love once ſettles in the Head, 

*T is hard to bear the widow'd Bed. 
Huſbands that leave too long their Wives, 
Have Cauſe to mourn it all their Lives. 


—y— —„— 


Ver. 58. His uſual Debt, &c.) Upon the Av'rice of To 
when at home, or if you pleaſe his Inſolvency, in the Aru 
of Domeſtic Dues, as well as on his Abſence; our Aut 
founds the ſubſequent Excuſe for the Conduct of Sax an. Vl 
are willing to point out every Thing of this Nature, to u 
how tenderly he always deals with the Character of the Fair do 


FT A LE 


i ur Dame, we faid; knew no Decay 3 

1 hat could ſhe do, from Day to Day ? 

; s chaſte ſhe ſeem'd, as chaſte need be; 951 

t two long Nights, and ſometimes three, 
Ko Soul within but BEN and ſhe, 

Dow could the Woman chuſe but think? 

hat Fleſh and Blood could fleep a Wink ? 

L In Juſtice to the Sex, our Song 100 

\ uſt ſay, ſhe bare the Trial long : 

| t laſt, the Tempter grew too ſtrong. 

Dne Night, as by the Fire they fate, 

She thus began her amorous Prate ; 

Firt having introduced her Tale 105 

Wich giving Bex fome Cake and Ale. 

? Wert thou not fuch a ſimple Knave, 

How kind a Miſtreſs might'it chou have! 


K 
n 


mn 


Ver. 90, 91, 94. The widow'd Bed leave too long from Day 
Day All cheſe Expreſſions may allude to the laſt mentioned 
Wo -rticular, as well as to that on Account of which they are im- 
lately introduced : And in, this Senſe they intimate thar 
au, who knecy no Decay, was before ſufficiently provoked 
bo do what ſhe now had an Opportunity to attempt. 


62 Baſhful B E N: 


Some Lads would long ere now have known 
Which Side their Bread was butter'd on. 11 
Some Lads! what would they not endeavour, - 


What would they grudge, to win my Favour ? 
But thou art the moſt ſheepiſh Fellow! 

Always the ſame, ſober and mellow ! 

Yet, could one know the naked Truth, 113 
Jy Rogue! thou art like other Youth. | 


Right good, Pl warrant, in 4 Corner! 
Had I a Daughter, I ſhould warn her,— 
Tis the ſtill Sow drinks all the Draught. 
Ah BEN] thou haſt a waggiſh Thought, 12 
With that ſhe clapp'd him on the Thigh 
And ſigh'd, and glance'd a leering Eye. 

BEN drank his Ale, and ate his Cake; 
Look'd at her; grinn'd; but did not ſpeak. 


Tis only Caution, thought the Dame, 123 
W ith ſome Remains of Virgin Shame. 


— 


— — 


Ver. 110—1 19 I bich Side their Bread <vas butter d on.. U. + 1 
the ſtill So drinks all the Draught.] Such proverbial Expreſſion, Br 


M A Dan 63 


thinks 3 but dares not yet preſume: 
Ppoſe I take him to my Room, 


I ad ſhew him there ſome wanton Freaks? 
. e Devil's in't if he miſtakes! . 130 
| Fleſh and Blood has the ſame Itch. | 
ES& thought ; and thus renew'd her Speech: | 
tn lie no longer in the Houſe, 1 
bleſs we catch that curſed Mouſe. | 
| give a Crown to have him taken. 125 | 
Ne try'd with Cheeſe, and try'd with Bacon, | 


d ſpoke on't ev'ry Day this Week — 
120 (Mt 'cis in vain for Me to ſpeak |! 

bb ſleep yourſelf, ſo all goes right. 

Fc!!! I infiſt upon't this Night. 140 
you are good at baiting Traps, 


Wc may have better Luck, perhaps. 


12: N- morrow, Morning we ſhall ſee. 
re! take it up, and come with Me. 


— — 


1 eee oi 
— th hoped, will be pardoned, if not approved, in a Converſa- 
reſſom to which the Author eſteemed them altogether ſuitable. 


. — ——ʒ2— — = 
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64 Baſhful B E Ne. 


She led: Bzw follow'd her; and did 
Nor more, nor leſs, than he was bid. 
The wooden Trap was all he baited, 
Whate'er his Miſtreſs had conceited. 
She loos'd her Shoes; unlace'd her Stays ; 
Then— on her Elbow lolPd at Eaſe;  : 
And talk*d of Sweet-hearts all the while. 
BEN bluſh'd, and anſwer'd with a Smile. 
How the Stupidity muſt teize her! 
The Bait! that was not put to pleaſe her ! 
She ſhew'd him how; and, by the Way, 
Obliquely gave him Words to ſa y: 
But BEN took all Things in the Letter: 
No Bait, he argued, could hang better. 
The Boy was right in his Intent : 

But little Thought what Bait ſhe meant. 

Well! of the Mouſe-Trap we deſpair : 


Ver. 145, 146. BEN ä more, nor leſs, ibn 
was bid] The Caſuiſts, in one Duty expreſs d, can diol 
ſeveral Duties imply'd; at leaſt, in a Duty ſimply 
mended, they diſcover 10 many Degrees and Circumſtance 


x is not to be taken there: | * 
» bids her civilly Good- night. 


t now her Garters, they were tight: 


wiſh'd hed undertake the Taſk : 
10 Fingers, poſſibly, might do; 
| id *rwas no Harm — betwixt them two. 
$\\2s ever more Confuſion ſeen, 
| an in the Face of BENIAMIN? | 170 
ic the Garters of his Dame? 
a Looks cry'd, Fie! for Shame 
, tho' he wiſh'd himſelf a Mile hence, 
tr Pleaſure aw'd him into Silence 


+ 


$ Duty prompts him to obey : 175 


down he kneels — to make th' Eſſay ; 
el his Fingers did not rove, 


4 ev'n his Eyes, one Inch above. 


® 
* 


efs, tba d ike it include every Thing that has the leaft Relation 
an diſco = either in Idea or Expreſſion, in Reaſon or Pun, Tis 
ly ren therefore, from his Conduct in the preſent Affair, that 
nſtance) no Caſuiſt even in Love. 


F 


1 A LE 65 


us almoſt aſham'd to aſk ; 165 


1 


66 Baſhful B E N. 


In Turxzey, when a Damſel's dreſt 


For Marriage, (doubtleſs in her Beſt, ) 1% 


Her Maids, with num'rous Knots and Stitches. 

Hamper the Knee-ſtrings of her Breeches : 

Nor muſt the Bridegroom board his Bride, 

Before theſe Knee-ſtrings are unty'd. 

The friſky Jades try all they can, 10 
ro plague the vig*rous Muſſulman; 

And giggle, while the Youth aſſails 

Their Morning's Work, with Teeth and Nails 

Which conquer'd, out he puts the Light, 


And craves their Abſence for the Night: I, 


8 — OS — 


Ver. 19192. In Tuxxxy, Efc.] The Cufen e 
mei tioned is taken notice of by all Hiſtorians, who pretend 
give an exact Account of the Tux x1s n Ceremonies. It is! 
ther reported, that the Bridemaids, on theſe Occafion:, nm 
the Knee-ſtrings intolerably long; ſo that the young Feiiov is 
ſometimes an Hour or two's Work, before he gets to the H 
of his Task. As to the wearing of Breeches in TU 
the Women, Travellers aſſure us, that the Tux xs wake 
much Difference in the Dreſs of the two Sexes, excc/ 40 


the Head; and that they both wear Drawers under er 


Garments, made cloſe behind and before, and faſtened t tl 
Stockings. Mr. Pxiox mentions theſe Female Brecche 
his ALm a. After noting from Hs v tix, that in BIT AN 
the Ladies trip in Petticoats, and the Men claim the Breccle 
Due, he informs us, That 


er. 


Bi 
War tf! 


Or 


r 


hey leave him, getting each a Kiſs, 
0 take his whole Revenge on Miſs. 


Brx was as eager as a Turk, 


ad long'd as much to do his Work: 


Bu then, *twas with another View: 
e job completed, out he flew, 

ly is Freedom was ſufficient Gains: 
e took the Labour for the Pains. 


What Lengths will not a Woman run, 


Ven once her Devil has begun? 


Midnight comes the Fit again: 


e Knocks for BEN with Might and Main. 


155 


200 


In Tus x RV the Reverſe appears : 


If [be be ſeen without her Breeches. 


cbeir 108 

= —& 4 Diſtener of this Kind 
if once it youthful Blood infects, 
And chiefly of the Female Sex, 


Dei A110 * : 
ehe 4 Ts ſcarce remoy d by Pill or Potion. 


| | Long Coats the haughty Elusband wears ; 
It 1s! And greets his Wife with angry Speeches, 


Caxro II. 


WW cr. 200. J ben once her Devil has Legun.) That is, as the Author 
Wc! (cwhere expreſs'd it, I hen Inclination ſtrongly teizes. Hear 

it the aforeſaid Mr. PA io has written concerning this De- 
or Inclination, or, as he calls it, Diſtemper: 


F 2 Pau lo Pu GAN TI. 


68 Baſhful B E N: 


Twas that a Candle might be brought; 


For ſure ſhe was, the Mouſe was caught: 
She wak'd with hearing ſomething ſtrike; 
And 'twas the Trap, — or vaſtly like. 
The Boy, (ſhe reaſon'd in her Mind,) 
By this Time, doubtleſs, will be Kind: 
He mult have weigh'd the whole Affair; 
And comprehends it — to a Hair, 

BEN roſe, obedient to the Call, 
And ſtruck a Light; and that was all. 


Here, Sirs, miſconſtrue not my Senſe : 


I mcan, ?twas all of Conſequence. 


* 


He view'd the Mouſe-Trap, if you pleaſe; 

Saw Madam kill a Dozen Fleas; 

Then with low Courteſy abſconded; 

Nor did one civil Thing beyond it. 
Oblige'd by Cuſtom neer to ſue, 


Women are deſperate when they woo : 


Ver. 219—226.] The Author did not here intend del * rg; 
Rellection on the Fair Sex, but rather on his own, r 
giving Occaſion to thoſe neceſſary Effects that a D!'ip/v 


: 


1 A LE 69 


| heir dear Repute ſo lies at Stake, 

a hey dread the Confidents they make. 

Vorne thro? dull Forms by Paſſion's Guſt, 

| ven he who ſerves them they diſtruſt: 

t Vengeance, Rage, and mortal Spite, 225 
| {ue the Wretch who baulks them quite, 

What Solace could the Dame enjoy? 

hted ! and by her *Prentice Boy! 


Fink how her Boſom muſt be torn, 


E-twixt Deſpair, Revenge, and Scorn! 230 


unk how ſhe groan'd away the Night, 

nd curs'd her Carnal Appetite | 

pe wiſh'd the very Houſe would fall 

BEN, the Trap, herſelf, and all: 

en pray'd (fo fervently before 235 
ever did ſhe the Gods implore) 

hat to Fourſcore the Boy might live, 


: 
Ind long for what ſhe long'd to give; 


Out have on a female Mind, when it breaks thro' that 
it which Cuſtom has to partially (J had almoſt ſaid 
n id it under. 


4 * 2 
8 


70 Baſhful B E N: 


While all the Sex conſpir'd with Fate, 
And urge'd her unrelenting Hate. m 


When Morning came, *rwas odd to ſee 
How Madam and her Man agree. 
She ſtorm'd and Nlouch'd all o'er the Houſe : 
But not one Word about the Mouſe. 
Bex wiſh'd in vain for Ale and Cake: 2; 
He wiſh'd, poor Lad! but durſt not ſpeak, 
For Breakfaſt Cheeſe, and Cheeſe for Dinner 
What ails my Dame ? The Devil's in her, 
Thought he. At Night *twas, Idle Puppy 
You want your Supper then! Þll ſup yel—— 29 
Dear Madam! — How! and dare you chatter * 
What, you know nothing of the Matter! 


Well, well, your Maſter comes To-morrow: 


He ſhall inform you to your Sorrow. 


| <—_ — K 


— 252 


Ver. 240. Her unrelenting Hate.) By this Word Mr. Dn! 
DxN, in his Tranſlation of VIX GII, expreſies the Hatred! 
Juno to theT x 07 a xs, whom ſhe intended utterly to c 
It ſeems here uſed to intimate aSpite no lefs extraordtinury 8) 
Kind, tho' it doth not extend to the Life of rhe Perſon 
Idea given by this, and the two preceding Lines, rem 
one of Taxrtarus his hungering and thirſting pe: p11 
for what he always ſces, but muſt never taſte. 


OY 4c > * - 3; O08 


rA 


What could theſe Looks and Speeches meag. 
Never was Youth in ſuch a Fright : 
Ie ard all Day, and mus d all Night, 


Next Ev'ning home returns our Man: 


hat Tony could not but attend, 

Nad poor Bzn's Hair quite ſtood on- end. 

1 y Dear, that worthleſs Rogue of yours, 

| or God's Sake, turn him out of Doors ! 

Lee him to work? a lazy Lubbard! 265 
Ee works at nothing but the Cupboard, 

H: has not done one Thing I've ask'd. 

Vinain! how kindly was he taſk'd ! . 


© 
* 


79 


He might have done it, and been glad. 


1 cramm'd him—with the beſt I had. 270 
— — — * | —) 9 
lr. b Ver. 263, 265, 268, 272, 273. Worthleſs Rogue—lazy Lubbard 
Hure ai belp— Deg—1 Theſe are odd Expreſſions indeed for a 
cute ler Woman: But when we conſider, that it was now her 
nary in cg to be in ſo violent a Paſſion, as that nobody elſe ſhould 
on Liberty to ſpeak or think till ſhe had obtained her Pur- 
. cn ieF'<, 2nd to make the Crime of BEN AN appear more ter- 
e: peru le than ſhe poſſibly could by direct Accuſations, we ſhall 


den have no Reaſon to wonder at her talking in this Manner, 


7! 
Ben gueſs'd, good Lad! and gueſs'd again, 255 


hen ſuch a dreadful Tale began, 260 


v 
— — — 
— 
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” Baſhful B E N: 


Yet, all the Int'reſt I could make, 
The Dev'l a Stitch that Whelp would take, 


Never was Dog ſo void of Grace : — 


Yes! a fine Fellow in your Place ! 
BEN would have ſpoke, and Toxy heard, 

g That ſo the Matter might be clear'd; 

4 But on ſhe ran : Make no Reply ; 

For either he turns out; or 1 

| So, Toxy, take your Choice this Minute; 

| Your Wife or Boy : 'There's no more in it. 

What could a Huſband do, or ſay? 

| No Man would turn his Wife away ; 

"ji No Man, whom Providence had bleſt 


So many Years — with one ſo chaſte, 


% 
— 


— 
_— 


The Boy was guilty on her Word: 
What Evidence could ſhe afford ? 
A ſtronger Proot no Law allows 


f 


nt 


bu 4 
— 


8 r | 


—_ 


From any Woman to her Spoule : 
And Husbands live the eaſieſt Lives, 


| 
| 


DM — — — rw uw. 


Ver. 299, And work d, as uſual.) That is to ſay, Dia as 8 ner 
Work as he could at his Years: For we are not to (y;"8 ©: 


A 44 73 
n on their Words believe their Wives. 290 
Without more Queſtion or Debate, 
Dias their Affairs they reinſtate. 


1 purchaſe Faſe at all Adventures, 


e Maſter gave up Bxx's Indentures. 


E bundled up his Alls, and went; 295 
MF Peace and Ignorance content, 

Ko more the Miſtreſs play'd the Wag: 

r Toxy ſold his dappled Nag; 


I: work'd, as uſual, during Life; 

id led in Comfort with his Wife. 300 
E Now, to conclude this long Narration, 

* ſhall we turn our Application ? 

: Ihe Caſe of BEN is clear and ample :— 

Laſters may quote the good Example; 

Kd thence infer a young Man's Duty, 305 
Yang Madam, and her Beauty : 


It 


noting well, from Toxv's Danger, 


4 


# the ſafe Head muſt be no Ranger. 


2 


W'icr that he could do ſo much now as he did in his Youth, 
ut Sax Au was fo unreaſonable as to deſire it of him. 


”— ëN³NU — 
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Are apt enough to mind their Hits. 


74 Baſhful B E N. 


Madam may take our Story next, 

And raiſe new Doctrine from the Text; 

May turn poor Bex to Ridicule ; 

And prove, ev'n JoszPH was a Fool. 
In Low pom all the Lads will wonder, 

That ever Booby ſhould ſo blunder : 

For Lads, they ſay, among the Cits, 


From ALDGATE on to CovenT=-GARDEN, 
With Madam's Leave, they ask no Pardon; 
Nor think the Maſter wrong*d, who meets 


With a clean Shop — and dirty Sheets. 1 
Right Baſpful BRNS are no-where many: — 
The Country, now, hath few, if any. 

You, my good Friend, to whom I ſend 
Will take my Tale as I intend it: 
A Caution, never to lie neuter 31 


By Sur, or C114, for the future. 


2228 


. 4 722 
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E * 
I * 


: H A H! is it Thou, familiar Pain, 
| That thrills anew thro? ev'ry Vein? 


Ind doſt Thou, Love, revive thy uſurp'd Reign? 


I feel Thee ſtrong, imperious Boy, 
} Soul of Deſire, and Bane of Joy; 5 


$a 


rel Thee ſtrong, my Liberty's Annoy. 
f 


es, cruel Pow'r, by Fate controuPd, 
8 (Wretch that I was!) I did behold 
Role Eyes, Thy known Artillery of Old. 


* 


«. nnn. _—— 
a | 1 
" 
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rſt written in the Year 1729, but reviſed and corrected 
de. it cannot be expected with regard to I. oVe Verſes, that an 
* Account ſhould be render d of the Occaſions that pro- 


* 
R 


* 
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70 De RELAPSE: 


Was This, to Beauty or to Thee, f 
A Crime, unwarily to ſee ? 
A mortal Crime? and muſt not I go free? 


Unkind Invader of my Breaſt, 
Ah! quit the Throne too long poſſeſt; 


Ah! quit, retire, and leave me to my Reſt, | 


Wilt Thou not hear ? And muſt I fly 
Thoſe Arms of thine ; or bravely try 
What Virtue can, and conquer Thee or die ? 


Know Tyrant then, I ſcorn to yield! 
Once, with Reflection for my Shield, x 
Once have I try*d, and driv'n Thee from the Fi 


— 
— 11 — 


duced them: But the Reader may be informed why he me 
with none here of a more antient Date than the Author's Rely! 
ſince it is unlikely that a Verſifier ſhould ever have been! 
Love, either really or pretendedly, without exerting his mw 
cal Talent. Now the true Reaſon of this may be given in| 
very few Words. All his Productions of the amorons Kind.“ 
which he ſeems to be in earneſt, he charges to the Accounts 
a very early Period of his Life, when he was far from a 
the ſame Idea as now, of that peculiar Delicacy, both of & 
timent and Expreſſion, that is requiſite in Love-Poetry. f 
this Reaſon they were entirely omitted in a ſmall Collection 


. 
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An OD E. 77 


gel my Strength this inſtant Hour, 
and dare Thy Darts, Thy pointed Show'r, 
In Dr by, that Engine of Thy Pow'r: 


: Thou fly'ſt: Re asox with wonted Grace 25 


1 f ndly returns; reſumes her Place 5 


br fears the Fury of that potent Face. 


WP as ziox ſubſides: Her gentler Sway 


Flous on my Soul, and ſmooths Her Way, 


-ne and calm, like the ſtill Breeze in May. 30 


* 


Vain Boaſt! Again ſhall DrLIA warm 


» PZ 3M 


ls heaving Heart, and Love deform 


.N Smooth of Soul, and ſwell me to a Storm. 


— 


Name, nor the Verſes devoted ro ir, had been ever revised: 


ne mer 1 
s Rela 1 Poems, that was printed, and ſold among his Friends, about 
« been Years ago. In this Volume, however, was inaaverteritly 
his mu 4 an Alluſion or two to theſe juvenile Compoſit ions, ar.d the 
* * N me of DELTA was pointed out, a> having been formerly his 
5 * A : . a 
Kind rie Theme. Had not this unluckily happened, neither 
ccoum b | | 

cc: 1. it was now Incumbent on him to Frodu.e ſome ot tho e 
b of na future Impreſſien, which he had before prudently 
ry. f C. ref d. In looking over ee Monuments of his ant uated 


Pour, it was his Buſiceſs to ſeiect the leaſt fa ty, that for E 


1cctions 
uble of correcting them might not be too great: And thele 


de ne ED CET 


728 The RELAPSE, &. 


Ah tranſient Interval of Pain! 
Behold She comes, She comes again! n 
And vengeful Lovz exerts redoubled Reign! 


Traitor to RE asoN, as before, 
To aught but Love I live no more; 
And Love within preys on my vital Store, 


Enough! Great Pow'r, withdraw thy Force! | 
My Blood runs cold ! the purple Source 
Exhauſted fails — behold my trembling Corſe 


Faint, breathleſs, pale, in vain I ſtrive.— 
Ah! Der1a, let not Scora ſurvive ; 


But claſp him dying, whom you ſhunn'd ali 


— e 


he found to be the Pieces that were laſt compoſed ; of «il 
The Relapſe was the firſt in order, and conſequently the carl 
that was proper to be choſen. The fubſequent Pieces are bd 
few, and will be inferred at ſuch Times, while this Collects 
is printing, as the Author ſhall find himſelf in a Humour 9 
viſe them carefully. 

Ver. 28. Her gentler Sway.) Meant of Reaſon, 

Ver. 42. Corſe.] Cotplc, or Body. 


O R, 
Who was to blame? * 


or Simon to Tuomas (and ſhew'd him 
his Wife) 


See Thomas! ſee here! the Delight of my Lite. 


0 at her again ! — Did you ever behold 
h Sweetnels, enſhrin'd in ſo charming a Mold? 


r conjugal Virtue ſhe never had Peer: 5 


nme. all engaging; — to others, ſevere. 


* 


B. then to enjoy her! Good Gods! ſuch a Feaſt 
Tp, * ft for a Monarch, — or even a Prieſt, 
ould ſhe but conſent, you ſhould taſte of the Bliſs, 


of «ids Man's my Acquaintance ; Sue, grant him a Kiſs, 
he card : 10 
en ielded; and Thomas accepted the Grace: 


ohh e Hs band fate by, and beheld the Embrace ; 
OUT £0 
= 


— 1 


4 _ 


c Author was actually preſent one Evening at a Conver- 
on very much like that which is here recited. He knew 
01s had Gallantry enough to make uſe of a lets Hint than 
os given him, and therefore concluded be would not be 
Ping to his Character. 


Gimp 


go Simple S T M O N, Ke. 


Oerjoy'd that his Wife would ſo far condeſcend, 
As to honour her Spouſe, by obliging his Friend 
Ho ſuddenly Cur ip can Poiſon impart! + 
It paſs'd thro” the Lips, and it tickled the Hear, 
They eyed one another with mutual Good- will; 
And St uon commended his Moiety ſtill. 
Friend Twomas, you'll viſit your Neighbour agu 
Your Treatment ſhall always be hearty and Pin. 
From Eleven till Two I am daily at Change 
At any Time elſe Sir:—Pray, do not make ſtrang 
PE om promis'd: The Bottle went once more bx 


And then they moſt courteouſly lighted him on: 


Su added her Compliment too at the Door 3 
My Husband has mention'd the Time, Sir, beo 
From Eleven till Two he is never at home.--— 
1 hope, Sir, you'll do us the Honour to come. 

Tom's Word was repeated: The Senſe of the ron 
Appear'd in the Eyes of both Sus ax and Tro 45.5 


But Siuox was blinded with Love of the Dame. 


If Svsan was viſited, „ Who was to blame 


PG 


end, 


riend, 


1 


Jeart, 


oetical Knighthood: 
To an Old School-Fellow. 


8 shop- man notes in Day. Book firſt 


will - 


r 1041 
* arty 


*/\ 


7 The Goods deliver'd out on Truſt ; 

bang ere Names promiſcuouſly are place'd, 

e this comes firſt, and that comes laſt ; 

n ou! om whence, at proper Seaſons, He, 5 

>: : MW aught by the Rule of 4, B, C,) 

beo Wanſcribes, in Order, who bought what. 

— is Page for One, for T'other that. 

om. So 1, who traffick to PARNASSUS, 

he 10d ryme on moſt Affairs that paſs us, 10 

0M AS is £ 2 | 

Dame Written in the Year 1732; and firſt printed in a ſmall 
„ ecion that came our ſoon after. 


88 er. 9. Paxxas8us.] A Mountain of Proc, (a Province of 


1 Pon) ſacred roArorto and the Muſes, and the 

ended Abode of the latter. At the Foot of it was the 
tain Cas rAL1Us, ſacred alſo to the Muſes, 
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82 PorTicar Kx IGHTHOoD: 


Secure in Pocket always keep 

Pen, Ink, and Paper bound in Sheep: 

Nor Time, nor Form can make me doubt, ( 

When Fancy prompts, to take them out, ] 

And ſave from Death my Infant Labours, 

Whether at Home, or at ſome Neighbour's, 7 
So alſo (for the Uſe ſhould be 8 

Complex, when ſo the Similé) | 

At proper Times, in larger Code, 

My Vade Mecum I unload. 

Digeſting into ſep'rate Parts, 

Tales, Odes, Epiſtles, Flames and Darts. _ 
And as, at CHRIST MASS, o'er his Books 

Th' aforeſaid honeſt Tradeſman looks; 

To ſee how Stock in Buſ*neſs betters, 

And write out Bills upon his Debtors : 

When (after having choſe the beſt, 

And ſhook his Head at all the reſt) 

He ſends, or goes himſelf, to catch 


a ä 


Ver. 20. My Vade Mecum. ] My Pocket · Book. | wi 
Ver. 48. To Detia, Davio, Joux, BRN. The fl 


theſe Names has already occur d, in the Ode called, The kin; 


An. EPIST.LE. 83 


hat ready Money they will fetch. 30 


So 1, this Morning, took a View 

fall my Poems, old and new; 

Fo weigh them with a Critic Spirit, 

Iod uſe them juſt as they ſhould merit. 

he Flames demand the greateſt Part; 35 
bme few diſcover — ſome Deſert ; 

Fheſe to a Friend I ſhew'd, and hinted 

mighty Mind to have them printed, — 

Why Jack, faid he, your Thought in this, 
Fcann't conceive it much amiſs: 49 
Foubrleſs, your Friends would all be glad; 

Ind, Faith! my Int'reſt ſhould be had.— 

pt firſt, methinks, you ought to know 

[ ow much Mankind is pleas'd with Show. 
/ ſing Poet always writes | 45 
P Dukes, Lords, Ladies, *Squires, or Knights: 
ile you for-ever uſe your Pen 


© D:iia, Davin, Jonx, or BEN. 


will be ſeen again, more than once, in the preſent Collec- 
The fr Tube other three belong to three of the Author's earlieſt 


The end,; to one or other of whom, at the Time of writin 
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84 Por TICAL KNIGHT RHOO S: 


Theſe vulgar Names are what J fear: 
For ten to one the Town will hear 
That BENIAMIx's a Country Quaker, 
And DTA but a Mantua-maker ; 
That Dav1p in a Cellar pent is, 
And Jonn's an Oilman's greaſy *Prentice. 
I left my Friend without Reply, | 
And went to Prot Bus Court juſt by: 
The God was but that Minute up, 
And ſcarce had drank his Morning Cup. 
(To take a Draught his conſtant Courſe is, 
While forth the Hor bring his Horſes, | 


3 
And fix them to their flaming Chariot! 8 | 
So bright --- no mortal Eye can bear it.) | 
Mu F 3 
this Epiſtle, he uſually communicated all his Verſes, Tſo: 
will alſo be mentioned again elſe- where, on Account of 1 \ 
of the Pieces inſcribed to them. Nr 


Ver. 56. Puokxsus.] Aror 10, or the Sun, the God of logiliſol 
and Phyſicians, as well as of the Day. He is ſaid to & 
Son of Jue1Tsx and LAro NA, and Brother of Di ax 4. 08 ' 
cles, and the Art of Divination, were antiently attribute 


him. The modern Poets, as they have leſs Opinion a rl 
Divinity, ſo they make much more free with the Perſon dl 
their Deity than the Antients did. To pay him a Viſit, &. P 


ceive one from him, is no extraordinary Caſe : Which prov 
his Court is nearer to us, and a Place of more eaſy Accel 


3 
I 
az 
3 
V 
. 

4 


An EPISTLE, 


Not many Ceremonies paſt, 

y Perſon known, the God in haſte. 
Peak quickly, F riend; I muſt not ſtay: 
The Weſtern World expects the Day. 


hoſt thou not ſee how fair AURORA 


Prites me on, and blames my Mora? 
. (Note, with AeorL Lo *tis no Crime 
Jo uſe that Tongue which comes in Ryme.) 


As ſoon as Man can Anſwer make 


i o what Superior Beings ſpeak, 

ö told him all I've here told you, 

Lad humbly ask'd him how to do. 

Wo? ſays AroLLo.——In my Right, 

[ all Ben, My Lord; make Joan a Knight: 


70 
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ſes, n of it in the ſecond Book of his Metamorphoſes. 
ant of [1 


"od of Pit 
id to bel 


ariot they were alſo ſaid to get ready every Morning. 
ana. 0 


ecriburl ers of the Morning. She is ſaid to uſher forth the Sun, as 
inion of "(elf is uſhered forth by LucirxE x. The Meaning of theſe 
erſon dl bles, and the reſt that allude to natural Appearances and 


evolutions, is generally pretty obvious. 


Viſit, 0 | 
Ver. 68. ora.) Delay. 
G 3 


1 prove 


Acceh," 


*in the Days of Ov1D, who has given a pompous Deſcrip- [ 


Ver. Ver. 60. The Hor #.] The fabulous Daughters of Ju- 
Ter and Tukuis. They kept the Gates of Heaven, and 
ked after the Horſes of the Sun while he was at reſt, whoſe 


Ver. 67.] AURORA. ] The Daughter of TITAN, and God- 
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Let Davip ſhine a *Squire compleat : 


Such Words will give your Writings Strength: 


86 PoE TICAL KnicnT HOOD, Ge. 


Let DzL1A keep her Country Seat. 


You need not name their Trades at Length. 
I made a Bow, and Home I came, 
Brim full of Joy, and ſacred Flame ; 
Corrected all my Poems thro), | 
And writ, beſides, this Scroll to You: 
(Aſſur'd no Fellow in your Plight would 
Refuſe the Dignity of Knighthood : 
This Scroll, which from AeoLLo brings 
A Title, —ſacred as from Kings: 
Conveying Right for Friends to teize ye 
With, Sir—Your Worſhip— May it pleaſe ye! 9 
Accept it then, without one more Word, 
And be Sir Joan from this Time forward. 


—— — 


— 


Ver. 89, 90. Conveying Right, &c.] This Right, it ſeem l 
now made uſe of by Joun's Acquaintance in the Country. 
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ye Modern Midnight Converſation.“ 
SE A CRED to Thee, permit this Lay | 
* & Thy Labour, HocarTn, to diſplay. 


N. 4 5 

"a ROE _ - 

o J. | 
7 


o bs 


a great; but not too great for Thee: 


Patron and Theme at once to be, 


—— 


1 EC — 


b * A well known Print of that excellent Artiſt, publiſh'd be- 
the Act for ſecuring the Property of ſuch Performances 
in being. Soon after its appearing, the Author was ſolli- 
F ted by a Print-ſeller, whom he knew, to write ſome Lines 


as well as ornamental, and where it cannot be deemed any Is 


388 To Mr. HoGART EH: 


For 'Thee, the Poet's conſtant F riend ; 


Whoſe Vein of Humour knows no End. | 
Perhaps in Cyavce's antient Page 

We view the Hoc azTH of his Age: 

Upon the Canvas firſt, like Thine, 

His deathleſs Characters might ſhine, 1 


So ſhould ſome Bard, with equal Art, 
Collect the Hints Thy Works impart, - 
Three hundred Years his Name might raiſe 
To Thy great Dividend of Praiſe, 


— — — — — * 1 
1 —_ 


—c — — — .—_ —_— 


13 


—— 


for a Copy of it that was then engraving. As Cuſtom, atthy 
Time, had given a Sanction to ſuch Kind of Piracies, amoꝶ 
the Print-ſellers of all Degrees, he made no Scruple of con 


plying with the Requeſt, But, on attempting to make goo 
his Engagement, ** ſo pleas'd him, that, inſtead oft 
plain Deſcription of-rhe Print, which was the Thing deſire 
he ran into an Addreſs to irs ingenious Author, and produel 
the Epiſtle which here appears. The Piece, as it now ſta 
(except a very few Alterations and Additions) was publiſh 
entire under the ſaid Copy: But was afterwards mangled 
other Print- ſellers, and even by the ſame, to put under fer 
ral Copies of different Sizes, here Scraps of it were ſometint 
inſerted among Verſes by other Hands. As Mr HoGazril 
Print is a better Commentary on this Epiſtle, than ever thi 
was on that, it is hoped that Gentleman will excuſe the iſe 
ing a ſmall Copy of it, in a Place where it is ſo very necellsf 


- MR —TE— wy oe» —_ ao mts 
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vaſion of his Property. 


n EPISTLE. 


Alas! that Picture ſhould decay! 
Mat Words alone can Wit convey ! 
t Words remain : O may this Verſe 
main, thy Honour to rehearſe! » 
Di Verſe, which, honeſt to thy Fame, 
as join*d thy Praiſes and thy Name! 


wyo can be dull, when to his Eyes 
Ich various Scenes of Humour riſe ? 


We wonder, while we laugh, to ſee 


n BuTLER's Wit improv'd by Thee. 


— * my ” 
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f FOE 
„, at ln er. 7. Cu aucxR Grorrny Cuavcen, the Father of 


._ 


5, amony 
of con 
ke gool 
ſtead of 
g deſired 
produel 
»w ſtand 
publiſh 
ngled 
1der {et 
ſometine 
OG ARTHI 
ever thi 
the inſen 
4 necellf 


ed any lr 


161151 Poetry, 


ho in his principal Work, The Ca x TERRE 
xy Tales, “ has taken in, as Mr. Davbsn expreſſes it, 
various Manners and Humours (as we now call them) of 
whole Ex GLI Nation in his Age, All his Pilgrims are 


Winguiſhed from each other; and not only in their Inclina- 


„ but in their very Phyſiognomies ard Perſons, c.“ 
ef. to Davptx's Fables.] This happy Talent of deſcribing 
an Nature, as it appears in the World, makes him a pro- 
Parallel to the Character with which he is here intro- 
ed. Tho" it may be thought ſcarcely pardonable in a Poet, 


Wt be hath ſacrificed the Glory of one of the Greateſt of 


t Name to the Suppoſition of his having copied from the 


rn of his Age; yet, perhaps, this Idea of a Picture, 
W'clenting Cyavecsr and his Twenty-nine Fellow-Pil- 
Nat their Inn in SavTHwarx, may not be diſagreeable. 


er 24. Bur LENS Vit.] In his Hupisras, to which 


_—_— 


— — — 


—— — — 


* 
2 * * 
2 — _ 
P — 
4 — - d 4 
_ 


. Hocaxrn deſign'd and engrav'd a Set of humorous Cuts, 


38 
% 


90 To Mr. HoG ART H.: 


Thy Harlot pleas'd, and warn'd us tog, —O 25 
What will not gay Inſtruction do? 
Here we behold, in what unite 

The Prieſt, the Beau, the Cit, the Bite; 
Where Law and Phyſick join the Sword, 
And Juſtice deigns to crown the Board; 
How Modern Midnight Converſations 
Mingle all Faculties and Stations, 


Full to the Sight, and next the Bowl, 
Sits the Phyſician of the Soul : 
No loftier Themes his Thought purſues . 
Than Punch, good Company, and Dues. 


Eaſy, and careleſs what may fall, 


He hears, conſents, and fills to all; 
Proving it plainly, by his Face, 
That Caſſocks are no Signs of Grace. 


Next him a Son of BELIAI. ſee: 


— De 


2 


— _ — — — W 


1 Ver. 25. Thy Harlot.] The Harlot's Progreſs, in fix Pri 
ls publiſhed by Mr. Hocaxr n not long before his Modern Nis 
lv, 108 night Converſation. | E 
| Ver. 33. Full to the Sight, &c.) It will be eaſily perce' 
| 1 what Figure of the Print is alluded to in each of the follos 


ing Paragraphs, tho* the Author is not certain that hc l 


An EPISTLE. 91 


2; * Heav'n and SATAN ſhould agree !) 

arm'd, and wound up to proper Height, 
vos, {till to maintain the Fight; 
de brave, ſurviving Prieſt aſſails, | 45 
I fairly damns the Firſt that fails: 
1 en toaſts a Bumper to The Beſt.—— 
e Doctor ſmokes the meaning Jeſt ;. 
| d, mindful of his fav'rite Laſs; 
Ppeats the Health, and bids it paſs. 580 
(What Hand but Thine ſo well could draw 
Pormal Barriſter at Law ? 
mold! united in his Look, 
rzurxzzxr, LIT TIE TON, and Coke. 
7 ſpacious Wig conceals his Ears; 55 
che dull, plodding Beaſt appears: 
Muſcles ſeem exact to fit 


ö ch Noiſe, much Pride, and not much Wit. 


— 


6—ͤ—m— — 


miſtaken Mr. Ho AAT n's Senſe in one or two of them. 

has, it is the leſs material, becauſe we are aſſured under 

Original, that there is not one meant Reſemblance there. 

er. 54. FitzugRBERT, LirTLETON, and Cox x] Three 

dus Ex GL Is u Lawyers, who wrote in different Ages, the 
of them about the Beginning of the ſeventeenth Century. 


ſix Prin 
ſodern li 


vercein 
rhe follol 
nat he l 


92: To Mr. dA r: 


The Man of Honour and the Knave, 
For diff rent Purpoſes, look grave: 
Who then is He, with ſolemn Phiz, 
Upon his Elbows pois'd at Eaſe ? 

Not the firſt Man, who drinking deep, 

Has broke the Peace, he ſwore to keep: 

To act a Crime, and paint the Shame, 

Are oft? the Province of the ſame : 

Heav*n, Whoring, Bribes, and Reformation, 
Make up true Midnight Converſation. 

What Macniaver behold we now, 
With Patriot Cares upon his Brow ? 
Alas! that Punch ſhould have the Fate 
To drown the} Pilot of the State 
That, while both Sides his Pocket holds, 


(Nor D' AxvERs grieves, nor OsBORNE colds) 


He drops the Buſ*neſs of the Realm, 
And leaves the FRENCH to Folks at Helm! 


— 


9 


Ver. 75. Both Sides his Pocket holds.] In the Original, al 
the larger Copies, on the Papers that hang out of rhe Fu 
cian's Pocket at the End of the Table, was writ, Tie 


An EPISTLE. 


when Crvis tells, with watry Eyes, 
Wow Credit ſinks, and Taxes riſe 


It Parliaments and Great Men frets ; 
Rccounts his Loſſes, and his Debts ; 
His Language in his Looks appears, 
Iod he who ſees Thy Picture, hears. 
The puny Fop, Mankind's Diſgrace, 
he Ladies Jeſt, and Dreſſing-Glaſs; 
Who meets us with a motley Scene 

( f Snuff-Box, Powder-Bag, and Cane; 
3 his He-ſhe Martyr of Debauch 

N hy Pencil brands with foul Reproach. 
See! where the Relidt of the Wars, 


eep mark*d with honourable Scars, 


on, 


mightier Foe has caus'd to yield 


olds) 
on] han ever MARLBRO' met in Field! 


e proſtrate on the Earth he lies; 


'" Mid learn, ye Soldiers! to be wile. 


'93 


80 


nal, and 
the Pos 


| Tied preſs them both. 


| Ver. 91. A mightier Foe.] The Liquor. 


. 
4 


—— 


n, and, The London Journal. There was not Room here to 


>. Mr. Ho6artu: 


Fluſh'd with the Fumes of gen'rous Wine, 


Lo! GLysTER's Face begins to ſhine : 


With Eyes half-clos'd, in ſtamm' ring Strain, 
He ſpeaks the Praiſe of rich CHamraAicn ; 


Calls it — the Phyſick of the Gods: 
And, while like Jove he greatly nods, 10 


His trembling Hand, by F ortune led, 


Applies it to the Captain's Head. | 


Throꝰ active Life ſurpriz'd we trace 


Thy manly Satire's varied Grace : 


But wonder more that Grace to find 1 


Diſplay'd on Cyphers of our Kind. 
Mere Expletives in human Form, 
Thy Genius, bold, expreſſive, warm, 
In Strength of Character can ſnow-w: 
Profoundly drunk th' inſipid Beau; Il 
With Face averſe th* unſocial Brute; 


Each thoughtleſs, motionleſs, and mute. 


——_— 


— 


Ver. 103-112] Added ſince this Epiſtle was firſt printel 
Ver. 117, 118. LE VI Jus TI x-BATLTANC E. The Prid 
the Lawyer, and the Juſtice. The following Names need 
Explanation. | 
Ver. 124. Ca ro]. The Cenſor, whoſe Gravity was proverb 


* 


. EPIS TIL E. 


Tis Thine, a Leſſon to impart 

each free Effort of thy Art. 

is Thine, O Learn'd in Nature's Laws! 
o ſhew us how one pow'rful Cauſe 

Kakes Levi ſwell, and JosT1x ſneer ; 

0 BALLANCE gives the conſcious Leer ; 
ids RANTER roar, and TRADE-1LL weep, 

nd lulls poor IMpoLzNce to Sleep 120 
low mighty Wine, to various Shapes, 

ransforms the Tribe of human Apes ! 

16 From Me *tis dull, what from Thy Hand 

by ight ev'n a CAaTo's Smile command 


N expiring Snuffs ; the Bottles broke; _ 125 
rd che full Bowl at four a Clock; 

1 he num'rous Reck*ning on the Shelf; 

Who can deſcribe them but Thyſelf? 

la vain we ranſack Romx or GRE ENO, 


0 match this Converſation-Piece : 120 


— 


Ver. 127, The num romt R eck ning on the Sbelf.] Empty Bottles, 
Ver. 129. Is vain, &c. ] Sir WII IA TEN IE has con- 
ed not only the Name, but the very Being of Humour, to the 
GL1SH Nation: It is allow'd indeed, that he has carried 
Point too far; but then it is agreed, that no People, an- 
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96 To Mt. Hod ARTAH, &c. 


Labour and Art elſe-where we ſee; 


And live --- the Cenſor of the Times! 


In vain our Follies would advance 
The Names of ITaLy and FRance. 


But Native Humour ſtrong in Thee. 
In Thee !— But Parallels are vain! 
A great Original remain : 

Go on to laſh our reigning, Crimes; 


4 2 » n _ _ 


— TY” _ 


tient or modern, that we know of, ever equalled the Exc 
therein. Tho' this hath hitherto been meant peculiah 
Humour in Writing, it is thought we may now extend i 
Painting and Sculpture. 

Ver. 137. Goon, &c.] Mr. Hod Ax has ſince publik 
divers ſatirical Prints on the Vices and Follies of the Age, 
ſides ſeveral humorous ones of another Kind. 


To Mr. HO GAR TH: 
ON HIS 
ESOUTHWARK FAIR. * 


OGART E, while thus Thy Pencil roves, 
And while the World it paints, approves; 


u He who ſung Thy Mipxichr, dare 

tempt the Beauties of Thy FAIR? 

Here various Arts, with annual Strife, 5 
ure the Taſte of ſmart Low-Life : 
ch rival STENTOR roars aloud, 

drown the Reſt, and dupe the Croud : 

* tinſePd Heroes catch the Sight, 


0 d AxpREw's mimic Tricks invite; 10 


A Print that was publiſhed not long after the former, but 
ch could not be here copied, on Account of the great Num- 
Pol Figures it contains. For the Writing of this Epiſtle the 
Wc Apology may ſerve that was made for the other. 

WY cr. 7. SrEN TOR. ] This was the Name of a Gree x at the 
Pe of Tho Y, whoſe Voice is ſaid to have been louder than 
Voices of fifty Men together. Hence the Word ST& xToR. 
ea common Appellation for a loud, noiſy Fellow. 


98 To Mr. HoGaArTH: 


Contending Drums and Trumpets ſound, v 
At once to charm, and to confound. g E 
In bold Defiance ſpread, appears 
The Standard of the Mutineers ; 'H 
Where, in the hum'rous Patent War, WG 
We trace the Fancy of Lacutrxe. Ar 
The coſtly Scroll ſee Hicumore ſhows, WI 
To calm the Fury of his Foes! An 
See FALSTAFF's Paunch, and Pisror's Pride! 3 Can 
While ſafe the LAuREAT laughs aſide! The 
Here DVR Monarchs ſtoop to bear E 
The low Fatigue of Sour] ARK-FATR: The 
Their Scaffold ſinking, like their State, Or, 
Points out the various Turns of Fate: Hon 


——_— 


je 
1 


Ver. 14. The Standard of the Mutineers.] A Picture of i 
Squabble in 1733, between the Manager and Players of Di 
RY-LaNE Theatre, It was done from a Deſign of Mr. L 
GUERRE. 15 | | 

Ver. 1). H16 nmons.] A Painter, at that Time Maſter off 
Theatre in Daun Y-LANE, the Patent of which he had pt 
chaſed of Cor.tev CIS DEN, Eſq; Poet-Laureat, and other 
Ver. 20. FA ESTATE and PIS TOL. I Theſe two Character 
that Time were uſually performed by Mr. HARPER, and 
Tukor nils Cinntxr, Son of tne LauRE ar, | 


what dire Deſtruction Discox p brings 


Ev'n on the facred Heads of Kings! 
|. whos aan held withour u Baile, 
How, *midſt the Ruins of the Pile, 
Great Henzy eyes his falling Queen, 
| And ſees — whatever may be ſeen? 
Who that obſerves the Monkey cling, 
And mighty P1ckLE trembling ſwing, 
Can long ſurvey with ſolemn Face 


"Thoſe rival Mimicks of our Race? 


Here Puppet Kings, in Sxrrrz's Verſe, 


The Txo0jan Wars at large rehearſe : 
Or, imply clad, the Patriarchs tell 


How Woman ſtray'd, and Mankind fell. 


— 


A Second EPIST LE. 


99 


30 


35 


Ver. 23. Their Scaffold ſnking.)] In the Print alluded to, the 


bu Nagold of one of the Booths is tumbling, which occaſions the 


ive, the Monkey, and other principal Actors. 


ters : 


. 


nual Fairs, 
H 2 


Poſtures hereafter given to one of the Queens, Picx LER-HER· 


Ver. 29. Great HENRV.] In the Droll of FAIR Ros a- 
Noxp, one of thoſe that are moſt commonly performed. 
Ver. 35. SETTLE's Verſe. ] Mr. ELX AN AUSRTTTE, for- 
erly City Poet, was Author of the Siege of Tao, a Tragi- 
omedy, written for the Edification of the Populace at their 


100 To Mr. HoGART AH: 


It moves the conſcious City Dame, 
Who ſighs, and ſhares her Mother's Shame. 


9) 


From Courts, and Camps, and antient Days, 1 
To humbler Shows the Prentice ſtrays ; In! 
Where Hocus chews the burning Flax, per 
Or where young Louis ſtruts in Wax: Wh 
To ſee the Saxon's mighty Shape, 1 | S 
Or in the Box for Halfpence peep : Ow: 

While doleful Bag-pipes grate the Ear, $mit 
And Booths regale with crabbed Beer. The) 


There Years and P1NncnBtck change the Scent; Ah! 
To Slight of Hand, and Clock- Machines. 5 To 


Firſt num'rous Eggs are lay'd, and then i R. 
The pregnant Bag brings forth a Hen. Prov 
Ver. 44. Yung Lovurts.) Lovis XV. King of Fx Act, Man, | 


his Queen, Children, Prime Miniſter, &c. were this Ye P. t 
exhibited, in Su IT UTIE LD and Tus Borovcn, at very c me 
ſonable Prices, to Spectators of all Degrees. Our Author, ho- Jutbor 
ever, had forgot himſelf in regard to the Matter of whid px 
theſe great Perſonages were made; the whole Town hav We 
been informed, by the Maſter of their Ceremonies, that the Pers, 1 
were of a Compoſition far exceeding Wax. 4 Ver. 
Ver, 45. The Sa xo. ] A very Tall Man, with a long Nam . 
the only Part of which that we remember was M ax1M1L14\ eus. 
is Reputation was ſoon eclips'd, by the Exhibition of a ful 


Ver. 


A Second EPISTLE. 101 


So much for nothing at the Door, 
Within tis wonderful — be ſure ! 

For Food and Fame ſome place their Hopes 55 
In various Poſtures on the Ropes. | 

Perhaps, if Juſtice prove his Friend, 

Who dances now, may next ſuſpend. 

See how the Lours, with eager Stare, 
Own Cup i p's Reign, ev'n in a Fair! 60 


$mit with the painted Drummer's Face, 


They long to try the leud Embrace. 

Ah Lads! *tis Poiſon all within: 

To 'ſcape the Pain, avoid the Sin! 

Rais d on a Pole, the filver'd Hat 65 
Provokes the Swains to fell Debate; 


UNC 


— 
— 


Man, from ſome other Country, on one of our Public Stages. 
%o that the Town has been inſtructively amuſed by a Tall 
Yeu 

Woman of our own Growth. Unluckily for the Reader, the 


y re : ; - 
. Quthor is not poſſeſß d of any Memoirs concerning theſe extra- 
uli Ainary Bodies. 


Ver. 49. VI ATS and PincuBxcx.] Two celebrated Jug- 

Pers, Rivals in their Profeſſion. | 

Ver. 59, &c.] Allude to two Country Figures, that ſeem 

ay with a Female Drummer belonging to one of the 
ews. 

Ver. 66. Fell Debate. ] At Back- ſword. 


While Nymphs behold, with envious Eyes, 


ef 
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102 To Mr. Hod ART REH: 


Where waves aloft the ruffled Prize. 

Bear off who can th' athletic Fame, 

*T is his, to catch the ſwifteſt Dame! 
When we the boiſt' rous Tipſtaff note, 

Seizing a Monarch by the Throat; 

While buſkin'd Royalty ſubmits, 


Trembling and pale, to common Writs ; 


The injur'd King fhall we deplorc, 74 

And turn our Thoughts to CHARLES of yore; 

Or ſmile at all the Pomp of Dreſs, * 

And, clad in Purple, Sex us confeſs? _ Lin 
The HockLey Brave might I rehearſe ; * 


How ſcarr'd, how mounted, and how fierce : - 90 
And turn to various ſprightly Scenes, 

Where Humovs ſmiles, or SATIRE grins: 
Where Cheat and Whore Sir SIMON part; 
One picks his Pocket, one his Heart : | 


„ 


— 
11 
* 
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Ver. 68. The ruffled Prixe.] A Holland Smock, to be run ſo 
Ver. 71, &c.] One of the Players, in his Theatric Drc6, 
repreſented as felzed by a Sheriff's Officer, and in great Cu 
ſternation at the Indignity offered to his Perſon. 


- —— — r 
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A Second EPIS TL E. 103 


here Six for one invites to Dice, 85 


il the gull'd Coxcomb damns the Vice. 


But who this Painting can purſue ; 
And touch the Thought, as Thar the View? 


T he Paſſion printed in the Face, 

Each Figure's Character we trace. 90 
Knaves, Jilts, Buffoons, Dupes old and young, 
Unite to form one motley 'Throng ; 

And SouTHwarKk-Farr, depicted here, 

Henceforth ſhall pleaſe us all the Year, 


_ — —_—_— = i. AM. — 
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Ver. 79. The HocxLEY Brave.] A Gladiator, or, as it is 
uſually phraſed, a Maſter of the Science of Defence. Hock LE v 
Ix Tug Hor E is a celebrated Gy x a$1UM for Heroes of this 
nn 
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ABDICATION of V ENU) 


'H E Queen of Love was lately ſeen, 


In all her State, on BETHNAL-GREEN. 


The little Curips, hov'ring round, In 
Pitch'd her Pavilion on the Ground. Bid a 

Since DzL1a left Diana's Train, 1 2 
*T was much diſputed on the Plain, That 


What Nymph ſucceſſive Pow'r ſhould boaſt, 
And reign, the Firſt acknowledg'd Toaſt. 


Thro' ev'ry Maze of Mode and Wit 
The Ladies dreſs'd, their Lovers writ: 10 


— 


6 


— a 


Ver. 1. The Queen of Love.) Tho it be well known th 
Venus is the poetical Queen, or Goddeſs, of Love, Beauty, 
and Pleaſure; yet it will not be amiſs to add a Particular or in 
concerning this fabulous Deity, which every one is not ſo ud 
acquainted with. As different Accounts are given of her Pr 
duction, ſome are of Opinion that three Perſons were united i 
make up this Divinity of Lovers. The firſt Vexvs, the Me 
ther of Cu pip and the Gx Acks, was Daughter of Cor 
and Tux Da v: The Second aroſe from the Froth of the 5 


The Abdication of VENUS. 105 


J | yain ! till Care of Beauty's Fame 
Neu downward Love's celeſtial Dame. 

; The News, that Ip a's Queen was near, 
\ Reach'd each contending Fair-One's Ear: 


From all the Hamlets round they pour 15 


Wot Hvpz-PARk Ring could furniſh more. 


Where AN NA's Zeal, and GOR GE's Care, 


Id a new Church her Honours rear, 


Thence C114 came, amidſt a Throng, 


That wonder'd as ſhe paſs'd along. - - I 


[awhile the Goddeſs view'd the Croud : 
Each was importunate and loud, 


CxL14 alone no Rhet'rick tries, 


f But that which Nature gave her Eyes. 


8 
9 


3 


— 


n thi N. Third, the Mother of Anz as, was Daughter of Jori- 
Scat] Bs: and Drone. This latter was married to Vurcan, the 
or 10 it deformed of all the Gods. A great Number of Gallan- 
ſo a are attributed to her, particularly with Mars and Ax- 
cr ess. However, in general, the Actions and Amours of all 
ted u are ſo blended together, that Authors are content to aſ- 
ic Ade them univerſally to one compounded Perſonage. 

lug der. 17, 18. Where Anna's Zeal, and GEORGE's Gare, Bid 4 
ic x3 Bp Church, Sc.] SIrAI-FixL Ds 


106 The Abdication of VENUS, 


The Queen, unable to decide, y 
Cries, Be your ſep'rate Merits try'd. 


In comely Order ſtrait they move; 
Each led by ſome officious Love. 


At laſt, array*d by ev'ry Grace, 
With careleſs Air, and eaſy Pace, 
The honour'd, envy'd CzL1a came, 


While ſmiling Curips own'd the Dame. 


Confounded, Venus left her Throne : 
Fair Mortal! take, ſaid ſhe, your own. 
What earthly Nymph ſhall dare conteſt 5 
Your Sov'reignty, by Heav'n confeſt? Bur C. 


107 
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LI A's Gy 
1. 
THEN CvTHER came to ſee 


What Beauties dwelt below, 


W 2 
Cx:14, ſhe ſaid, ſhall Sov'reign be; 


Cpeip was call'd, and charg'd, that he 
Should guard her with his Bow. 5 
II. 
At firſt unhurt her Charms I ſaw ; 
vet own'd her heav'nly fair: 
But Curio ſoon commanded Awe ; 
Took up his Bow, and cry'd, I'II draw, 
i you ſtand gazing there! | 10 
III. 
Gin Curip think me then afraid 
Of what thoſe Darts can do ? 
My Heart ſhall never be betray'd 
Jo any proud imperious Maid : — 
1 ſcorn both Her and You. | 1 


3 


Ver. 1. When CX Tuba AA, Se. Alluding to the preced- 


108 CA LTA's Sovereignty. 


IV. 
Traitor, ſaid he, and doſt thou dare 
My Vengeance thus provoke ? 


Know, ſince thou doſt, I will not ſpare.— 
Rebel to Love, have at thee there. 
Nor was't in vain he ſpoke. 
V. | 
At once my Heart transfixd I found: 
O who can paint the Pain! 
Then, with a light, inſulting Bound, 
The God came near, and view'd my Wound: 
Now mock, faid he, again. 
VI. 
In Cz114's Ear I ſung my Grief: 
The haughty Nymph reply'd, 
Fond Youth! from Me, my Sex its Chief, 
Pity thou haſt, without Relief 
So Hundreds have beſide. 


ing Piece. Vexvs is called Cy TEX xa from the Iſland Ol 
THERA, antiently ſacred to her, 


T 
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H will my STELLA mourn away 
The Time that Nature bids be gay, 

From all dull Thinking free? 

e clouded Brow, the heaving Sigh, 

e pouting Lip, and watry Eye, 

Were never meant for Thee. 

II. 

brot unhappy thro' thy Fault: 


Was! tis only in thy Thought; 

FA Phantom of the Mind. 

Me, drive it thence ; —'tis Thine to prove 10 
te ſoft Delights of mutual Love: 

Ide blith, be frank, be kind. 

| III. 

Emit thy Father's drooping Age 


W youthful Wars again to wage, 


— — 


On ſeeing her in W 0 on Account of the Behaviour of 
Fimperious young Step mother. 


70 


110 720 STELLA, 


And quench a feeble Flame: 
Why ſhou'd the Nymph provoke thy Team: 
Tis not for blooming Eighteen Vears 


To dread the proudeſt Dame. 4 þ 
IV. | 
The diff'rent Honours that are paid 
To Her the Miſtreſs, Thee the Maid, 
*Tis childiſh to deplore : 
Shake from thy Soul that ſervile Awe ; 
Receive the milder Marriage Law, 


And be a Maid no more; Hi 

| V. Quotl 

Canſt thou not play the Tyrant too? a 

*T would grieve her haughty Soul, to vicw Fdrive 
A Rival in her Slave. 

STELLA, the Means are in thy Power: Atte 

See STREPHON panting for the Hour: ben 


O give him Leave to fave! WT the 1 


- * 
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Hem! R O G E R. 


= cold, and young Roc ts had Leave 


from the *Squire 
Tocleave ſome dryBlocks,to recruit his Wite's 


Firez 


When, at every Blow, from his Stomach there broke 


A Him! or a Hah! near as loud as the Stroke. 


; x His Wife aſk'd the Reaſon, ſurpriz'd not a little. 5 
Quoth Hop, It redoubles the Force of my Beetle; 
And while Voice and Members at once thus employ'd 


are 


Fdrive the Wedge further, and make the Slit wider. 


Attentive Joan heard, and was filent *till Night, 
When Roo ER performing the conjugal Rite, 10 
che midſt of the rapturous, amorous Game, 


te pinch'd him, and pulPd him, and bid him cry, 


Hem ! 


— ————_—_—_—__— 


ln Imitation of Bucuaxan's Reſticus, Vide Miſcell. 
"0 


Hen 
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So far, that in earneſt ſhe told him, Twas rude- 


112 Hem! R O GER. 


Hope knew what ſhe meant, but unable tog 


A Comfort ſo long as the Dame could receive; 
Ah! Joan, ſaid the Ruſtick, *twill zow do no Good 
I ſtrive but to bore Thee, not cleave Thee like Wor 3 


RC r N WIG 3 


THOMAS and SUSAN 


0. E thus had complain'd to young Tun 
I kick my own Ankles, and oft? make them i 


When Tom took Occaſion one Day to intrude 


Piſh! piſh! cry'd the Swain, Sux, be not fair 


bent 


All Things that are quarrelſome, Child, ſhould 
| 0 


Celeſtial Bard, ſeraphic Youns ? 


Wil there no Trace, no Point be found 


Of all this ſpacious glorious Round ? 
Yon Lamps of Light, muſt they decay ? 
Or Nature's Self Deſtruction prey L 

Then Fame, the moſt immortal Thing 


a Thou canſt hope, is on the Wing. 
Wa! NzwrToN's Syſtem be admir'd, 


When Time and Motion are expir'd ? 


l Souls be curious to explore 
E 


o rul'd an Orb that is no more? 


0 ſhall they quote the pictur'd Age, 


bm Popz's and Thy corrective Page, 


Iro Dr. T O UN G: 
On Reading ſome of his Works. 
1 ND muſt it be as Thou haſt ſung, 


10 


> 


ral Vices and Follies of the Age. 
3 I 
Tl 


Wer. 1. 45 thou baſt ſung.) In his Poem on the Laſt Day. 
er. 14. Pop 's and Thy corrective Page.] Their Satires on 


— 
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114 On Reading ſome of Dr. Young's Wart, 


When Vice and Virtue loſe their Name 

In deathleſs Joy, or endleſs Shame? 

While wears away the Grand Machine, 
The Works of Genius ſhall be ſeen : 
Beyond, what Laurels can there be, 

For Homer, Honk Ack, Poet, or Thee? 
Thro' Life we chaſe, with fond Purſuit, 
What mocks our Hope, like Sopom's Fruit: 
And ſure, Thy Plan was well deſign'd, 
{To cure this Madneſs of the Mind; 

Firſt, beyond Time our Thoughts to raiſe; 
Then laſh our Love of tranſient Praiſe. 

In both, we own thy Doctrine uſt ; 

And Fame's a Breath, and Men are Duſt. 


pO — 


, 


Ver. 22. Sopom's Huit.] Jostpnvs ſays, “ that the fn 


which grow about the Lake of Sopom have a fine outwarl: 
pearance, and ſeem to the Sight to be good to eat; but 


are full of Aſhes, and, when opened, fly away in Duſt. 


Mr. MaunDRELL aſſures us, that when he was there, i 
End of the laſt Century, he neither ſaw nor heard of af 
Fruit thereabouts. Jos Eu. de Bell. Lib. v. cap. 5: Mat 
DRELL's Journey from Aleppo, &c 

Ver. 25, a6.] The firſt of theſe Lines alludes to hs! 
Day, and the other to his Satires on Love of Fame, tit 
verſal Paſſion. 


E 


Every Man in his Way 


FF 


a 
FANE Art, Philoſophers maintain, 


Is full ſufficient for one Brain ; 


1 


And He who made us Men, deſign'd 

For ſuch a Science, ſuch a Mind. 

| Hence they, who ne'er profeſs too much, 5 
ere what they do the nicer Touch; 


Hence he, Who Honk Ack never read, 


May have all EucLip in his Head. 


19 


Written in the Year 1732, chiefly on Account of the Re- 
ions with which it is introduced and applied. The Story, 
Never, is not wholly invented. 

Per. 1—4.] One Man, for the generality, is not only i incapa- 
| of excelling in more than one Art, but, in order to arrive 
Ercellenoe, muſt apply to that peculiar Art for which Eis 
Itus is turned. 

Ver. 7, 8. Hon Ach-Eucrip. ] Theſe two Authors in par- 
lar are mentioned, becauſe they teach the Principles of their 
ral Arts, the firſt of Poetry, and the latter of Mathematicks- 

PLACE is well known to have lived in the Reign of Aud us- 
a very ſhort Time before the Nativity of CHI T. Eu- 
ID was born at Mx OARA, and flouriſhed about 3 30 Years 
12 


116 Every Man in his Way: 


Nay Pops goes farther yet, and ſhows 
Poor mortal Man fo little knows, 10 
That, to ſucceed, the Sons of Wit 
A ſingle Science oft' ſhould ſplit, 
Each taking up a Part z — and brings 


A curious Simile from Kings, 


Who loſe the Conqueſts gain'd before, 1 
By ſtriving ſtill to make them more. 

*Tis true, to Minds of vulgar Mould, To ch 
By Wit and Genius uncontrouPd ; EWhich 
Who round one beaten Circle move, Lea 


Have no new Thought, nor old improve; 1 be Sc 
To ſuch, there can be little odds, 
If wooden Stools they make, or Gods: 


before Cux is r. His Elements have always been in the hy 
cd Repute. 5 
Ver. 9. Nay Por x, &c. ] In his Eſſay on Criticiſm, Verl! 

One Science only cvill one Genius fit ; 
So vaſt is Art, ſo narrow human Mit: 
Not only bounded to peculiar Arts, 
But oft in thoſe confin'd to ſingle Parts. 
Like Kings we loſe the Conqueſts gain d before, 
By vain Ambition fill to make them more. 


2-3: & $5 I. 117 


The Lump which animates their Frame, 


+. Smith and Taylor's much the ſame. 


hut when ſome Giant Soul deſcends, 25 


© Ifus'd but for the nobleſt Ends; 
To raiſe Mankind, improve an Age, 
And ſhine on Life's important Stage; 


Tis then a Caſe of great Concern, 

The Senſe of Providence to learn ; 30 
To chuſe that Character alone, 

Which forming Nature makes his own. 

Learn from the Inſtance I now mention, 

bie Scope and Force of my Intention. 

SILVTO, a rural Bard, who long 25 


Hd charm'd the Country with his Song; 


Ver, 17,&c.] Theſe Remarks, ſo juſt with regard to People of 
mus, are not to be extended to Men of the meaneſt Capa- 
* Tho' perhaps, if we conſider the Matter cloſely, there 
We none even of theſe, who may not ſucceed better at one par- 
ular Employment than at any other. The Difference of 
elr Succeſs, however, is ſo very ſmall, that there can be no 
ſeat Error in ſaying it is much the ſame what they chuſe: 
hereas, with regard to People of Genius, the Choice of their 
Macs is a Matter of the utmoſt Importance. 
| I 3 
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118 Every Man in bis Way: 


Nor unſucceſsful fought Renown 
Among th' Anonymous in Town; 
Now juſt began to print his Name, 
Confeſs'd — a Candidate for Fame. 


Warm'd with Deſire of Royal Praife, Her 
And the Reverſion of the Bays Wer 
No Birth, nor Coronation Day, Fact 
Unſung by $1.10 paſt away. = 
The Courtly Taſte He knew to pleaſe, B. 
With graceful Strength, and manly Eaſe; The 


Was Maſter of ſuch fine Addreſs, 

No living Bard with more Succeſs 
The Charms of Beauty could rehearſe; 
Or in ſublimer, ſmoother Verſe, 


Could waft his Monarch ſafely over, 


When juſt embarking for HANO VER; And! 
And quell the ſtormy, ſubject Main, No 
When our Dread Liege return'd again. | What 


* I _—_— — 


— 
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Ver. 30. Or in ſublimer, ſmoother Verſe . Could coat. bt 
Alluding to the uſual Cuſtom of aſſerting his Majeſty's * 


reignty over the Sea on theſe Occaſions, and commanding! 
Winds and Waves to know their Duty. 


TA, 1 


Yet, in his Works admir'd alone, 
Stil $11.v10's Perſon was unknown : 


His Native Soil, of that poſſeſs'd, 


Was thought by all ſupremely bleſs'd: 

Her verdant Meads, and ſhady Groyes, 
Were now the Seats of Nymphs and Loves: 
Fach riſing Hill, and River, ſhines 
God, or Goddeſs, in his Lines. 

hut when the Preſs demands his Care, 
The vocal Woods their Bard mult ſpare ; 
Tho' all his gay Creation mourn'd 

Its Beauty loſt, *cill He return'd, 

For this to Town the Poet came, 

When firſt his Soul conceiv'd a Flame; 
His Heart when Mi RA ſtrongly charm'd, 


And his Reſolves at once diſarm'd. 
Now ev'ry Poſt to MI RxA brings 


What Love inſpires, and 81 Lvio ſings; 


53 


60 
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„ever. 59. Her nerdant Heads, c.] Deſcriptive Poetry ant» 


a es almoſt every Thing in Nature. 
ing 


| Ver. 63. The Preſs.) The Printing-PreG, at the Time of pub- 


120 Every Man in his Way: 


The genuine Paſſion of his Breaſt, 

In ev'ry Grace of Diction dreſt: 

Each well-turn'd Line was amply fraught 7 
With melting Tenderneſs of Thought ; 

Such moving Warmth, as muſt controul 


The Springs of Mix 4's gentle Soul. 


What Verſe can do on gen'rous Minds, Th 
In Mik A each Obſerver finds: „on v. 
The rival Youths, who ſhar'd before That 
Alternate Joy, now hope no more: More 
Nor could the Nymph forbear to tell SILVI 
How much the Charms of Wit excel. Looks 

The enamour'd Bard ſhe once had ſeen, ; WW Vainly 
Nor then diſlik'd his manly Mien : But all 
His Genius now the Image feeds, No W. 


And in her Soul the Youth proceeds 
The dear Idea hourly ſwells 
Till S1Lv1o all Mankind excels ; 0 


— 


Ver. $1. The rival Vouths.] Her other Suitors, 
Ver. 89. The dear Idea hourly ſevells—Till, &c.] Daily Obſes 
tion may inform us, if we have not learn'd it from Experience ii 


Perſons heartily in Love not only magnify all the real Excellends 


L 

Fil in him centers— all that ſhe 

n wiſh in Man, or Man can be. 

Nov, join'd in Soul, the Bard and Maid 
Each other's ardent Vows repaid; 

While mighty Love, with equal Sway, 
Had fix'd the Conſummation-Day, 

The Female Taſte we ſo revere, 

On which we build our Hope and Fear, 
That no Succeſs our Pride can move 

More ſtrongly than Succeſs in Love. 

$1.v10 ('till now no Woman's Prize, ) 
Looks on himſelf with Mix a's Eyes; 

Minly receives the Nymph's Applauſe; 

But all along miſtakes the Cauſe. 

No Woman's Heart was ever won 105 
He falſely thought) by Senſe alone: 
Is Perſon, merely, Mi1za priz'd 


T 


vum meaner Motives, thus diſguis'd. 


— 


be adorable Object, but give it as many new ones as may ſerve 


= Il up their Idea of Perfection. Nor is it the Lover alone that 
bis Knack of deceiving himſelf: Almoſt all of us do the ſame, 
* dard to our favourite Syſtems of every Kind. 


* 


122 Every Man in bis Way: 


This dull Miſtake of vulgar Souls, 
« That Fancy all the Fair controuls,” F 
Too much prevails in gen'rous Minds, 
While Prejudice or Cuſtom blinds : 
But who the Sex have ſtudy'd well, 
Have often found their Taſte excel ; | 
That Women, with ſublimeſt Views, 3 
In Love and Life know how to chuſe. 


Well-read in Books, unread in Men, 


You had all S1Lvio from his Pen. Whict 
His ſprightly Thoughts from Nature flow'd, Convit 
And in the Page forever glow'd: Acer 

But from his Lips they coldly fell, Sudder 

Nor with enliv'ning Accents ſwell ; I his! 


While modeſt Bluſhes paint his Cheeks, 
And moſt, when to the Fair he ſpeaks. 


— _— — — en A —_ — — 


Ver. 109. This dull Miſtake, c.] The Author deſires i 
this Paragraph, aud ſome others of the ſame Kind that full 
pointed out, may be remembred by all his fair Readers, Þ 
der to their being ſet in the Scale againſt ſuch other Paſlys 
his Writings, as may ſeemto bear a little hard on the Foil 
the Sex. If this be done, he does not queſtion but his Re 
for the ſoft Part of the Creation will be found vaſtly to pri 


dcrate. 


Ac ET A 1 123 


af ſimple Nature proves, 125 


In "WM Vice informs, or Int'reſt moves. 


| bor now the Error, rooted deep, 
Fills all his Soul, and haunts his Sleep! 
No more he courts the Muſes* Aid, 


To bend an unrelenting Maid : 1560 
The Muſes Flights are idle Dreams, 
And Verſe a vain Amuſement ſeems : 


I 


That Charm the Conqueſt muſt improve, 

Which Mix a's Paſſion firſt could move : 

Convince'd that Charm was only Show, 125 
ESidden the Scholar ſhines a Beau; 

Sudden appears at Min a's Feet, 


Hb his Diſhonour dreſs'd compleat, 
A Genius, like a River, flows 
Gerenely ſmooth, if naught oppoſe : | 140 


F 


Ver. 139. 4 Genius, like a River, &r. ] The Inſtances of what 
bere affirmed are ſo very numerous, that the Maxim will 
Nah admit of any Exception. Every one that is acquainted 
der with Hiſtory or the World, muſt have remark'd many 
wagancies in Men of the greateſt Talents, that Perſons of 
er common Senſe would never have been guilty of. A phi- 
Fophical Reaſon for this may poſſibly be drawn from the Acti- 
and Impetuoſity of their Imaginations. 


124 very Man in his Way: 
But when diverted from its Courſe, 


It errs with an uncommon Force; 
Breaks violent thro' Reaſon's Bounds ; 
And the whole Man at once confounds. 


How great, how juſt the Nymph's Surpriſe, 1 
When his new Art the Poet tries! 
When, in the fervent Lover's Place, 
She finds dull Form, and low Grimace ! 
How awkard ſeems th* affected Youth, 
Practis'd alone in ſimple Truth! 10 
Each Word he ſpoke, each Step he trod, 
Was all ridiculous and odd; 
Unlike the Firſt of Human Kind, 
Unlike the Picture in her Mind. 
| Love, from ſome brighter Part begun, 15 
| : O'er the whole Object learns to runz 
| That Part which ſtrikes the Lover's Soul, 
. Expands, and wounds without Controul. 


— 4 


5 — 


Ver. 155. Love, from ſome brighter Part begun, &c] l 
Counterpart of what was before ſaid, Ver. 8), &c. For as Fu 
has the moſt conſiderable Share in betraying us to the Slat? 
of that Paſſion which we commonly call Love z the ſame plu 
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Kit if the Paſſion ſhould decay, 
"» the new Beauties fade away; 160 
That ſingle Charm remains alone, 


And quickly wants the Force of One. 


So o'er her Heart had SLV IO ſway'd, 

While with his Verſe he warm'd the Maid: 

that bold Feature ſhe could plan 16 5 
The Model of a perfect Man; 


EPleas'd, in one Excellence, to trace 


Politeneſs, Form, and ev'ry Grace. 

$, now the Youth his Soul expos'd, 

And all it's Weakneſſes diſclos'd, 170 
With leſſ'ning Fires ſhe inly burn'd, 
Till to Reſpect her Paſſion turn'd : 

Nn cold Reſpect could not remain; 


Bt dwindled ſoon to mere Diſdain. 
& BELLA1R, who once before poſſeſt 175 
The higheſt Seat in Mix a's Breaſt, 


» a 


—_——. 


Per, when it once revolts from the agreeable Captivity, not 

y brings us off from all our extravagant Ideas of the Perſon 
r admire, but even leſſens thoſe Motives of Eſteem which are 
t and well-founded, 


126 Every Man in bis Way : 
Beheld with Joy the Bard's Diſgrace, 


And with new Vows reſum'd his Place, 
S1Lv1o retir'd, in mournful Verſe 
The Nymph's Unkindneſs to rehearſe : " 
While the polite, the gay BrLILAIR, 
Triumphant, bore away the Fair, 
GENTEEL Addreſs requires an Art, 
Nor Rules, nor Reading can impart ; 
Nor Wit can graſp, nor Senſe produce, Io 
Without free Nature, and long Uſe. 
WrrsToN as well might ſcale the Moon, 
As a raw Youth could reach it ſoon. 
Genteel Addreſs! *tis all we need ; 
*Tis all that charms in ev'ry Deed. I 
Which proves—no Inſtance could be apter 
To clear the Doctrine of this Chapter. 
Tho' SEN ESINO's Voice be moving, 
Such poor Addreſs hath he in loving, 
That for ſome Lady ſhould he languiſh, | 


JIC> 


«© 


— — 


Ver. 187. Wals rox. ] A celebrated Mathematician © 
Aſtronomer. | 
Yer. 193. SENES1NO.] Vox, & præterea nihil. 


r b 127 


1 world would wonder at his Anguiſh: 
a ſhould ſhe melt, you'd cry, God bleſs her! 
Id ſwear, Old Sar AN mult poſſeſs her. 


18 Tho! Wit has but one common Name, 
I@ diffrent Modes 'tis not the ſame, 200 
E,cunpus Charms us in Diſcourſe, x 


EWhoſe Thoughts on Paper have no Force : 


While Sza10 writes with graceful Eaſe, | 
Met wants in Converſe Pow'r to pleaſe. 


Tis not but each deſerves our Praiſe; | 205 


Wt Nature gives it diff'rent Ways: 

Yet This talk little, That not write, 

And both ſeem witty, learn'd, polite, 

The Point of Ridicule lies here: | 

We are not what we would appear.” 210 
en well our Parts, and act no more, 

The World applauds ; the Laugh is o'er. 

E ch in our Sphere we move with Eaſe, 

Nell pleas'd with all, whilſt all we pleaſe, 


To 


TW FEES T2 


\ CCEPT, Fair Maid, this Billetdoux; 


*T is meant in earneſt, and to You, 


Believe, for once, what's writ in Rhime ; 
And pardon my preſumptuous Crime. 
The Proverb ſays, *Tis wrong to ſport 
« With what may give a ſerious Hurt; ” 
And Men below, and Gods above, 
All own th* Omnipotence of Love : 
Love, long the Subject of my Jeſt ; 
But now the Tyrant of my Breaſt ; 
But now enabled to controul, 
As Thy Vicegerent, all my Soul. 
*T was at my Aunt's, one Ev*ning late, 


Upon Thy Knees the Rover fate. 


— 


1 
_— 


Ver. 5, 6. The Proverb ſays, &c.] "Tis ill jefting cvitb El 
which may naturally enough be paraphraſed into the Words 
made uſe of. 


d AME L IA. 


oo well he knew me for his Foe! 
o ſoon reſolv'd my Overthrow ! 
s thick as Hail his Arrows came: 
My Heart receiv*d the pointed Flame, 
For Copip's Darts (J find it true) 
Not only wound, but burn us too. 
. diy Muſe, what Points thoſe Arrows bore, 
Which did what none could do before ? 
When Crox deſtin'd is to ſway, | 
Love from her Eyes purloins a Ray. 
When Myza's Pow'r ſome Youth muſt know, 25 
fe with her Girdle ſtrings his Bow. 
had he only us'd ſuch Arms 
Un me, who ſought more laſting Charms! 
Wt when AMELTAa's Words he wafts, 
Wat Mortal can withſtand the Shafts ? 
O in thy Sleep would Love deſign 


de Picture of a Pain like mine! 


5 


— — — 


Fer. 23. N hen CIOoE deſtin d is, Sc.] Alluding to an 


that is well underſtood by all our amorous Poets, that of 
WSCU erp with what is moſt agreeable about their iſtreſſes. 
ö K 
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130 TT AME LIA. 


For ſure that Image, once impreſt, 
Would live, the Paſſion of thy Breaſt; 
Would copy well the Pangs I felt, 
When my fond Soul began to melt! 

I ſaw young Loves and Gz aces friſk 
On every Card You play'd at Whiſk. 
Then firſt I wiſh'd a Gameſter's Skill, 
To cut an Ace when You ſhould deal : 
Then ev'ry pleaſing Way I ſought 
To recommend Me to Your Thought, 


Let Fancy feign! let Pity gueſs! 
For what, alas! can Words expreſs? _ 
My Judgment and my Flame agree, 
And all my Wiſhes mount to Thee; 


4 To Thee, from whom alone muſt flow 
My laſting Bliſs, or laſting Woe! 
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More to the Purpoſe. 


| 5 Folks who humbly aſk Relief, 
A By Letters-Patent, (call'd a Brief) 
oer ruin'd Fortunes to recruit, 
Erft ſtate their Caſe, then make their Suit: 
W in the Laſt, or Firſt, I ſent, 
By either Word the Same is meant) 
I deſcrib'd my ſad Diſaſter, 
i ones to beg a proper Plaiſter. 

And, as when People firſt grow ſad, 
me Days before they quite run mad, ) 10 
o Med'cine in the World can hit 'em 
ike Liver of the Dog that bit 'em: 


— 
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Wer. 5, 6. The laſt, or firſt,—By either Word the ſame it meant ] 

Wnely, the Epiſtle immediately preceding this. 4 

| Fer, 11 12. No Med'cine — can hit em, Like Liver of the Dog 
bit em.] It is a vulgar Notion, that the Liver of a mad 

p, dry'd, powder'd, and taken inwardly, is an infallible 

F edy for any Perſon who has the Misfortune to be bir by 
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132 7% AME L IA. 


So whence th' Infection firſt I drew, 

My Cure ſhould come, that is, from You. 
And would You kindly condeſcend 

(This once for all) to ſtand my Friend, 
The Remedy at hand will be : — 

Tis but —tCapply Yourſelf to Me. 


lj 


Let not my Metaphors affront, 
Becauſe I bring them out fo blunt 
Woman' to Man, and Man to Woman, 
Are Applications apt and common; 
And ev'ry Body knows, they prove 
The moſt effectual ones in Love. 
This is, in brief, my whole Requeſt. 
Now, as the feweſt Words are beſt, 
If on your Side the Bargain's made, 
Let ev'ry Man enjoy his Trade: 
Let ſome grave Sire, of ſable Hue, 
Clap You to Me, and Me to You : 
To which if quickly you conſent, 


You take him right, who wrong ne'er meant. 


Sov 


ET STELLa boaſt how many die, 


I Picrce'd thro' with Arrows from her Eye; 
Let graceful CEL14's Shape and Mein 
pe half Mankind confirm her Queen: 

WER wounds us with her Wit, 5 
And gains a Conqueſt more compleat; 

Our Paſſions all to her ſubmit ! 


A Face, or Form, may move Deſire, 
Tec kindle but a ſenſual Fire: 


Tis Wit alone. chat can controul 10 


zz 


EThe Judgment, and enſlave the Soul; 
| Lan make that Part Au ELIA's Prize, 
| 1 hich ſoars above the Charm that lies 
| n CxL14a's Form, or STELLA's Eyes. 
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| | The Numbers anſwering to a Song of Mr. Px 108, which 
Pegins, In vain you tell your parting Lover. 
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To H NME L IA. 


HE N fair NA noissvs, in the liquid Oi 
Saw the Reflection ©: iis love. Face, 
Unconſcious how by Nature r 147, 


He thought another's Charms What Ay Rod fm 


ta 


| So, in your beauteous Mind what you poſſch, ; 
Too negligent to know, too modeſt to confels, 
When, in my Verſe, your Likencſs you admire, 
You aik whofe Picture tis, that ſets your Soul onfir, 


_— * & AC — 


*Occaſioned by her asking the Author whom he mean) 
that Name in the foregoing Song. 

Ver. 1. NAR cIss us.] A beautiful Youth, the Son of tie 
River Ceents vs and theNymph Lzors, After ſlight 
the Paſſion of the Nymph Ec no, he was ſo captivated uicht 
Reflection of his own Likeneſs in a Fountain, that he pind 
himſelf to Death, and was turned into the Flower Darropn 


Hym 
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Þr1yma to St. AGNES. *. 


OLY n ever-bleſt! 
þ 4 Hear a mortal Youth's Requeſt ; 
Tet this Night propitious prove 
i 5 my Wiſhes, and to Loves! 


Far AMELIA at thy Shrine 3 
Wut, with Sentiments divine; 
hom polluting Viands free, 
ru Even from her fav'rite Tea. 


Þ Thou, nor any Saint above, 


Wu more Piety could prove; 10 


f te Ire with more Devotion paſt 

zig BN 

>the 4 moſt ſolemn annual Faſt. 

* — — * 


Ss. 
= 


This Saint, who it ſeems was a great Admirer of Fafting, is 
ght to have more Votaries in this Proteſtant Country than 
the other Saints in the Calendar, Her Anniverſary is on 
i 21ſt of January, when all pure Virgins, who devoutly 
tain from every kind of Suftenance, may depend upon dream- 
u Night of the Perſons they are to marry. Upon ſuch an 
won as this, it can be no more Popery for a Poet to offer 


[ym ) 


136 Hymn to St, AG N ES. 


Liſten to AuELIA's Vows! 
Make her very ſoon a Spouſe! 
Let this Night before her bring 
Him, who may deſpiſe a King 


Round her Bed let Cupips ſtand! 
Let them join her to his Hand! 
O that I the Youth might name 


O that Sleep may paint the Same! 1 


Hear me Virgin, ever-bleft! 
Kindly hear a Youth's Requeſt ! 
Let this Night propitious prove 
To my Wiſhes, and to Love! 


— * _ _ —SCCC CC — —— (lkTLÞwC 
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up a Hymn to St. Acxxs, than it is Paganiſm at other Ti 
for him to addreſs Odes to Venus, Cor ip, or Arolig 
Practice which Preſcription at leaſt gives a Sanction to. 
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ul and the Milch Expo. * 


HILEgloomy Horror veils the guiltyPlace, 

| And conſcious Dread appears on ev'ry Face; 
hile ſmoking Incenſe moves the Shades below, 

Ind the pale Sorc'reſs bodes impending Woez 

To Saul, of Heav'n forſaken for his Crimes, 5 
In lawleſs Ways exploring future Times, 

dee the dead Prophet's rev'rend Form aſcend! 

This Burſt of Thunder deſtin'd where to ſpend. 
Vun doſt thou, Wretch! diſturb my awful Ghoſt, 
— bn, hear of Sceptre, Life, and Children loſt? 10 
be Tomorrow 's Sun ſhall ſee, by Fate Divine, 

1 . Kingdom DA vip's, and Deſtruction Thine! 


| > * 7 ba 
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Written to put under a Print. See 1 Sam. xxilt. 
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of 


Vurcax 


Vurcan preſenting VENus wil 
the Armour of HN EAS. 


H O can reſiſt when naked Beauty ſues? 
5 God, Husband, Cuckold, this at once ſubda 
All ETNA rang, when Vulcan left his Bed, k 
To arm the Man, whoſe Father arm'd his Head, © 
Learn hence ye Husbands, when your Wives decree, ;iﬀ , ; 
How pleas'd, amus'd, and cozen'd you mult be! 
They fin; repent 3 you credit them once more; 


And forge for Brats—you did not forge before! 


LEES * 5 — 


* See Virgil. Zn, viii. 370, &c. This was alſo for a Prin 

Ver. 3: 41 Zr a rang.] Antra TNA tonant, VIId. b 

Ib. Vox cx. The Son of JuriTEr and Juxo, the fl 
band of VENUS, and God of Fire. He was faid to hav! 
Forge in Mount ENA, where the Cycrors, his Serin 
made Thunderbolts for JurI TER: And here it was that le 
forg'd the Armour of Aixzas. He was aCripple, occaſſ 1 
by his Father's kicking him out of Heaven for his Deformil 

Ver. 4. Whoſe Father,] i.e. Axc nis Es, a noble TOI 
who, being very antient, was borne thro' the Flames of Tr! 
on his Son /Ex x as's Shoulders. 
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They will do it: 
. 


4 
3 


FR ELOSO (who ſome Years had kept 


A: One Eye awake while tother ſlept) 
12 


F From Company reſtrain'd his Spouſe; 
JV. for the Safety of his Brows, 

Iefted all the Female Wiles 5 
Ir Ogles, Billetdoux, and Smiles, 

ir Arts of ſlipping out from home; 

A writ them in an ample Tome. 
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n Imitation of La Fonr O- aviſe jamais d tout: 


— —— uÆwꝓͤ 


— 
— — 
mmm , 


-4 Ce. ad — 8 8 * pa 
OE oo 0 ns wn ns 


— — 


— 


_— — 
— O— 


% 


140 They will do it: 


Poor Sot! When Cupip forms a League, 
He's a mere HYDRA at Intrigue, 

Madam was all this while a Slave : 
Alas! what Comfort could ſhe have ? 


For Fondneſs he ev'n told her Hairs ; 


Nor trufted her about Affairs, 
But with her, conſtant as her Shade, 
Went an old Axcvs of a Maid. 

| His Liſt the Fool believ'd compleat, 
And hugg ' d himſelf in the Conceit: 
It ſery?d him both to read, and reſt on; 
And Cuckoldom was out of Queſtion, 

One Holiday, it came to pals, 

As home the Dame return'd from Maſy, 
(Her Thoughts all Piety and Honour 1) 
Out comes a Heap of Filth upon her. 
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Ver. 10. HYDRA] A Serpent of Lea xa, with fifty Hal 
one of which being cut off, many others ſprung forth int 
Room of it. The Name is apply'd to Faction, Policy, Ii 
gue, or whatever hath ſuch a Number of Supports and! 
ſources, as make it difficult to be overcome or countermints 

Ver. 16. An old Akcus of a Maid.) Ax Gus is feign'dtoi 
had an hundred Eyes, one half of which (like Gx 1050 


Tale) he kept awake while the other ſlept. Io bein d 


K 


| | That ſuch an Accident ſhould happen, 
| (cr beſt Brocade, and FLANDERS Cap on! 


Ele the People ask*d her Pardon! 


e muſt not ſtand there, to be ſtar'd on! 
Whey force her in, to make her clean; 
r vas not fit ſhe ſhould be ſeen, 20 


| Pocher Petticoat ſhe' ll want.— 


Home runs the faithful Gouvernante, 

To fetch her one,— She finds my Maſter, 

And, breathleſs, tells the whole Diſaſter. 

+ The honeſt Man was Thunder-ſtruck: - 33 
The Devil! 'Tis not in my Book 

one in? Why then I know the worſt: 

W may the Catalogue be curs'd! 


4 Rightly the Cuckold once opin'd : 
Ils whole Adventure was deſign'd. - 40 


—— —— „ _— 


— 2 
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ed to a Cow by Joer RR, to preſerve her from the Jea- 
of Ju xo, Ax cus was commiſſioned by the Goddeſs to 
ich her in this brutal Form: But Mx cx lull'd him to 
, and flew him; after which his Eyes were tranſplanted 
o the Peacock's Tail. His Name has been contemptuouſly 
bferr'd to Fathers, Guardians, Maiden-Aunts, Douana's, 
all who are more watchful over the Conduct of young 
Men than is agreeable to young Inclinations. 


_ 
142 They will do it, &c. 


By diſobliging Madam's Sute, 

They ſent the Dragon from the Fruit. 

The Coaſt was clear; the Spark was ready; 

And who more willing than my Lady? 
Womzn that really have a Mind | ( 

In vain are guarded, and confin'd. 

You miſs Nine Stratagems in Ten; 

So burn your Catalogues, ye Men! 


And leave to Providence your Pates : 


There's no withſtanding People's Fates. b 


4 
——— "TIF — — — Mi... „ a wat. 1 4 


Ver. 42. They ſent the Dragon from the Fruit.) Alluding totk 
Dragon in the Hs srt «x1ax Gardens, who guarded the Gola 
Apples, and whom Hs RcuLEs flew before he could hig 
away that Prize. 


0 


HEN Clouds obſcure the Face of Night, 
And Stars refuſe their friendly Light, 


Wit Tempeſts toſs'd, with Fears oppreſs'd, 
1 he trembling Sailor prays for Reſt, 


ic Turk, inur'd to fierce Alarms, 
Wut would they not at Seaſons give, 


M unmoleſted Peace to live? 


* 


i. 


Weauty of this Ode in the Original, has been the Occaſion of 
Wny Imitations and Verſions of it, beſides this, which will hard- 
W paſs for one of the beſt that has been done; but the Author 
Wd ſeen no other when he made it, and not above one or two 
Wen he firſt printed it. 
Þ Ver 5, 6. The ſavage TART AR, great in Arms, FY TuRx, 
Fd to fierce Alarms, Sc] . bello furioſa Thrace, Otium 
© harr decort, &.. 


The ſavage TAR TA R, great in Arms, 3 


ln Imitation of Ho RAcx, Lib. ii. Od. 16. The great | 
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They ſeek what is not to be ſold! 
Not all the Purple, Gems, and Gold, 
With which imperial Courts may glow, 5 
Can ſhine away their Share of Woe! 


To 
Our pompous City Magiſtrate, Whe 
Ia all his gaudy, annual State, 

May feel a Tumult in his Mind ; 1 7 
And but a Load of Greatneſs find ! It be 
One Diſh may plenteouſly ſuſtain On E 
The Sage, who lives juſt neatly plain ; Out- 
And to contented Uſe receives He 
The Furniture his Father leaves. no, 
He from his Breaſt, to Virtue juſt, | Who 
Drives ev'ry Fear, and ev'ry Luft : Aud I: 


Makes each diurnal Labour light; 
And ſoundly ſleeps away the Night. 


In vain we give our Fancies Wings, 
And fly them at a Thouſand Things! 


* * * — 


Ver. 13. Our pompous City Mag iſtrata, c.] — weque con 
Summovet lictor miſeros tumulius Mentis, &c. 


4 


An ODE, 145 


* 
L \ 
of 


Tis but a Few we reach at moſt; 
2 we to Thole are quickly loſt: 


| | In vain for Reſt the Coward runs 
To Countries warm'd by other Suns: 30 
Where-cer the Wretch may fondly roam, 

His conſcious Self he finds at home. 


Retreat from Care is no-where found ; 


It boards the Ship, where-ever bound. 


On Horſeback Care will mount behind; 25 
Ou: ſtrip the Deer, out-fly.the Wind! | 


He, only He, Time well employs, 

Who, wife this Hour, Himſelf enjoys ; 

| F'ho ſtill with Bitter blends the Sweet, 

Br laughs out Life with Temper meet. 40 


dince there's no perſect Joy below, 


Why wilt thou antedate thy Woe ? 
Ny make thy preſent Bliſs depend 


> 


In what, hereafter, Fate may ſend ? 


” — — ů = 


Ver. 37—44.] Theſe.tyo Stanzas, and ſome Lincs of others, 
t much altered from the former Edition. 
| L 
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Few virtuous Years young Epwatp reign'd, 4 


But hopeleſs Henxy long remain'd. 
So Heav'n, perhaps, may mark out Me 


For Length of Life abridg*d from Thee. 


Yet Thou and I may both be bleſs/d : — 
Thou, of thy Lands and Rents poſſeſs'd 0 
In thy own Houſe ſecure to ſleep, 


Amidſt thy Horſes, Cows, and Sheep. N 
I, while my humbler Hope aſpires | 
To find that Bliſs in few Deſires ; 7 
To ſcorn the dull malignant Kind, mv 
And call My Own my Muſe and Mind. BY 
£ " Wk ct 
Ver. 45, 46. Fee virtuous Years young EDwarD reign'd; bt 
bopeleſs Hx ws Y long remain d.] l for 
Abſtulit clarum cita mors Achillem ; | 
Longa Tithonum minuit ſenectus. | 
. Ibid. Eowarp.] King ED wan VI. who lived og . 
la { fixteen Years, of which he reigned about ſeven. 3 


Ibid. HE NAT.] King HENAVY III. a weak Prince, 0 
reign'd fifty-ſ1x Y cars. | 


Ie er Rx: 


T O 


E SYLVANUS URBAN. * 


* 


L RINCES and Prieſts, by Int'reſt join'd, 
To raiſe themſelves, enſlave Mankind : 

e ſhakes the Sword, and bother ſpreads 

to all the Soul a Thouſand Dreads. 

he Church confirms the Monarch's Right, 5 


u for their Mother Monarchs fight. 


— 


d; bs 


* * 


ed oni Written in the Year 1753, on the following Occaſion : 


KExXGcL1sn Gentleman had his Books ſeized by an Inquiſi- 
Wax, who having kept them fix Months, returned him 
diam and ſome Gentleman's Magazines, with the following 
WG written on the firft Leaf of each: N. B. This N ork is to 
ul read, being <vritten by a condemned Author, One of thęſe 
Wes was communicated to Mr. B* by the Proprietor of 
Eenileman's Magazine, who ſigns himſelf 8 v vaxus Unpany 
Bo whom this Copy of Verſes (which was firſt printed in 
pplemental Number for 1733) is inſcribed, 


- * 


ce, V 


14.8 Doerr: 


This once in BRITAIN was the Scene; 
And DulxEss made thoſe Days ſerene: 


DuLNzss, ordain'd the ſtrong Support 


Of her two Seats, the Church and Court. „. 
In ſolemn Spaix who dares oppoſe WI 
Or Pope or King, in Verſe or Proſe ? Wa 

But BRITAIN now rejects the Chains, Hoy 
And Rx asow here ſecurely reigns : Rid 


*Twixt Truth and Falſhood taught the Odds, i Ed 
No more We worſhip mortal Gods. 


*Tis ours—Religion to divide 
From bugbear Schemes, and prieſtly Pride : 
To bound the Sov*reign's rightful Sway; 
Aſſert our Freedom, and obey. 

Shall we confine to Names or Blood 
An Office rais'd for public Good? 


Ver. 30. BœoriAx.] IA Isu. The Inquiſitor, who d 
fiſcated Part of the Gentleman's Books, and writ the 
tion before- mentioned on thoſe which he returned, ws 
Ixrsnm an. As to the Province of Bœor1A in Gr&tch 
was as much celebrated among the Antients for being theX 
of Dulneſs, as Int LAND has been among the Moderne on 
ſame Account. Hence the Name of the former has f:c1® 
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| or cloſe our Eyes againſt the Light, 

And hire a Guide to lead us right? 

Hoy feeble ſeems the Ghoſtly Rage, 25 

hit meanly brands this free-born Page, 

Where Ex OL ISH Sentiments are dreſt, 

Warm as they flow from ev'ry Breaſt! 
How low the Farce ! how dull the Beaſt 
Rid by this grave BoeoT1 Aw Prieſt ! 30 
Each genuine BRI Tron ſmiles Diſdain 

Jeſſes Himſelf, and pities SPAIN, 

There live, unworthy of thy Clime ! 

Thy Country's Scandal, and her Crime ! 

Nor ever taſte that Freedom more, 35 

Which gilds HI BERNIA's happy Shore! 

IO never feel, thou Loſt to Thought, 

What Godlike Appisox has taught! 


— 


—_— — ww. Ol... — 
— d.._ 


Ween transferr'd to the latter, particularly by Mr. PoE in his 

Wcription of the Dunciad to Dr. Sw1itrT. Speaking of Dul- 

Es, he ſays, | | 

From thy BeeOT14 tho' ber Pow! r retires, 

Grieve not, my Sw1tT, at aught our Realm acquires. 
Book 1, Ver. 23, 24. 

ver 38. Appisox.] The late excellent Mr. ApDisox, 

| L 3 


150 Of BIGOTRY,& 


Exil'd, enſlav'd, deſpis'd, aſham'd, 


Long live a Prieſt, then die unnam'd! 1 


A 
"= 


URBAN, thy Labours ſhall proceed, 


Till ſervile SpANIA RDS dare to read, 


To grow ling Minds ſhalt thou diſpenſe is 
True Patriot Warmth, and Manly Senfe. J 
On Bigot Realms ſhall Reaſon ſmile, a 

And Souls unfetter*d bleſs this Iſle: | 1 

Ev'n diſtant Climes ſhall, with Delight, i 80 

Behold how BRI TONS think and write! Am 

— . — — p Hay 

Author of the moſt beautiful of thoſe Papers that were publik Ther 

ed under the Name of Tatlers, Spectators, and Guardian. i Fr 

The ] 

With 

'Tis 

| They | 

To ſeg 

1 

The 

ACE an 


A PA Rom bei; 


— — — — — —— 


FPasroRAL DIALOGUE. * 


A CALIA. 
6 7 OO partial, Damon, are thy Lays, 
| I In Crox's and AMELIA's Praiſe: 
See! am not I as young ? 
Am I leſs ſoft, leſs gay, leſs fair? 
use not Lips, and Eyes, and Hair? 5 
Then Damon, O the Truth declare ! 
| Why have not I been ſung ? 


DAMON. 

FT he Nymphs you hate, the Nymphs you ſcorn, 
Nich rival Wreaths my Brows adorn: 

Lis this awakes my Lyre. 10 
Thy tend my Lambkins, and rejoice 


Jo ſee me move, to hear my Voice: 


— 


„ 2 


| * The Idea taken from the celebrated Dialogue between Ho- 
Per and Lx IA, Lib. iii. Od. 9. of which, however, ĩt is far 


PA being a cloſe Imitation, 
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Like theirs were lovely CLI A's Choice, 


Her Preſence would inſpire. 


CX LIA. 
Suppoſe each Morning I ſhould twine 
A Garland, for no Brows but thine ; 
Shall I be then Supreme ? 
If I fit by Thee every Day, 
To hear Thee ſing, to ſee Thee play ; 
Then ſay, O Damon, prithee ſay, 
Shall CLIA be thy Theme? 


DAMON, 
AMEL1A then, tho” heavenly bright, 


Nor CLox, fair as riſing Light, 
With CzL1a ſhall contend : 


III praiſe thy Wit, thy Shape, thy Mien; 
Thy Charms ſhall ſpeak Thee Beauty's Queen; 


In Thee Diana ſhall be ſeen, 
And every Nymph ſhall bend. 


* 


Au 


1 
And b 


On the ApPROAC H 

1 OF THE 
pOYAL NUPTIALS: * 
TTC 


3 Health appears, and ORANGE lives: 


The Loves and Gr acts ſmooth their Brows, 


While Heav'n confirms the Life it gives, 


To Axxa's Joys, and Br1Tain's Vows! 


7 
Hrurx, impatient, waits the Morn, 5 


And ſummons round th* expecting Train: 
Auſpicious Dawn! be quickly born, 
nd bid the God of Pleaſures reign, 


15 


— 


— 


& * Between the Prince of Ox ancs and the Princeſs Ax xx. 
his Ode was written whilſt the Prince was at Bar u, in the 
ęinning of the Year 1734, upon the firſt Notice that his 
Wolneſs was in a fair Way of Recovery. 

Ver. 5. Hymgn,] HyMEN avs, or HvuE N, the God 
Marriage, was the Son of Baccavs and Venus. He is 
Mtured as a young Man, with a Torch in his Hand, 


154 On the Approach, : &c. 


Roll on, ye Suns! and wake the Spring : 
Fair Nature fmile, look young, and gay 

Bloom firſt ye Flow*rs! ye Birds, O ſing 
Your earlieſt Notes upon the Day ! 


Not Spring, array*d in early Bloom, 
Tho? Nature call forth all her Pride, 

Shall then ſurpaſs the BRI TIsHñ. Loom, 
Or match the Glories of the Bride. 


Not Birds, that o'er the opening Flow'rs 4 
Their native Joys to Heav'n impart, The 

Shall ſpeak the Tranſport of thoſe Hour, 
Or paint the Bridegroom's glowing Heart. 


A Princeſs more ador'd and prais'd, 


A Prince more lov'd, and more renown'd, 


Ver. 9. Roll on, ye Suns! and wake the Spring, Ser]! 
Royal Nuptials were celebrated March 14, 1733-4 Thi 
the three following Stanzas allude to a famous Pallage 
Mit Tox's Paradiſe Loſt, Book iv. ver. 641—656, bez 
ning, 

Sweet is the Breath of Morn, c. 

Ver. 29. Thus WILLIAM once with Many join d] Wit 

114M III. Prince of Oxance, afterwards King of Ex 


a An 9 DE. 15 5 


i The Hopes of Euxoye never rais'd, 


| om of Bx1TAIN never crown'd, 
| 3 


N | In Anna's Mind and Perſon meet 25 
Whate'er may ſooth a Warrior's Care: 

In Him, the Virtues of the Great, 
nat awe the World, and charm the Fair. 


IF Thus WILLIAM once with MAR join'd 


He BeLG14's Strength, She BRITAIN's Pride: 30 


A Greater Soul, a Sweeter Mind, 


The Soft Alliance never try'd. 


In long Records of Fame we read, 


That all NAss Aus are Heroes born: 


And BRITAIN's Daughters are decreed 35 


Io raiſe thoſe Heroes, and adorn, 


xD, &c. and the Princeſs Max v, Daughter of Jamr s 
Duke of Yokxx. They were married in the Year 
Vs the Prince being then at Lo N DON. 

Ver. 35. And Br1Taln's Daughters are decreed, Sc.] WII- 
Pu II. Prince of Ox AN GE, alſo married a Princeſs of 
Peraxp, viz. Mary the Daughter of King CnaxLESs I. 
] Wn which Marriage we had WIL tian III. born after his 
of Exe bers Deceaſe in the Year 1650. 


156 On the Approach, &c. 


For ever .HymzNn's ſacred Bands 
Shall BeLG14's Peace with AL BION keep, 
United long, the Siſter-Lands 


Have held the Empire of the Deep. # 


Their Pow'r ſhall laſt, their Fleets excel, 
While Tides ſhall flow, or Suns ariſe : 

So NEePTUNE bids the TxITONs tell: F j 
The Tx1Toxs ſound it to the Skies. 2 


— 


he 


Ver. 39. The Siſter-Londs— Habe held the Empire, Sc.) Ti 
Paſſage has been objected to, as derogatory from the Excuui 
Nation, to which alone the Sovereignty of the Sea is ua 
aſcribed: But as the Dur cn, as well as the ExG1 Is u, areal 
led a Maritime Power by way of Diſlinction, and as this (i 
was intended to the Honour of ſome of the greateſt Nana 
both Nations, the Author could not ſee Force enough i ti 
Objection to make him alter his Verſes. 

Ver. 43. SG NePpTUNE bids the TrITONs fell] Nr 
the God of the Sea, was the Son of Sar uRN and Ors, and e 
ther of fu>z17gx and PL.uto. The Tairoxs were the 
and Attendants of NzyTUNE, about whom they are pi 


with hollow Shells in their Hands, which ſerve them inſtal 
Trumpets. 


THE 


_= HO reads at all, muſt needs have read 


Tui; 
. 
cum 


e mast her Travails and her Twitches, 


How a great Mountain, brought to Bed, 


Went forth ſuch hideous Groans and Screeches, 

are y hat all the Country cry*d out Pity, E 
An thought the Child would be a City; 

* t leaſt a Caſtle, or an Houſe : 

he ow Wit what appear'd at laſt ? — A Moule. 

tc: This Fable, both in Proſe and Ry mes, 


Has been rehears'd an hundred Times. 10 


— — 


—_—_— 


Written about the Year 1733, but without auy other than a 
Fencral View, which was to expoſe the ſhameful Dependance, 
Wat Men of Fortune have ſometimes ſuffered themſelves to be 


| Fawn into, under an Adminiſtration to which they at firſt pro- 1 | g 
TH open Defiance. . MM 
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Honk Acx applies it to the Wits : 

Are they the only Men it hits ? 

The Land of Promiſers is ample : 
Thiak on the Courtiers, for Example : 
Think on Mankind, in ſhort; whoever 
Requeſts, or can beſtow, a Favour. 


Would Axcnon repreſent the County ? 


In Promiſes he deals his Bounty; 


Pronounces publickly to Thouſands, 
Of what Importance 'tis, in whoſe Hands 
They trult their Liberties and Lives, 

While fo much Fraud and Bribery thrives. 
For my Part, chuſe me Repreſentative, 
(Says he) P11 finiſh what yourre bent at: I've 

My Country's Int'reſt at my Heart; 
And that ſame Noxrolk Knight ſhall ſmart. 
To me ſhall Bzx1Tain be beholden: I 


Will out-do WynpnHam, BARNARD, PULTENt! 


I Inn 


2 — 


Ver. ri. Hoa acs applies it to be I its] In his Art of ber 


try, ver. 139. 
Parturiem montes; naſcetur ridiculus mus. 


The lab"ring Mountain ſcarce brings forth a Mouſe. 


r AL 


„ only ſpeak and write, (God bleſs us!) 
| Wc theſe their Methods to redreſs us ? 

Wc AzcHon is not to be ſnamm'd— 
le cheat the Nation? He be damn'd! 
" Speech ſo wond'rous warm and wiſe 
e Acclamations to the Skies; 


Men thus, aſſuming proper State, 


Went on the worthy Candidate. 
Hs not each Member Right inherent 
mpeach this Miniſter Vicegerent ? 


get the hearty Cocks together, 


I@ Dignity he's but my Brother: 

all one Knight tremble at another? 

all J, my Countrymen, give Quarter, 
W tic mere Aſpect of his Garter ? 


Land to that: No Law reach me in't. 


d do it, —-Zounds ! who fears the Weather? 


W; truſt my Honour for th' Impeachment ; 


159 


30 


35 


49 


45 


el tion on any particular Occaſion. 


_ 
vnn. 


Ver 40. Zounds ! abo fears the Weather.) A Phraſe pretty 
mon in the Mouths of ſome People, eſpecially in the Coun- 
When they would give a great Idea of their Bravery and 
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The Glory of the Houſe ſhall center 
(Believe me!) on the Hour I enter! 
The Knight upon theſe Terms elected, 
Was the prodigious Work effected? 
Was ArcHon in the Houſe a Week, 
And did not poor Sir RoßERTH ſqueek ? 
Quite the Reverſe : Our worthy Member 
Sits there till ApRIL, from DECEMRBER; 
Deals out his Ayes and Noes by Dozens; 
Nor cares who's cozen'd, or who cozens, 
Does this important Change alarm ye? 
His Son's commiſſion'd in the Army: 
Himſelf advance'd for public Spirit.— 
Can ſuch a Miniftry want Merit? 
Prorogu'd our Liberty -ProteCtors, 
Home goes the Knight to his Electors. 


Think how the Country throng to meet him! 


Think with what Compliments they greet him! 


— 


— 


Ver. 65. Sir Joux. ] This Name is uſed preferably !0 
other, for no other Reaſon bur becauſe the Numbers rc 
a monoſy llable Word. It was originally Sir Tuo u fe 


Reaſon of the ſame Kind. 
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1 


1 t pray Sir Joan (quoth downright DANIEL) 65 
55 go Things on in their old Channel? 

Aud why that Miniſter employ'd yet? 

| Alas! my Friends, who could avoid it? 

Freely I've done the moſt I can do: 


Bit, Sirs, what can a ſingle Man do? 70 


Tou know, 'tis dangerous to feem buſy : 

Hive Patience: Times will come to pleaſe ye. 

1 WazTHER the Knight was Knave or Fool, 

Mus Tale affords one Golden Rule: 

Hear Bx1 TONS, what this Tale affords) 75 
* Conſult Mens Intereſts, not their Words,” 

Are they ſuperior to Dependance? 

They pledge their All for their Attendance, 

tate or Virtue, both or either, 

(For Candidates have ſometimes neither) 80 
Fer private Ends are ſure to bind: 

da verbal Mortgages are Wind: 

Aud ſweeteſt Air will ſtink at laſt, 


| once we backwards blow the Blaſt. 
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The Dos, the TRAVELLER, an 


As o. 
R* WARDED Vice makes others viciay; 
And Folly guides the Superſtitious. 

A Dog was curſt ; a Man came by; 
Forth leapt the Cur, and ſeiz'd his Thigh: 
The Blood guſh'd out; the Trav'ller ſtopt; 
Took Bread, and as it flow'd he ſopt ; 
Then threw the Whelp the ſanguine Meal; 
Inform'd that Sympathy would heal. 

Wiſe Esop ſaw the fooliſh Deed. 


*Tis well you've but one Dog to feed, 10 
(Says he:) A Kennel of thoſe Creatures, 


Already Savage in their Natures, 
So well rewarded when they bite, 
Would eat their Benefactor quite. 
— — a —O—— u 2 


* From Pur Ds, Lib. ii. Fab. 3. 


The 


F 


FOX would unmoleſted ſleep, 
And plann'd a Cave ſecure and deep: 


1 


Reſolv'd to leave a World ſo vain, - 


a - 


He dug, and din'd, and dug again: 

eſolv'd to ſhun the Sight of Men, 5 
g reach'd at laſt a Dragon's Den. 

This Dragon (ſprung from that of old, 

ich kept th' HESPERTIAx Siſters Gold) 

per Heaps of Treaſure brooding ſate, 


10 


u dar'd the Thieves to tempt their Fate. 10 


— Gs — 


From Pu x DRUs, Lib. iv. Fab. 19. The Deſign of this Fa- 
_ in the Motto uſually prefix'd to the Original, is to 
* that the covetous Man is only the Guardian, not the Poſ- 
* , of his Riches.” 
Wer. 7, 8. This Dragon ( ſprung from that of old, Ii ich kept thy 
WPERIAN Siſters Gold)] The HEspERIDEs were the Daugh- 
ef Hesperys, or, according to others, of Ar LAs, 
M 2 


Tit 


164 We Fox and the DRAGox; 


Your Pardon, Sir, for this Intruſion, 
(Said Rx N ARD, in a great Confuſion: ) 
My Thoughts on Wealth were never bent: 
I ſeek no Riches—but Content, 

Will then Your Honour condeſcend 
To tell a moſt obſequious Friend, 
What Profit to this Care accrues ? 
Theſe endleſs Watchings what enſues ? 
For ever bury*d under Ground, 

Your gloomy Toils, how are they crown'd? 1M 

Nor Profit, nor Reward have I, 
(The Dragon cries ;) but Jove moſt high 


This Charge committed to my Care.— 
How? always guard, yet never ſhare ? 
Give nothing to the Needy ? — No: 

I neither uſe, nor can beſtow, — 


Alas! Unhappy as Thou art, 


2 


Their Names were AGre, Ax Tus 4, and Hs 
THUSA. They had pleaſant Gardens in Ar RICA, 0 
Ciry Lyxos, in which were Golden Apples, guarded 
Dragon. See Note in Page 142. | 

Ver. 41, 42, That oroans To-day, with veal Sorrow, Fer e 
thy Food <vill coſt To-morrow.] Hoxa cz has pleaſantly del 
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Receive (quoth RNARD) in good Part 
dis Truth: The Gods muſt angry be, 


O Gx1Pvs, ſoon to be no more, 

e all thy Race that liv'd before! 

y toil thy Hands, why cares thy Mind, 

To gather Wealth, and leave behind ? 

To Thee this Fable we refer, 35 
Whoſe Death ſhall glad thy future Heir, 

Nich what the Gods requir'd ; with what 

my Hunger crav'd, but taſted not. 

| Thy haggard Soul, that droops and tires 

While the Lyre ſooths, and Flute inſpires; 40 
That groans To-day, with real Sorrow, 

For what thy Food will coſt To-morrow z 

Petjur'd to Heav'n, to Int'reſt ſold ; 

| Mhoſe God, whoſe every Thing is Gold ; 


A 


= 


— — 


[ ick Miſer diſcourſing with his Phyfician, who perſuades him 
E take a little Decoction to fortify his Stomach. Lib. ii. Sat. 3» 
Per. 155. | 

| Tuceſſas? Agedum : Sume hoc ptiſanarium oryx æ, 

Quanti empte ? Parvo. Duanti ergo? Octo aſſibus. Ehex ! 
Vid refert, morbo, an furtis, * a rapinii? 


Unen they create a Wretch like Thee, 30 


166 The Fox and the DRAGON, &. 


Which, niggard ev'n at parting hence, 
Shall bound thy Funeral Expence 3 
That Soul (poor Man! Thou know'ſt it not) 


Poſſeſſeth nought Thy Bags have got! 


EI GO AM! 


0 U NG CovnTLy takes me for a Dun; 
L For all Night long I ſpoke not once, 
On better Grounds I think him ſuch : 


He ſpoke but once, yet once too much. 


\ 


pe —_— 


OE — 


* Imĩtated from the French. 
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PROLOGUE to CAT O.* 


MNolocuEs to Plays, and Prefaces to Books, 
Without them, Ladies, how a Writer looks! 
un Ca ro's Author, tho? excelPd by no Man, 
rich Prologue choſe to introduce his Roman. 

Porz then harangu'd more haughtily the Pit, 5 
Than ſuits the Work of any weaker Wit: 

The Audience muſt applaud, or they were ſhort all! 
Great Words! but writ for Appison th' immortal. 

| They had Succeſs: Throng'd was the Houſe of 


Dzvny : 


Noch Factions clapp'd with more than Civil Fury. 10 


* 


Addreſs'd to the Ladies, and deſign'd to be ſpoke before 
pirate Repreſentation of that Play, in DR E MER 1732, by 
Company of young Gentlemen, the Author's Acquaintance - 
Ide Performance was dropp'd at that Time; but the Prologue 
Fas ſpoke a Year or two after in VILLIIERS- STREET, York. 
UILDINGS, 

** 5. Por then harangu d, Sc.] See his excellent Prologue 
D Liro, . 

| Ver. 10. Both Fuctions clapp d with more than Civil Fury ] Al- 
ing to a Line in the Campaign: | 

18 44 Faitions firive obo ſhall applaud em mop 


168 Prologue to Caro. 


Ca ro's now ſterling Coin ; that you dare take: Wh. © 
Will! 


/ ur? 


But what Excuſes ſhall we Players make ? 

If Actors' Souls ſhould like their Heroes? be, 
To make the Scenes all natural and free, 
* 
re g 
We fa 
ich 
And, 
Put or 
And g 


Bleſs us! what Romans are you like to ſee? 1; 
How ſhould we ſwell with Sentiments heroic? 
At Twenty ſcarce can you expect a STote: 
Much leſs, we hope, two Characters felonious, 
A real SyPHaAx, and 4 true SEMPRONI US. 

We may have Maxx or JuBa's weaker Side; 20 


(The ſoft Captivity who has not try'd ?) 


But then that gallant Bravery of Soul, : For 
Nor War could waſte, nor Tyranny controul, If po 
That, as mere Roman, Heralds may enroll. Nor tl 

You think theſe Reaſons ſhould have kept us hence | Vith 


j 


IIS * 8 


9 — — — 


Fus, th 
Prother 


The Nation was very unhappily divided in the latter End d 
Queen Ax NE's Reign, when the Tragedy of Caro 
brought upon the Stage. | 
Ver. 17. At Teventy ſcarce can you expect a STo1c.] Caro 
UT1ca, (ſo called from the Place of his Death, and where! 
Scene of this Play is laid) was a Profeſſor of the Sr o1cPhiloſoplf 
Ver. 19, 20. Sypuax —SEMPRONIU$S— Marx — Jus 
Syenax was JyBa's General, and SxMproNI1US 4 Ron 
Senator. They both prove treacherous to Caro, and Io 
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Dir fond Unfitneſs gives you great Offence. 
* to your Favour then let this reſtore us : 

7 lur'd by Fame, we read the Piece before us: 

N e glow'd ; we read again; the gen'rous Heat 
ard at our Hearts, and in our Pulſes beat: 30 
| T godlike Patriot ſtood before our Eyes; 

*. {aw his little Senate round him riſe! 

ich Youth was lifted to a CaTo's Son, 

And, in Deſire, the Race of Virtue run ; 


put on the Perſon, as the Language fir'd, 35 
And gave up all his Soul to be inſpir'd! 


Forgive us then, if, ardent in her Cauſe, 
Ne pant for Virtue, and contemn Applauſe ! 


or think we aim to triumph o'er the Heart, 
eich BooTa's Authority, or WiLks his Art! 40 


— 


— 
— 2 


* 
Heir Lives in proſecuting their Schemes. Manx, or Max- 
tus, the Son of Caro, is in Love with Lucia, as well as his 
Prother PoxT1Us, He is kill'd in opoſing . Jos, 
Frince of NuM1D1 4, is in Love with Ma rc1a, Caro's Daugh- 
Fer, and kills "ARG oON1Us, his Rival, who atttempts to car- 
Y her off in a Num1p1aNn Dreſs. 

Ver. 40. Boor n—W1L XS. ] Two celebrated Play ers, joint 
Planagers of the Theatre in Dxva v-Laxg with Mr. CI aD ER. | 
Ehe former play'd Caro, and the latter Jus. pl 
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For who can do it? —JuBa is no more! 


Great Ca To's Silence all the Nine deplore Jn 


The mimic Father faintly ſtrikes our Ears: 


Thy Shade, Numipian! languidly appears: 
Beauty and Grace are wander'd from the Stage; 4 
And Tracey laments the dull, degenerate Ag 


To draw in Miniature, each Actor ftrives, 1 
One v 


Wu, 
ET hey 
'F fe 
What: 
50 ſay 
el! 
Lea 
ies 
Theſe! 
Vithoi 


Virtues we'd copy largely in our Lives: 
Or, make our Souls with Indignation riſe 
Againſt the Villain, in whatc'er Difguife, «+ 
Ye Ladies then! eſpouſe fair Virtue's Part; 
And, in Reward, claim each a faithful Heart: 
In our Attempt our Reſolution ſee; 

And bear us witneſs, what we wiſh to be! 


115 — 


Ver. 41. Jos is no more! Great Ca ro's Silence, &c.] Mr 
Wir xs was juſt dead at the Time of writing this, and \(r 
Boor n was incapable of playing. 

Ver. 43, 44-] The Author had juſt before 3 the Traged 
of Caro performed, in his Opinion, yery indiffterently. Ai 
Qi has ſince got conſiderable Reputation in the principe 


W. 
Character of that Play. 


BreG'd t. 
Ver.; 
Friend o 
ontains 
iso 


Eel 


EpILOGUE to CAT O. * 


OW all are dead that were to dic To-day, 


And my grave Sire has moraliz'd the Play, 
TOne would have thought there was no more to ſay! 
| But, thank good Friends! we better taught have 
ET hey tell us Mirth muſt cloſe the Tragic Scene, 5 
Fer fear the Beaux ſhould bear away the Spleen, 
IWhate'er the Play, the Epilogue ſhould burſt *era.-- 
Bo fa the Learn'd, and all the Unlearn'd truſt *em. -- 
Wel]! ſince *tis ſo, we muſt ſubmit to Cuſtom, 
Leaving Diſputes toPlay-wrights and Feeder 
ö Ladies let's criticiſe theſe gay young Actors; 


o, 


Vithout Philoſophy pretend to copy CATo. 


„ 


* winnen on the ſame Occaſion as the Prologue, and ad- 
leb d to the Ladies alſo, in the Character of Luc1 a. 

Ver. 2. My grave Sire.] Lucius, a Roman Senator, the 
Friend of Caro. His laſt Speech (after the Death of Caro) 
bntains a general A pplication of the Moral deſign'd by Mr, 
bois ox in his Performance. 


Eel 


; [ieſe Sparks, who, void of Gx EEE, unread in PL A- 


*Tis like my Arm againſt this puny Handle! 
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What! ſend a Woman to apologize ? 
Well, mimic Romans, I ſhall tell no Lies, k; 
The Romans, Ladies, were a ſturdy Nation; 
They frequently ſent forth ſome new Plantation: 
Where-e'er they ſaw uncultivated Ground, | 
With Manners, and with Men, they ſtock'd it round 
At Honour's Call in ſhining Steel they harneſsd: » 
They lov'd, they fought, they did all Thing 
Theſe are mere Shadows of that mighty People J 
As well were N1svs copy'd by a Cripple. 
(N1svs, obſerve, as VIx OI tells the Story, 


Run &er ſo ſwift, would always run before ye.) 15 rie 


Vain 
And 
But w 
PTis F 


1 — 


But *tis a Scandal to compare them ſo.— 


An antient Roman, and a modern Beau! 


*Tis like the Sun againſt a Farthing Candle! 


_ 


Ver. 23. Nisvs—as VikGiz tells the Story, Sc] The 
rafter of N1svs is thus tranſlated by Mr. Dx ypsx: 
— - ſwift Nis us all o erpaſi d: 

Neor Storms, nor Thunder, equal balf bis Haſie. 

Ver. 28. is like my Arm againſt this puny Hamdle.) Point 
to the Handle of her Fan. 
Ver. 30. Jus A.] He was the Son of Jus, King * 
nir AxIA and NUM1D14a, Who taking PoE v's Part Þ 


Can 
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| | And then that Jug, that polite NumiD1aNn, 30 
7 all this mighty Buſtle, what has he done? 


— 
cos 


I ey he drew his Sword, he flew his Man: 
pat 'was a Pigmy fought againſt a Crane! 
Lord! had we ſome true SEMPRONI1US here, 
Poch as I've mention'd, and as Romans were, 35 
Hed ſoon have made the gay Sir ForeLiNG totter: 
Tor Maxc1a's Part, he bravely muſt have got her. 
4 And, Ladies, where had then been Mazci a's 
4 Hero for a Beau, —a mortify ing Croſs! . 
* To ſum up all: Upon this worldly Stage, 40 
| 1 Fool in publick oft appears a Sage: 
Vain Coxcombs may impoſe upon the Grave ; 
And Cowards find a Time to dare the Brave: 
But who in private Life can play the Roman, 
PTis He's the Man—to pleaſe an Ex LIS Wome 
pl 


— „ 


i e —— — — . , 


—_ 


Kar, and being overcome by the latter, together with PE- 

Frites a Roman General, the two unfortunate Comma ders 

Kill done another by mutual Conſent. His Son follow'd we For- 

ſure of C. To, and is drawn by Mr. AppisoN as in Love with 

Plarcla,Caro's Daughter. Vide Note on Ver. 20 of the Pro- 

ue. Young Jun made a conſiderable Figure at Rows 
ter the Death of Caro. 
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PuBLic EXERCISE, * 


W E ſelfiſh Men monopolize the Parts . 50 
In Arms, in Trade, in Government, in Art, 0 
In Arms, as ſtrongeſt, doubtleſs tis our Due; 3 
Perhaps in Trade, as ableſt to purſue. 4 S*. 
In Government we plead the firſt Decree : 1 vir 
But Women can command, as well as We: ao 
And all muſt grant, that Women are as fit * F. 
For the ſoft Parts of Eloquence and Wit. in 

heat 


*Tis from this Thought, my Mother bid me ay, 
She brings To-night her Pupils into Play. 10 


— 


—— 


* Spoken at Mrs Ber Lamy's Boarding School, at KI. 
rox upon Twamss, by Mr. Thomas BELLA, in Di 
CEMBER, 1735. The Subject is, The Advantages ariſing fim 
Public Exerciſes, to young Ladies in particular, 
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L Feſe tender Pledges, truſted to her Care, 
3 Ire Life hereafter muſt appear: 

= fanſy'd Groves they'll paſs to real Scenes: 

&r theſe to fit them is the moſt ſhe means: 

3 tune their Voices, and improve their Air; 15 
*. to make Players, but to mend the Fair. 

© 7 adies! miſtake not Virtue for her Shade; 

Wor think this Art as guilty as the Trade. 

Tis Ornament alone we aim to teach; 

4 4 2 Grace of Motion, and the Charms of Speech. 20 
Theſe ſuit alike the Gay and the Devout : 

V creat's the Diff rence (or I'm greatly out) 

Erwixt the Buſ*neſs and the Shine of Life, 

Etwixt an Actreſs and a poliſh'd Wife. 

e Firſt of theſe tho“ Virtue muſt deſpiſe, 25 
ft in each Youth what Tranſports would ariſe, 

Þ hear it ſaid of Whom his Soul approves, 


E [peaks like PALLAS, and like Juno moves! 


2*„—“ĩĩ 


cr. 28. PAL L As. ] Called alſo MIN EVA, the Goddeſs of 

Nom and Arts. The Fable of her Production is, that 
Peak ſtriking Jupir EA's Head with a Hammer, after 
& Months M INE ER YA came out armed. 
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And give Ideas to ſucceeding Days. 


Ev'n in thoſe Ny mphs, who labour but for H 
True Action, .and true Utt'rance we require, 
All to what End? — That they may copy wel 
Thoſe who have known the Secret, To excel“ 
In the beſt Actreſs Nature but reflects 
Some bright, ſome finiſh*d Patern of her Sex, 
And in the Copy if true Charms are ſeen, 
What ſhould the fair Original have been? 
What in the Mind muſt that Idea be, 

Which pleaſes, mimick'd in the leaſt Degree? 


Our Buſ*neſs *tis —Originals to raiſe, 


NarTure diſcovers what ſhe forms moſt rare, 
But leaves the Luſtre to a Length of Care. 
*Tis this muſt finiſh what is truly fine, — 
Thus Art improves the Product of the Mine: 


ntl 


* — _— 3 — — _ __ ——___ 


Ibid. Jo No.] The Daughter of Saru RN and Rus 4 i 
the Twin-fiſter, as well as Wife of Jurir ER. She was (1 
deſs of the Air, Kingdoms, and Riches; remarkable fri 
Majeſty, Pride, and Jealouſy. Jurir Ex had ſeveral Chil 
by her ; but to be even with him for his Daughter Mina! 
ſhe conceived Mas without his Aſſiſtance, by the Tow! 
a Flower, preſented to her by Frox a. The Peacock vs! 
favourite Bird, and Ix is, or the Rainbow, her Attenda 
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hus, in our Hands, her Joy the Mother ſees 45 
om Child to Woman poliſh*d by Degrees. ; 
Who knows but from the Heroines of rs a 
me ſhining Character may ſpring to Light ; 3 
Whoſe Beauty, Virtue, or ſuperior Senſe, 
living Lines may ſparkle Ages hence ? = 50 
echaps theſe Scenes, imperfect as they are, ' 
Way lend one Stroke, to finith ſuch a Fair: 

1 lucky Hint ſome Paſſion may diſarm, 

orrect ſome Fault, or brighten up ſome Charm. 
Den this Eſſay ſhall furniſh you with Rules; 55 
f nd what we do, be done in future Schools. 


— — 


1 


Ver. 41, 42. Nature diſcovers, &c.] Nothing is more cer- 
i than the Neceſſity of Labour and Care to bring to Per- 
Eton the moſt happy Genius; it being manifeſt, that for 
tof a due Application of theſe, the moſt promifing Ta- 
Pts have been frequently bury'd, or at leaſt no farther diſco- 
Sed, than juſt to make us regret the Loſs we ſuſtain, for 
nt of their being diſplayed in full Luſtre, | 


HE 
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EPILOGUE to the PaTRtor: 


A DRAMATIC HisTory,* 


HE Plot concluding in the Patriot's Fate, 

So much for Matters that concern the State, 
Now let's conſider how my Scheme was laid, 
And how Pve wag'd the Warfare of a Maid, 
Sure, none can think me an uncommon Creature! ; 
But my Repentance, all my Part was Nature. 
Kind at the Sou}, yet to confeſs it loth; 
When lov'd by two, imperious to them both; 
Taught by my Pride my Softneſs to deſtroy ; 


More fond to rule, than eager to enjoy 3 10 


— 


— 


* The whole Title of this Play was; The Patriot: Being 
dramatic Hiſtory of the Life and Death of WII LIAN the Nn 
Prince of Ox AN GE, Founder of the Republick of Ho LLANnD. 1 
evbich is prefix d, An Epiſtle to the Reader; containing the Ab 
Sentiments about this Way of Writing: And to which is aunexed, 
Letter to the People of the Seven United Provinces, ſbewing ibu i 
both their Intereſt and Duty, ta make the Prince of Ox ance Wl 
bolder. The Author of this Piece, who tiles himſelf 4 U 
of Liberty, is a Sco ren Gentleman. His Deſign was, to F 


neat 


Epilogue to the PATRIOT, 179 


Againſt my Paſſion to my Temper true you 

Witneſs, ye Beauties! was not this like you ? 

Count TeL1GNy was kill'd, himſelf the Cauſe : 
Could E preſerve him, deſp'rate as he was ? 

of two ſuch Rivals one will always bleed: I5 
Parer the Foe than Hos r RAT do the Deed. 

veip and Honovs have united Schools, 

Land all true Lovers muſt be fighting Fools, 

bu for this Rule what could a Lady do, 

| nfix'd in Choice, and teiz'd alike by two? 20 
; t one but fall, and (blame her if you can) 

3r wipes her Eyes, and takes the living Man, 

| It next behoves my F riendſhip to defend, 

2 gain a Prince, who would not riſque a Friend? 
Fe hop'd to win him; why ſhould I deſpair? 25 
loy'd the Friend, the Princeſs could not bear. 


mmpliment to the Prince and Princeſs of War xs, in the Cha- 
ters of FrREDERICxk-MAUnice Son of the Prince of O- 
Mok, and Avcpysr a Daughter of Count Hor acn, with 
dom Prince Fax DErICx-MavRICE is in Love. The Work 
% not judg'd fit for the Stage, but was printed however in 
136, and is thought to contain many good Sentiments of Li- 
Xrty and Virtue. EL xonok 4, for whoſe Character our Epi- 
Rue was writ, is beloved by the Counts Hos Tx art and T s- 
ser; the latter of whom, piqued at her ill Uſage, goes to 


139 Epilogue to the PATRIOT. 


Both Counts had gone, if MA ux IE had been ſee: 


, * 
A 
2 
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The Counts were noble, but the Prince was great, 
Lives there a Woman would not put off Shyneſ, 
And ſcorn Her Ladyſbip, to ſhine Her Highneſs? 1 
© Theſe were my Flights and, in my Sex's Name 
I will defend them, tho? the Men may blame: 
They'll ſay, perhaps, my laſt dull Scenes were beſt: 
But We fine Women know, *tis all a Jeſt. 

Yet if there ſhould be, in this Age refin'd, #4; 
A few fond Virgins of my Rival's Mind ; 

Who think the Characters that ſhine in Life, 
Are, the true Miſtreſs, and the tender Wife; 
Who take in Virtue as a Charm in Love; 
Theſe have a Patern, Envy muſt approve: XK 
She lives, the Second to the Beſt of Queens, 


From whom was drawn th* AugusrT aA of theſe Scenes 


6 


the Wars, and is killed : After which, and finding ſhe cannd 
obtain the young Prince, ſhe repeuts of her Coquetry to her L 
vers, and her 'Treachcry to her Friend the Lady Aucust. 
(hom ſhe had all along endeavour'd to countermine in thi 
Prince's Affections,) and very honeſtly conſents to mai! 
'HOrRATCTS. 


— 


PR 


TO 


The Fair Penitent. * 


1 = is th* Attempt, in this diſcerning Age, 


KI Untaught, unhir'd, to venture on the Stage 
uv. LLIERS-STREET:-**We never play'd before: 
Whis in our Bills! What would the Criticks more ? 
Methinks our Houſe, our F urniture, and Art, 5 
1 : em rank'd, at once, with THESspIS and his Cart. 
Pick to his Time Oh would your Fancies ſtray, 
Fat we might find Indulgence for our Play ! 


co * Spoken at the Great Room in VILLIERS-STrREET, Yor x» 
er Lords, at the Performance of that Play for a private Be- 


fit. 


Ver 6. Tuzsers and his Cart] Tukspis, the moſt antient 
rapic Poet that we know of, flouriſhed in Arrica in the 
Iime of SoLON, that is, about the XLVIth Olympiad. 1 
mous Paſſage of Hox ac concerning him is well known: 
lentum Tragics genus, &e, De Art. Poct. Ver. 275. 
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But then our Aim, To ſuccour the Diſtreſt,” 
This, to be ſure, is an authentic Jeſt ! 10 


The modern Fops, who, aukwardly prophane, 
Scarce know the Senſe of Gen'rous and Humane, 
Want may their Mirth, not their Compaſſion move; 
Mere Stocks in Friendſhip, as mere Apes in Loy, 
Such Pleas, we grant, too oft' are mere Pretence; 
Not here alone, but on yon? Seats of Senſe, ö 
Caught by the Sound of Loſſes Trade - Undone, 
What Crouds have throng'd the Benefits of Lux! 
Let thoſe who dare, ſtill proſtitute the Names, 
By which fair CHARIT x the Breaſt inflames; 2 
We ſcorn their Shifts ; and honeſtly profeſs 
Our Motive Friendſhip, built on pure Diſtreſs. 
The Means, if lawful, always merit Praiſe, 
Which ſoften Anguiſh ; from Depreſſion raiſe ; 
To Beauty which new Luſtre can impart; 
Lift the fall'n Head, and eaſe the aching Heart: 


From Goodneſs, Love, Benevolence which ſpring 


— * —— 


Thus tranſlated by Lord Roscou uon. 


When Tuxsp is firft expo d the Tragic Muſe, Ver, 
Rude were the Actors, and a Curt the Scene; 
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And ſure to want them is no wondroys Thing! 

The Brave, the Fair, Misfortunes may befal : — 
Let this one Thought be preſent with you all. 30 
do much premĩs d, leſs have we left to fear: 

EThe Wits are warn'd; not one of them comes near: 
Our Scheme excludes th* Ungen'rous, and the Beaux, 
Friends, we preſume, this Audience now compole ; 
Friends, with Good- Nature riſing in their Breaſt ; 35 
Friends of Mankind, and chief of the Diſtreſt : 

ho by our Skill not weighing their Applauſe, 
Will kindly give, where Kindneſs is the Cauſe, 
Think What we ſpeak, regardleſs of the Form! 
ho! cold our Action, yet our Senſe 1s warm. 40 
ſn ſpite of us, theſe labour'd Scenes will ſhow 

he Judgment, Force, and Elegance of Rowe. 
buch Art, ſuch Nature, muſt that Sex enſnare, 
Who oft are Penitent, becauſe they're Fair: 

ind to good Ends our Tale we ſhall relate, 4 
They ſeem touch'd with fad Carls ra's Fate! 


F 


| — * 
— — - — — — — 


Where ghaſtly Faces, ſtain d with Lees of Wine, 
Frighted the Children, and amus'd the Crowd. 
Ver, 16, ws Seats of Senſe.) Pointing towards the Theatres. 
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E P IG R A M 


= the Tempter I for once withſto, 


CELIA exclaims, I am not Fleſh and Blood, 


But no Experience teaches like one's own : 


Would CeLra try me, ſhe might change her To 
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i E* ORN O, in deep Repentance, lately ſor, 
He'd ſhun the Sight of Bawdy-houſe and Who. 
What Corno meant, his Wife is much to ſeek; 


But owns, he has not been at home this Week, 
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E L I A Triumphant. * 


E R leſſen'd Worſhip Venus mourn'd: 
| Curip took up his Quiver: 

Piſt the Foe ſo fierce he burn'd, 

| 2d hoot her thro' the Liver. 


Þy chang'd at Sight of DzL1a's Charms 5 
PT was eaſy to diſcover : | 
rel; he dropp'd th' unheeded Arms: 


= be Fury turn'd a Lover. 
Thor. | 
„; did the God the Nymph intreat: 


O Fairer than my Mother! 10 
1d to be mine; ſhe ſhall commit 
er Vengeance to Another. 


: . 
* — — — 1 


TFoor Coeip has been ſo often diſarmed, and ftripp'd of i 
cer worth, by the Poets, in Favour of their Miſ⸗- | 
LI 2 that there ſeem d to be no way left of paying a Compli- 


- 
— 


186 DELTA Triumphant. 


Thine? DRTIA cries—Vain, ſtingleſs Brave! 
I claim Thee, and thy Treaſure: 

Thy Darts my Prize; Thyſelf my Slave, 
To guide them at my Pleaſure. 


With that ſhe ſeiz'd him by the Wing, 
And bound him with her Garter : 

Nor would he break the fatal String, 
Reſign'd her living Martyr, 


The ſpiteful Wag, er ſince confin'd, 
Reſolves the moſt to make on't ; 

And, SaTan-like, to all Mankind 
Does Miſchief for the Sake on't. 


— — —_— 
8 


_ 


ment to DE L14, worth her accepting, at the Expence oft 
little Deity, but by making her ſteal the Archer bimſelf, 
well as his Arrows. 


TH 


LUTTON-HOLE: 


5, 8 


* 


x $ thro' the Street a Quaker chance'd to paſs, 
1 He ſtopp'd a Trull, to treat her with a Glaſs, 
e oratefu] Wench preſented, in return, 

| warmer Gift than he could then diſcern : 


bras not her Maidenhead, the Brethren ſay ; 5 


e of tl 


wy then, *ewas ſomething likelier far to ſtay. 


is cloſe Companion troubled ſore the Friend, 
d made him go for Counſel, in the End. 

ur Caſe is deſperate, and beyond my Art, 

te Surgeon ſaid) except you loſe the Part, 10 


* 
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TH OO 68 the Defeo of = Friends who whe to reberrh 


188 The BUTTON-HOLE: 


How ! loſe a Member ? cry*d the Friend with Grie 
Tou muſt; or hope from Phyſick no Relief: 
T here's no compounding; Inſtantly comply, 
Or — ſeriouſly prepare yourſelf to die. 
All I poſſeſs to fave it I would give; 
But ſince my Life's at Stake, I chuſe to live; 
So uſe me gently, and perform thy Work, 
He ſaid : The Surgeon did it with a Jerk, 
Pzxrw view'd with Tears his amputated Sci, 
And noted well the Draw'r wherein *twas put, 
The F riend went ev'ry Morning to be dreſt, 
And drew this Draw'r one Day above the reſt; 
When, lo! no leſs than fix, beſides his own,- 
He grinn'd, to think his Man was not alone; 
And drily aſk'd, For what they all were kept? 1 
The Surgeon anſwer'd, like a true Adept, 
A Dozen of them, ſhank*d, and finely wrougit, 
Will make a Sett of Buttons for my Coat. 


* 2 _ — 
1 
— 


Ver. 19. Set.] Properly the Tail of a Hare or Cor 
Hetaphovice, a magnitudine, & propinq uitate loci. 
| Ver. 31. Moles.] A Mole, Talpa, Animal coptum oculis, [ 
| habens nigros & lubricos. Vid. Calepini Diet. Metapho 
iterim, à fimilitudine partium. 
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iel. 


The Thought is good, and worthy of thy Trade, 
eply'd the Friend: ) But ere thy Coat be made, 30 
+ Thou not get as many Female Moles, 

t ſo thy Buttons may have proper Holes? 


E PIG RAM. 


OMAN of old, when Transformations were, 
Was made a Cow, a Rainbow, and a Bear; 
Stone, a Stream, a Crow of fable Dye, 


© Ow), a Sparrow, and a chatting Pye: 


for her Changes who thro? Ov1p looks, 5 
ll ind no Goddeſs in his Fifteen Books. 


— 


— — 


Vide Delicias Poctarum Scotorum, Tom. 2, | 


er, "a Fifteen Books.) The Number of Books in his Me- 
orphoſes. 
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ELBOW- CHAIN 
1 1 Þ 


F O LKS that are wickedly inclin'd, 
To Modes of Vice are not confin'd. 


Sir S1MON with his Glaſs gets drunk: 
His Butler ſucks it thro* a Trunk. 
So Women of the Town reſort 


As well to Pavr's, as to the Court. 


„ 88 * . 2 n 


Founded, like moſt of the other Tales in theſe Vol 
on a private Affair. 


Hi AEN 


« not the Inſtrument, or Place; 

only People's Want of Grace. 

o ſet this Thought in proper Light, 
e ſhort Example I'll recite, 

ar Quzx No. pardon, if to Thee 

little Uſe my Tale ſhould be; 

ho know'ſt of ſinning Faſhions plenty, 


d for one Tale, canſt tell me Twenty. 
Sr RALPH, a Debauchee of Fame, 

id almoſt waſted all his Flame: 

ich tho? his Helpmate found too true, 
p am'rous Caſt ſo well ſhe knew, 

bat he was neertheleſs afraid 

d kill be piddling with her Maid. 
Mind, ſhe thought, ſo us'd to roam, 
Fould ramble ſtill, tho? nearer home: 
d therefore, to prevent him there, 
always took. peculiar Care, 


at, whatſoever BzTTyY did, 


— — = 
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10 


15 


20 


25 


e Va © 1. Quznno.} It was originally R —0, which 
ters were applied to a particular Perſon of the Author's 


192 The ELBOW-CHAIR: 


They ne'er ſhould: meet too near a Bed, 

The curſed Bed was all ſhe fear'd : 

Of other Engine ſhe ne'er heard, 

No Viſit would CAur IIIA pay, 

No Pleaſure take, by Night or Day, 

But all the Beds were made before, 

And ſhe lock'd ev'ry Chamber-Door. 

Her Dreſſing- Room ſhe never heeded ; 

There they might go for what they needed: 

Nay, ſhe could truſt them any where, 

Provided ſtill—no Bed was near. 
Then, as all Humankind is frail, 

And the moſt Watchful once may fail; 

As all we do may fruitleſs prove, 

Without a Bleſſing from above; 

She daily, at her Elbow-Chair, 


— 


Acquaintance. To prevent ſuch an Application for the fit 
they were changed into Qu x « xo, which can ſignify only a« 
gerel Poet. It was the Name of an ITALIAN Rymeſier, ! 
ſung to his Harp twenty thouſand Verſes of his own comp#l 
He was promoted to the Laurel by Pope Leo X. wbo di 
him to ride on an Elephant to the Capitol, and bei 
ſolemn Feſtival at his Inauguration. He afterwards f 
ed the Pope as a Buffoon, and was a great Frequent! 
kis Holineſs's. Table, where be drank abundantly, 
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put up for him a ſep' rate Prayer, 

at Heav'n would pleaſe to turn his Heart, 

ind make him from the Fleſh depart. 

Nor did ſhe miſs, at proper Times, 46 
To blacken all bad Women's Crimes; 

\nd very gravely talk to BET Tx 

Who, by the Way, was young and pretty) 

df Chaſtity, and what a Shame 

N was for Maids to do That ſame. 50 
| Here, were my Narrative compleat, 

Much might my Friend expect to meet: 

Deſcriptions of Sir RaLeno's Batteries, 

1 Preſents, Vows, Intrigues, and Flatteries; 

low BeTTY came at laſt to yield; 55 
Yow long His Worſhip kept the Field. 

inge Epiſodes might thus be rais'd, 


ured forth Verſes without Number. See Note on Book ii. 
r. 11, of the Dunciad. | 

Ver, 57. Epiſodes. For the Sake of thoſe Readers who are 
acquainted with the Mechaniſm of an Epic Poem, it is pro- 
to remark, that an Epiſode is a ſeparate Story or AC- 
+ that comes naturally in by the Way, and is there- 
e inſerted by the Poet, and connected with his main 
dle, that ſo the Work may be furniſhed with greater Va- 
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Dear Madam, in your Elbow-Chair.— 


Yo The ELBOW- CHAIR: 


More to be wonder'd at, than prais'd. 

Shall we then lengthen out our Matter, 

Or end our Tale? - I think, the latter. 
The Pious always can't prevail; 

Temptation's ſtrong, and Fleſh is frail : 

In vain are all CavTi1LLa's Cares; 

In vain her Precepts, and her Pray'rs: 

BeTTy grows fat, or elſe *tis worſe : 

Caur IIIA taxes her— of Courſe. 

What! BeTTy, has your Maſter done it ?— 

Yes! BetTyY's Tears and Tremblings own it, 

Thou beaſtly Baggage, how came this ? 

Upon what Bed, pray, did you kiſs? 

Speak Huſſey ! Where had you the Key ? 

When did he do it? Speak, I ſay! 

You lie with Men, you Slut you ? Fie! — 


I never did. Strumpet, you lye! — 


No; -l was ſitting. ——Sitting! where? - 


_— 


Ver, 77. The Maxims here maintain d] viz. That Folks u 
are evickedly tnclin'd, To Modes of Vice are not confin'd: And, I 
"Tis net the Inſtrument or Place, But only People's Want of 6 
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I nor the Maxims here maintain'd, 
Are now both ſtrengthen'd and explain'd, 
could any human Means avail, 


In what did poor CavTiLLa fail? 80 


Aud not have left her Elbow-Chair. 

Mint then? was there no Method more? 

Pray, could ſhe take away the Floor ? 

riend, had ſhe known as much as you, 85 
|| warrant they'd have made it do: 

You have, perhaps, a wiſer Wife: 


Did you ne'er cheat her in your Life? 


mY _— WI OY WY _ _ 8 = n 


at makes them go aſtray; as it is expreſs d in the firſt Para- 
Wraph, 


Trou ſay, ſhe, might have taken care, j 
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CONSTANS to SYLV[/4 


An E „„ 


= LVIA demands, ſhall I declare, 
Why in her Sight, and only there, 


(For ſhe alone believes me mad) 

I change from Gay, to Grave, to Sad; 
Am careleſs, penfive, pleaſant, ſour, 
All in one Quarter of an Hour ? 

I will : This Paper ſhall impart 
That ſingle Secret of my Heart 

That only Thought I harbour there, 
Which ev'n her Fer 1x might not ſhare : 


* There had been formerly a Correſpondence betweenth 
two Perſons here ſignified, which ſubſiſted till 8 Y IAE 
gagement with FELIX. Many Years” after it had been 
Neceſſity diſcontinued, Co xs r ans being in Sy L v1ia's Wl 
pany, gave her an Opportunity of obſerving a Ring that 
wore, and a Seal that he made uſe of, on each of which w* 
Device, containing an Alluſion to their former Love. Sr 
required a full Explanation of his Meaning, not only 10 thel 
Devices, but in ſome Particulars — his late Behario 
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11x my Friend, by all approv'd ; 


— 
— 
2 — 


y me uninjur'd, honour'd, lov'd. 
0 that this Friendſhip could controul 
he lawleſs Sallies of my Soul ! 
gr ſtill J tremble to diſcloſe I's 
be Source, the Subject of my Woes 
| hat fatal Truth to FELIX known, 


Would make his Torments like my own. 

| But SYLv1a's Faith ſhall I diftruſt ? 

0; She commands me, and I muſt.— 20 
hen hear this Truth, indulgent Fair ! 

76 That I love Thee to Deſpair : 

hat, ſpite of Vows, with Pray'rs and Tears, 

lade, broke, renew'd, thro' nine long Years, 

| long my Hope ſurvives no more) | 25 


Y Paſſion lives, ev'n as before, 


2 


thereby furniſhed him with an Occaſion of writing to her 
more. Being acquainted with our Author, he procured 
um this Epiſtle in Verſe, which was accordingly given to 
via, and is now printed with the Permiſſion both of her 
ConsrANSs, whoſe Situations in Life are much altered 
e the Year 1734, when it was firſt written. | 
cr. 24. Nine long Yeari—So long my Hope, c.] SyLvia 
been married nine Years to FR 11x when this Epiſtle was 
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198 CONSTANS to SYLVLA: 


For Thee, my Fancy's conſtant Theme, 

Her Thought by Day, by Night her Dream' 
What haſt thou done—to bid me write ? 

O caſt it, caſt it from thy Sight! 

What have I done—to write my Shame? 

O burn this Blemiſh of my Fame! 

No; rather nameleſs be the Day, 

When, giving all I lov'd away, 

You travers'd Nature's wiſe Deſign, 

Who meant one Soul of Yours and Mine! 
Then hold; and hear me to the End! 

In one who writes, ſhall Truth offend? 

I write obſequious to your Will; 

And Truth flows eaſieſt from my Quill. 

Such Freedom giv*n, who could reſtrain 

The only Thought that gave him Pain? 
Say, lovely Queen of all my Pow'rs, 


For whom J languiſh out my Hours, 


— 1 


Ver. 33. Rather nameleſs be the Day, Sc.] The Day af 


Marriage. 


Ver. 43-5] This has been added ſince the Piece u- 
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ut Thou not read one obvious Truth, 434 
rit on my Heart from earlieſt Youth ; 

Me Truth, a thouſand Ways expreſs d? 

Sighs, in Tears, in Language dreſs'd ? 

Then read it here, and yield Relief! | 
Pat all my Joy, my Hope, my Grief, 0 
: That all ! taſte, deſire, and ſee, - 

Receives its Character from Theel 

| But keep theſe Lines from ev'ry Eye, 

N o think of only when J figh ! 

Then if a Time ſhould come by chance, $5 


C452 


To ſhew ſoft Pity in a Glance, 

When none beholds the kind Regard, 

| dulge my Paſſion this Reward, 

| merits more ten thauſand Times 

And Love atones for little Crimes. 60 
Thou know'ſt my Soul: Tis mighty Love, 
rom which I think, and ſpeak, and moye, 


— — — — . _—_— 


Ver. 60. Love atone far little Crimes.) This Line fur- 
cd both the Subject and Title of the * Epiſtle. 
| the Note at the Beginning of it. 
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"200 CONSTANS to SYLP14: 


Hence to my Checks new Ardour flies, 
With doubled Fires hence roll my Eyes, 
When thou art by.— I ſtand confeſs'd: 
From This thy Hand is often preſs'd ; 
My ſmootheſt Word, my warmeſt Kiſs, - 
Is thine ;— and all proceeds from This. 
Of little Things ask not the Cauſe, 
Where Love alone preſcribes the Laws. 
Can he be formal, prudent, wile, 
Who lives the Madman of your Eyes ? 
Since Pardon lights on Faults of Drink, 


One drunk with Love, who ſcarce can think, 


Should be forgiv'n, when he reveals 
His broken Thoughts by Rings and Seals. 
*Tis done: This Criſis of my Fate 
Shall colour all my future State. 
No mean Indiff*rence can ſucceed : 
It muſt be Death, or Life indeed. 


Ver. 69, &c.] The Circumſtance of the Ring and Seal, ms 
tioned in the firſt Note, occaſioned ker SY a prep 


of Reſentment. 


eject me 3 blaſt me with Diſdain : 

ſcorn to cenſure me again. 

dur Frowns I will not live to ſee ; 

d whilſt you ſmile, I muſt be free. 

Ply two Ways we have to prove: 85 


Fever to meet, — or meet in Love. 


— * 2 
2 


quent of theſe Ways, till an Alteration of Circumſtances 
Ve it no longer neceſſary for either of them. 
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| Ver. 85. Only two Hays, &c.] Both Parties choſe the moſt 
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Love atones for little Crime: 


Cl 


or he 


an 'Þ I 


I | IS true, I faid in amorous Rymes, 
; That“ Love atones for little Crimes.“ 


This Truth in Queſtion dare you call? 


low, 


| You 


bey e 


* and ver. 2. Love atones for little Crimes.) This being: 
firmed by the Author in the foregoing Epiſtle, Ver. 6 
Friend, who ſaw that Epiſtle in Manuſcript, objected ſerioy 
ly againſt the Morality of the Sentiment, and deſired to hae 
Defence, or at leaſt an Explanatian af it. Neither of the 
it was thought, could be given in any ether than a ludicm 
Manner, and therefare in that Manner che Propoſitionis he 
diſcuſ d. The chief Point turns upon an imaginary Equine, 
in the Word Love, which is taken fer the natural Inclinationc 


he Mir 
pples, 
pnſequc 
anner, 
the wh 
vs publi 
il prev 
kind a: 


the Sexes towards each ther, and ſuppoſed ro be criminal in om 
the Degrees and Modes gf it, $@ that the Argument ru le Dre 
thus: Every Man is neceffaxily guilty of having ſuch Incl "TU 
tions and Paſſions as are implanted in him by Nature. Butt tion of 
Man is eternally condemned for theſe Inclinations and Palo: - 
ſimply conſidered. Therefore the Neceſſity of the Crime Inde 
is in them, atones for the Guilt of it.” The Doctrine of tin Trurl 
Major, (for we are here to ſpeak logically) is ſo far from ł pon an 
ſening the Guilt of unlawful Paſſion, that, for the ſake of pr Ver. 4, 


ing the main Point, it makes a Crime of what few will bet 
ing to think ſuch. This, one would imagine, ſhould ſave! 
Author from the Imputation of Heterodoxy on the worli 0 


leaft, i, 
„ by cor 
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ven, Heav'n have Mercy on us all! 

that condemns our actual Fault, 7 
ends the Sentence ev'n to Thought. 

once to dream of lawleſs Joys, 

Chriſtian Chaſtity deſtroys : 

x he breaks all, who breaks a Part, 

lon, point me out the guiltleſs Heart. 10 
| Your Caſuiſts here dive mighty deep: 


[hey grant, The Letter none can keep: 


he Minor he has endeavoured to ſupport by Variety of Ex- 
ples, as well as Reaſons, all of unqueſtion'd Authority. The 
ſequence is fairly drawn from the Premiſes, and in ſuch a 
nner, that it is ſurpriſing any one ſhould be gravely angry 
the whole Performance. Vet ſo it has happened! The Piece 
ws publiſhed about two Years ago, under the Title of, Nature 
il prevail : An Apology for a darling Paſſion, &c. When ſome were 
lind as to call the Author a very ſad Fellow, merely for hav- 
p been a little merry with his Friend. The Truth was, they 
ok that for a Series of heretical Reaſoning, which was only a 
tle Drollery on the ideal Meaning of a Word, but which, tak- 
in the moſt literal Senſe, contains not a Syllable in Vindi- 
nion of any Thing that our Religion condemns. If any one 
ll take the Trouble to read That over attentively, which was 
lign'd only to promote a little innocent Mirth, he will ſee 
e Truth of what is here aſſerted, and that the whole is buiir 
on an Hypotheſis which has no Foundation. 

Ver. 4, &c. The univerſal Guilt of Mankind, in Thought 
leaft, is the firſt thing to be proved, which is here attempt- 
5 by confining all the Texts that condemn ſinful Thoughts to 
er literal Senſe. | 


204 Love atones for little Crimes : 


« Ergo, by ſinful Thought is meant, 
„ Such Thought as grows to fix'd Intent,” 
But till they make this Matter plain, 
The ſimple Reading we'll retain, 
Who leaves the Letter, leaves his Guide: 
For Comments ſet the Text aſide. 
Then why in Gen'rals ſhould we ſtay ? 
Does not the Word expreſsly ſay, 
<< That in the Heart Adult'ries rife, 
«© From looking with laſcivious Eyes?” 
Who looks, and luſts, incurs the Curſe,— 
And Human- kind is ſo perverſe, 
That by the Eyes if Guilt comes in, 
The Wretch that ſees, is ſure to ſin, 
Great was poor Or1Gen's Miſtake, 
{That Eunuch for the Goſpel's Sake) ; 


— —ͤ—ͤ— —_ a m 5 9 


Ver. 2738. Or16xn's Miſtake.) This Father was born a 
ALEXANDRIA, near the End of the ſecond Century. 
became a Catechiſt of young Men and Women, who offers 
themſelves for Baptiſm upon their Converſion to Chriſtiani 
To prevent any Miſrepreſentations of his great Familiarity vi 
the Fair Sex, as well as to cruſh all carnal Concupiſcence l 
his own Body, he deprived himſelf of Virility : Which Fe 
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x. cut off all the active Part; 

left the Windows of his Heart. 
je Counſel was, had he been wiſe, 
o loſe no Members but his Eyes: 
or in the Middle tho? they center'd, 


Tas there his F ornications enter'd: 


e lay the Cauſe of his Complaint : 
Ind twould have vex'd the greateſt Saint, 
hat Guilt on Guilt he liv'd to heap, 

or looking where he could not Leap. 

You ſee, my Friend, how Matters ſtand : 

take no Force from the Command. 40 
qu never ated aught of Shame.— 

t you have thought,— and that's the ſame. 

te Caſe is plain; the Words expreſs : 

hen where's the Source of your Redreſs? 


— 


2 


erwards grievouſly lamented, when he found it was not 
tual to keep him from evil Thoughts. He was a Per- 
of great Learning, and indefatigable Induſtry. 

Ver. 40. The Command] Thou ſhalt not commit Adultrey; 
t is extended by our Divines to the ſeveral Degrees of 


mal Affection, as well as Action, both which arc here taken 
de equally criminal 
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*Tis in the Paſſion that prevails : 

Tis in the wicked Limb that fails. 
Paſſions, in Woman, or in Man, 

Will take their Turn, ftrive all we can, 
A Prieſt may ſtrictly keep his EME rs, 
Yet never curb his Carnal Members, 
Theſe tend by Nature to their Gole, 

As the touch'd Needle to the Pole : 


And ſhall we damn a human Creature, 


For being what he is by Nature? 

The Scripture's Senfe and mine agree; 
& From little Crimes no Mortal's free.” 
Yet ev'ry Mortal is not curſt, 


Becauſe all Sin was damn'd at firſt, 


_ — — — — * Mt AA. ion ** 2 


Ver. 45. *Tis in the Paſſion, &] A general Confirmation 
the firſt Propoſition, That Love atones for little Crimes, found 
on the irreſiſtible Force of our Paſſions, and the Improbab 
that any Perſon ſhould be condemned for what he cannot a 

Ver, 49. 4 Prieſt may — keep bis EusEASs.] The Ex 
Days are Days of Abſtinence, deſign'd peculiarly for the 
nefit of young Clergymen, who are about to enter into Ot 
Theſe Days are the WepnzsDay, FRIDAY, and Saft 
DAY after the firſt Sunday in LENI, after Wurst 
after Ho LY-ROOD- Dax, and after St. Luc y's-Day- 
Su Da xs after theſe Days are appointed by the Canon 
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1 n weighs the Motives and the Caſe, 
1 meets our Weakneſs with his Grace. 60 
nce Love, the Weakneſs of us all, 
ms, ev'n while it makes us fall. y 
Slips are owing to our Make 
{Grace comes in for Nature's Sake. 
Tis thus, or none could Mercy hope, 65 
m humble Curate up to Pope. 
Aud if the Clergy may deſpair, 
Int Wretches we poor Laymen are!) 
hat choſen Veſſel, righteous PA ur, 
ſhoſe Caſe were happy for us all, 70 
pmplains aloud of Wars within, 
nd Members prompting him to Sin. 


—_—_— 4 NY 


the folemn Ordination of Prieſts and Deacons, 
er. 65. Js thus, or none could Mercy hope, &c,) The Author 
eeds here to ſupport the main Point, by the Examples of 
or, Jos xyn, SorLoMON, and Davip, all of whom are 
13s "ed to have had carnal Inclinations. Now upon the Sup- 

mon that all ſuch Inclinations are ſinful in themſelves, it is 
ded, that the Neceſſity of them muſt atone for the Guilt, 
derviſe neither the Perſons here mentioned, nor any others, 
; x0"! have deſerved the Reputation of being Saints. 

er. 69. Righteous Paul —complains aloud, &c.] See ſeveral 

its of his Epiſtles. . | pf 9 
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Paul ſpoke this Sentence with Concern, 
To wed, is better than to burn.“ 
Good Man! his Work was almoſt done: 


*T was worſe with TIMO THM his Son. 


or h 


e ge 
Sup 


Joseyn, I grant you, once was cool. — 


That's an Exception, not a Rule, 

Before this Youth, who ſcorn'd his Dame, 
The Prieſt of On's fair Daughter came; 
And were her blooming Charms withſtood? 
No; that was more than Josg pH could; — 


Jay, « 
nd dy 


le War 


t ma] 


* 


Ver. 76. Tiuor uv bis Son. ] The Apoſtle lets us knoy 
what Senſe TI Mor AY was his Son, namely in the Faith 
St. Pa ul was never marry'd, we may be certain he bad 
Sons according to the Fleſh. 

Ver. 77, &c.] See the Hiſtory of this Patriarch, as reci 
at large in the Book of GENESIs. 

Ver. 80. The Prieſt of Ox's fair Daughter.) As Ex ATU! 

Daughter of Porirnzx an, Prieſt or Prince of Ox, (in Gu 

Hs TLIOo o L 1s), the City ef the Sun, where was a Temple deve 
to that Luminary. Jos EY was married to this Lady : | 
this makes him never the worſe an Inſtance for our Pup 
which is only to prove that Nature vill prevail in ſome vi 
other, and therefore that human Weakneſs, in our Senſe of 
always demands fome Allowance for itſelf. 

Ver. 84 He got two Tribes, &c.] The Tribes of Manas 
and Ee uA, deſcended from his two Sons ef the ſame Ni 

One of theſe was ſabſtituted in the Room of the Tri 


er. 87 
hun 


bis Wi 
er. 88, 
LESIA 
s are \ 
er, 92. 
hor was 
OLOMO 
10 dleaſe 
lot, or, 
ls perſua 
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or he was J AcoB's ableſt Son : 

e got Two Tribes—inſtead of One. 

Gppoſe we more Examples bring, 85 
Ind turn to ISRAEL's wiſeſt King? FP: | 
hit SOLEMN: PREACHER taſted firſt. 

ke Bliſs, which afterwards he curſt : 

[ay, ev'n in Age renew'd his Flame, 

nd dy'd, for aught we know, the Same. 90 
e yarns from Women of the Street; 


t makes them ſay, <©* StoPn Joys are ſweet.” 


"1, which was devoted to the Prieſthood, and diſpers'd 
ng the other Twelve. 

er. $7, 88. Tafted firſt The Bliſs, &c] He is ſaid to have had 
dbundred Wives, and three hundred Concubines; by 
Tech Account he ſeems to have taſted the Bliſs here ſpoken 
retty freely. And it came to paſs when SOLOMON wa old, 
bis Wives turned away his Heart after other Gods. 

01:8. 53. Vich afterwards he curſe. ] Alluding to his Book of 


ith, 


n LESIASTES, where he pronounces that all human Enjoy- 
ly : WWW: are Vanity and Vexation of Spirit. 

up 02. But makes them ſay, * Stol'n Joys are ſeveet.”) The 
AY bor was a little miſtaken here in his Quotation. The Words 
n 


OLOMON are, Stolen I aters are ſaveet, and Bread eaten in ſe- 
i pleaſant : They are put, however, in the Mouth of a 
lot, or, as our Tranſlation calls her, a fooliſh Noman, when 
b perſuading him that is ſemple to turn in unto her: There- 
the denſe of them ſeems not to be miſrepreſented. 
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(Obſerve the Sum of what I preach!) 
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King Dav1p liv'd a Man of God: 
Yet half his Deeds were vaſtly odd, 
He mourn'd Ug1an's raviſh'd Wife; 
But with a Miſtreſs ended Life. 

The Monarch's Pulſe indeed Was low, 
Nor could his Blood be taught to flow : 
But *tis no Virtue of the Man, 

Where Nature does the moſt ſhe can, 10 

Why ſhould we run the Bible thro'? 
Midſt many Inſtances, theſe few 
Inform us, Nature will take Place, 

In ſpite of Wiſdom, or of Grace. 
And ſhall we no Expedient find Ic 
To ſalve the Fault of all our Kind? 
A Weakneſs that belongs to each, 


„ — 9 * 
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Ver. 94.] See his whole Hiſtory. 

Ver. 96, 97, 98. But with a Miſtreſs, &c.] The Name 
this young Lady was ABIsuAG. She was a Virgin, che 
by the King's Servants, 10 lie in his Boſom. And the Dani 4 
very fair, and cheriſhed the King, and miniſtred unto him ; l 
King knew ber not. For King David was old, and firid® 
Years, ——axd be could get no Heat. 
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x, yenial Colours muſt be painted, 

jr, all the Saints will be unſainted. 

Take the dark Side of what I fay, 

1nd not one Chriſtian gets away. 

He preſent Thought condemns the paſt, 
xd by himſelf ſhall each be caſt: 


ho ſays, he never look'd and long'd. 
Now—where the Guilty are to go, 

Pur Sono AV Guides may let us know. 
remble each Woman, and each Man! 
e Prieſts! abſolve them, if you can. 

But ſay that Nature, as ſhe ought, 

ads for our neceſſary Fault: 

Ind fure, in vain we faſt and pray; 


r when ſhe prompts, we muſt obey :) 


or ſure his Conſcience muſt be wrong'd, 


211 


110 


115 


120 


at 


others, have. been honour'd with. 
er. 111 


Je, 


P 2 


er 102=110.} The gencral Propoſition reſum'd, and the 
tllity of believing it aſſerted, in order to ſupport the Cha- 
kr of Sanctity, which the Perſons here mentioned, and 


; 128.) The Argument viewed in two op- 
e Lights, in order to ſtrengthen the Conſequence drawn 


| 


— 
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'Then all the Matter's at an End, 

The Cauſe and Cure ſo juſtly blend. 

See, join'd the Pardon and the Crime, 

And Truth, for once, convey'd in Ryme! 
Here Pavur, who ſtood our Friend before, 

Appears againſt us, twice, or more. 130 

He recommends the ſingle State, — 

He does; — but at ſo faint a Rate, 

That any marry'd Man alive, 

(For PAul had not the Heart to wive,) 

Who can the Odds from Trial tell, 

Might argue twenty Times as well: 


Yet when did Reaſon once prevail 


Ver. 129, &c.] Having brought the Argument to a fit ( 
cluſion, it was proper to conſider what Objections may be itt 
on the Occaſion. Now there ſeem to be two againſt whath 
been ſaid concerning the irreſiſtible Force of our Paſſions, 
both founded on St. Pa u 1's Writings, The Firſt on that 
ſage where he recommends perpetual Chaſtity ; ſince we att 
to ſuppo'e that he would have done this, had the Thing! 
impracticable in itſelf: But the Apoſtle there ſpeaks by P 
ſion, and not of Commandment, as himſelt informs us; and ind 
one would think he found himſelf a little out of his Sphere,vi 
he afterwards gives up rhe Point, and tells us on what (0! 
derations Marriage is to be preferred. 


The Ground of the ſecond Objection is taken in tn 
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Jozinſt th? Attraction of the Tail? 
The ſame Apoſtle wiſely thought, 


Two Wives well us'd, a Church well taught, 140 
Vould burthen much a Biſhop's Life; 

und therefore counſePd—but One Wife. 

From this what Sequel can enſue ? 

Daly, that ſome had taken Two: 

lt leaſt, that ſome were that way leaning: 145 
For elſe the Caution had no Meaning. 

This Counſel they may take who liſt, 

Ind read it, like a Romisn Prieſt, 

The ſtricteſt Way it can be read ;) 


hat Prieſts ſhould neither wench nor wed : 1.50 


—C 


ir Con ords, 4 Biſbop muſt be the Hutband of one Wife: Which 
ne been interpreted as a Prohibition of ſecond Marriages to 
hat GS Clergy, and even as an Argument for their perpetual Ce- 


0s, icy, But certainly we ſhall find a more natural Interprera- 
hat F, if we ſuppoſe (and we have no Reaſon to do otherwiſe ) 
s are tthe primitive Chriſtians followed the Cuſtoms of their ſe- 


rg be al Countries, in ſuch Matters as were not determined by the 
durch. For admitting this, we ſhall find Polygamy among 
ale Cuſtoms, and have then no Colour for ſtraining the Apo- 


ere Words beyond their moſt obvious Senſe, viz. That it is 

at C becoming a Biſhop to have more than one Wife at a Time. 
|  ſurprizing, that any other Meaning than this was ever 
in Mrd after, 


P 3 


214 Tove atones for little Crimes : 


Our Ghoſtly Fathers, if they pleaſe, 
(The Precept reaches only theſe,) 
May follow cloſe St. Pavr's Advice : 
But Laymen ſcarce will be ſo nice. 


IN E and Beauty, both in Turns, 


Claim this fooliſh, roving Heart: 


Wine relieves when Beauty burns 


Love, when Wine does Warmth impart. 


Still alternate may they rule! 
Join'd my Fate ſhould they conſpire, 

Tho? they now each other cool, 
They'd be then like Oil and Fire. 


WOM AN's LOGICK.* 


— 


Nil proprium ducas, quod mutarier poteſt. 


IS ſtrange that Sex ſhould moſt obey, 
Who talk of univerſal Sway ; 

That ſtill the Tail the Head ſhould rule, 

And ev'ry Man be Woman's Fool; 

Tat T hey, whoſe Province *tis to hear $ 


What wiſer We may make appear, 


pnould make us all they ſay believe; 

heir Word the only Proof they give. 

The weaker Veſſels let them be ; 

find think them ſo who will for me: 10 


[is plain their Logick overpow'rs 
Ihe boaſted Energy of ours. 

irmly think, and ſhall do till, 
tat Reafon's Strength lies in the Will, 


tl. Ati. ——— a. _ 


— 


L All the Circumſtances of this Poem ate almoſt literally true, 
vas Compoſed in 1730, the Author having written his Name 
About a C till the one and twentieth Year of his Age. 
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Till Syllogiſm can overthrow 
The Force of, „ Tis, becauſe *tis ſo.” 
My Name was fix'd, I always thought : 
Banks, gua/i River's Banks, I wrote; 
Which Etymology, ſo plain, 
Againſt the World I durſt maintain. 
Full oft? I ſaid, full of” I ſung, 
How from ſome Fiſherman I ſprung ; 
Who dwelling near his ſubje& Brook, 
Thence his Denomination took. 
But vain is all we think or do, 
Unleſs the Fair approve it too! 
My Name, of which I was ſo ſure, 
Ah me! no longer mult endure. 
A Female Couſin ſaw me write, 
And ſeem'd to ftartle at the Sight. 
My Couſin, ſure *tis not the fame ! 
This nc'er can be My Couſin's Name 


My Father wrote it with a C, 


— 


Ver. 16. *7is, becauſe "tis ſo.] A very emphatical Phrak 
proverbially called, I }oman's Reaſon. 
Ver. 29. 4 Female Couſin.) The ſame who is elſewhere me 
tioned by the Name of DzeL1A-, 


2 
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ud ſo do I, and ſo ſhould He.— 

O? faid I, - that muſt be wrong. --- 35 
; right, quoth ſhe ;--- ſo hold your Tongue. 
old her, I could ſcarce believe her ; 

muſt be Banks from Banks of River. 

Fig for Rivers Banks ! ſhe cry'd; 

ay, PII have the C ſupply'd, 40 


20 


Ir elſe III never own you more. --- 

boſe my Favour, --- of reſtore;--- 

ot own? thought I, I n&er ſhall bear it! 

hen ſtraight at Bottom clapp'd a Care : 

deſolv'd P11 uſe it *cill I die; 45 
onvince*d, ſhe gave good Reaſon why. 

| With Women ſince if J diſpute, 

hey unavoidably confute : 

y Couſin need but ſpeak her Mind, 

o make me ſilent, deaf, or blind: 50 
hat Mortal would not be the ſame, 


erſuaded once out of his Name? 


Ver. 44. At Bottom clapp d a Caret.] He was obliged to do 
ls frequently for a conſiderable Time afterwards, being apt to 
get the intercalary C in writing his Name. 


TO 


C' 


Y LVTIA, forbear the Youth to blame, 
Who in your Love had once been bleſyd, 
The Youth who long indulg'd a Flame, 
Warm as the Words in which expreſs'd ; 
Who than your Wiſhes felt a Soul more kind, 
And had been yours as long as Truth could bind, 


8 


Well you remember how he ſtrove, 

How at your Feet he ſighing lay, 
How often you repell'd his Love, 

*Ere he receiv'd your final Nay : 
But Cupip's Flames are like material Fife : 
Both, without Fewel, gradually expire, 


. 2288 
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* This and the four following Pieces were written t 
Deſire of an Aequaintance who could ſing. They were al 
dapted to old Tunes, the Names ot which the Author has 
got. The Subjects, as well as the Meaſures, were give hin 
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d but your Lips or Eyes betray'd 

4 Heart inclin'd to yield at length; 

Te Soldiers, when a Breach is made, 

He had reviv*d his dying Strength. 

zu after two long Yeats entrench'd in vain, 
Nat prudent General would the Siege maintain? 


AMELIAs WISH. 


What new, what odd Senſations, 

O what glowing Inclinations, 

Trouble all my Virgin Frame! 

entle Cupt p quickly eaſe me! 

end the Youth deſign'd to pleaſe me 5 
Cive us both an equal Flame! 


—— 


at | 
all 
as VL 


n hun 


Id therefore tis not to be wonder'd at if the Performance was 
ordingly. Their having been printed before, gave them a 
pht to be inſerted here, which otherwiſe they had hardly 
en, at Kaſt not all of them. 


Pardon, while I ſeek and cheriſh 


220  AMEL14's WISH. 
Huntreſs of the Woods and Vallies, 


Pardon Nature's artleſs Sallies ! 
Witneſs all my Thoughts are pure 


Mutual Flames that will not periſh ! 
Love that always may endure ! 

he T 

Wai 

ooth 

ith \ 


Gentle Cui quickly eaſe me 

Send the Youth deſign'd to pleaſe met 
Send, and teach our Hearts to join ! 

To my Wiſhes form thy Creature 


Give, O give him much good Nature, hile, 


And a Soul as true as Mine! Like 
— — Thile, 
Ver. 7. HJuntreſi of the Hoods and Vallies.] Diana, Pes In { 
or the Moon, the Daughter of Jurir ERA and Larox 
and Siſter of AOT TO. She was the Goddeſs of Hui e V 
and Virginity. 101 


Ver.! 
reſts, 
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STREPHON's Complaint. 


WAS when ſlow-riſing Night had ſpread 
Her ſable Mantle o'er the Earth ; 

e Tulip closd his painted Head, 

Waiting next Morn” a gayer Birth: 

bother Noiſe was heard while STREPHON ſung : 5 


ith Words like theſe his mournful Accents rung. 


hile, in CLARINDA's Arms enclos'd, 

Like more than Mortal Da mon lies; 

Thile, on her ſnowy Breaſts repos'd, 

In ſoitly melting Raptures dies; 10 
e Nymphs and Dryads hear a Youth complain, 


ho long CLARIN DA lov'd, but lov'd in vain! 


* 


Ver. 11. Nymphs and Dryads.] Goddeſſes of the Waters and 
reſts, The Nymphs were the Daughters of Oc x AN us and 
Aris, and diſtinguiſhed into Nereids and Naiads, the former 
eli * over Sea- Waters, the latter over Rivers and Foun- 
The Deities of the Woods and Foreſts are alſo ſome- 
es called Nymph, and ſometimes Hamadryades. They were 


d 7 receive Life and Death rogether with the Trees they 
aMt, 


R 


222 Strephon's Complaint. 


Kindly at firſt ſhe ſeem'd to bend, 
And long return'd me Sigh for Sigh ; 

Choſe out the Day my Pains to end, | 
And the too-ſlothful Day drew nigh, 

I to my Wiſhes gave their utmoſt Flight : 

Sure to enjoy them all th* approaching Night, 


Damon appear'd a Week before, 
And with rich Preſents ſooth'd her Pride; 2 
Told her what Wealth he had in Store: 
She play'd the Woman, and comply'd. 
Then curſt be all the Sex ! Tho* my fond Heart 
Could wiſh CLARIN PDA of that Sex no Part, 


Beneath a gloomy Willow Shade, ! 
Hard by a murm'ring River's Side, 

Thus his Complaint young STrEPHoN made, 
Till with Exceſs of Grief he dy'd ; 

Till all along the Banks, and thro' the Glade, 

Eeno his laſt, his parting Sigh convey'd. j 


— 


Ver. 30. Ec no.] This was one of the fabulous Deit 
above-mentioned, who being in Love with Nan c1s5 v51s fat 
to have pined to Death for him, and ro have nothing left bu 
her Voice, which can be heard only in repeating the Sound 
uttered by others. 1 

I 


x at firſt Sight ſhe gains your Love, 
Or not the leaſt her Beauty harms. 


Fir nobler Arts AMELI1 A tries, 
or of ſuch Conqueſts would ſhe boaſt, 
{She knows, what's taken by Surprize, 


art 


lay by the next Surprize be loſt. 


She, with a ſofter, eaſter Grace, 
ndles at firſt a gentle Fire: 
Think of her Mind, or view her Face, 


nd you perceive it blazing higher. 


Fox ix PDA's but a ſingle Feaſt; 

— 14's form'd thro' Life to pleaſe; 

At ev'ry Meal ſhe mends—at leaſt, — 
/ho would not chuſe the laſt of theſe ? 


e COMPARISON. 


LORINDA, fond qur Hearts to move, 
Forth all at once diſplays her Charms : 


10 


15 


HINK not, FroxinDa, your Diſdain 
Shall make me feel one Moment's Pain 
I to the Conſtant could be true; 


But can deſpiſe the Scornful too. 


What tho” I talk'd of Flames and Darts, 
Of killing Eyes, and bleeding Hearts : 


Such common Cant could ne'er have mov'd 
A Thing leſs vain—to think I lov'd. 


Your Slave, perhaps, he might have been, 
Thro? your Diſguiſe who had not ſeen : 
But then that Wretch had flatter'd leſs.— 


Who feels the moſt, can leaſt expreſs. 


Nor are you wrong'd : I ſtrove to cheat 


The artful Jilt, the proud Coquet 3 


To F LO RINA 


to SYLVIA, p. 218. 


* The laſt of the five Copies mentioned in the Note of thi 


Jo FLORINDA, 225 


ud while you glory to be ſuch, Bs 


| ou ne er can be deceiv'd too much. 


Thoſe Arts, which you ſo fondly prize, 
ſe all the Conqueſts of your Eyes: 
not enough we once admire; 


we Love's a laſting mutual Fire. 20 


This gen*rous Paſſion could you know, 
more in Truth, and leſs in Show, 
ou ſtil] might find AminTos true; 


% now he ſwells as much as you. 
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On the Death and Monument 
the Duke of BErwick,* 


N Act to combate, or the Foe ſurvey, 

BE RwIcE the Soldier fell. A nobler Way 
Fate could not lead, nor Virtue could explore, 
Than what Tux ENNE had ſanctify'd before, 
Equals in Camp, in Council, and in Fame, 
Their Thirſt of Glory and their Fall the ſame, 
With equal Reverence be their Marbles ſeen, 
There the Firſt Bexwick, here the Laſt Tuzraxt 


_— 


* In Imitation of this : 

BE x vic us cecidit pugnans. Dua morte? TUREN!: 
Funere non poterat nobiliore mori : 

Huic par Marte fuit, ſimilis diſcrimine belli; 
Ambo, pari tumulo, quam merus re, paves, 

Ver. 1. In Act to combate, &c.—Bxzxwickx—fell.] He 
kilrd by a Cannon Ball, as he was mounting his Horſe bc 
PailLipsBURG, JUNE 12, 1734. 

Ver. 4. TuxENNE.] The famous Marſhal oe Tos IN 
was ſhot in the ſame Manner, as he was taking a View ol 
Enemy, JvLyY 27, 1675. 
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aying and Doing are Two Things : 
. Ps Og. 


To a Reverend Conformiſt. an 


(For ſolid Reaſons) often lurks: 
A Tale can ſeldom come amiſs : 


e Art of Preaching gives us This. 


— * „ — — 


— 


* It was originally printed, To Mr. B-; by which ſome 
adviſedly underſtood the Reverend Mr. PETER BV LBINyg 
en a Bapriſt Preacher in Rx ADN, now Curate of St. Max y's 
the ſame Town, and Vicar of PrrrISs ALL in the County 
Noar HAMPTON. But we hope to prove in our Notes, by 
Konteſtible Evidence, that theſe Interpreters were miſtaken. 

Ver. 4. The Art of Preaching.) L Art de Precher, an excel- 
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228 Saying and Doing are Two Wings: 


What Characters become the Pulpit, 

What Prieſt may edify a full Pit, 

*T will teach us better, at one View, 

Than all the Rules it's Author knew. 
To 'Thee my Verſion I ſubmit, 

O BALAAM, Judge of carnal Wit! 


For Sanctity tho* skill'd to paint, 


In Fact we count Thee no great Saint; 


But trace the Mazes of the Joke 
Up to thy Caſſock, from thy Cloke. 
Thy Cloke, had it been warm and ſnug, 


— Tho? deem'd as homely as a Rug, 


It ſcarce had dropp'd among thy People, 


For the gay Livery of the Steeple. 


So much by Way of Apparatus : 


THrartia, now the Tale tranſlate us. 


lent Fx RN A Poerfy written in the laſt Century, by the 4 

. DE ViLtigks. Our Author has much improv'd upon the. 

ginal Tale in this Verſion, or rather Paraphraſe, eſpecia 
the Article of Addreſs to his Patron. 

Ver. 10. Bataan.) We appeal to the MSS, for a Tl 

mony that this, and not BI LIN, is the true Reading! 


TS LE us 


A CounTxy Prieſt, of ſpecial Note 

Leathern Lungs, and Brazen Throat, 

u got the Knack to draw Reſpect 

m Folks of feeble Intellect ; 

| „ without Learning, Wit, or Art, 25 
work on each old Woman's Heart. 

r, ſpite of Eloquence and Senſe, 

o which ſome Prieſts have juſt Pretence, ) 

e Preacher whom the Mob adores, 

not who reaſons, —but who roars, 30 
His Audience thicken'd ev'ry SunpaAY 3 

pr would he diſappoint them one Day; 

br on a light Occaſion fail 

d introduce his dark Detail 

all the Vices of the Times; 35 


wing ſo loud about our Crimes, 


— 


— * ä * — - _ 


puhes nothing then to urge the Circumſtances of the Caſ- 
nd the Cloke, (thoꝰ both theſe have been thought to fr Mr. 
Lux very well) when plain Matter of Fact may be produced, 
bew that the Author's Patron is here rightly named. 

er. 20. Tata.) One of the Muſes, the Inventreſs of Como- 


Q3 


or a Tt 


ding | 


230 Saying and Doing are Two Things: 


That PETERS, BrApBuky, and Burces, 
Were not more truly BoANEROIVSG. 

Twas once his F ortune, near the Court, 
To preach before the Better Sort. 
Ev'n here the Temple was too ſtreight: 
Coach after Coach unloads its F reight. 
Scarce any Preacher e'er beheld 
A Place fo large, ſo amply fill'd: 
They throng'd the Windows and the Porch; 4 
The Ladies fainted in the Church: 
In ſhort, the Sexton now declares, 
(And he remembers forty Years) 
That, tho? he oft? had ſeen it crouded, 
This SunDAyY all the Sunpavys out-did, 
Not more the Houſe of God was haunted, 


* * 7 


Ver. 37. PRE TENS, BRA DB UR, and Bux css,] His 
PzsTERSs, Thomas BRAD BURY, and Daxigt Buser 
were three celebrated Teachers, all ef them eminent for 
Gift of Vociferation. 

Ver. 38. Bon EROS. ] Sons of Thunder, Ma Rx iii. 17: 

Ver. 52. WmrrEgriELD.] The Reverend Mr. Grox6 
W n1TEFIELD, of PEMBrROX E-College Oxon, was famous 
this Time for preaching of Charity Sermons, without Hire 
moſt of the Churches in and about Loxnpvon, Never 


Freache 


2 whic 
Ibid. 
llitude 


e 231 


1 Wra1TEFIELD begg'd, or You recanted. 
(The Man to whom we ſend a Poem, 

e off? falute, by turning to him.) 

1 Doctor roll'd his Eyes around, 55 
th Signs of Gravity profound. 

He ſtroak'd his Face; he took his Text; 

Made ev'ry Member unperplex'd: 

hen all his Batteries apply'd, 

To knock down Luxury and Pride, 60 
In all their Forms he theſe engag'd ; 

Bu ſeem'd at Coaches moſt enrag'd. 

Dreſs on Humility encroaches; 

Jet Dreſs was not fo bad as Coaches. 

Coach, that eaſy Chair to Vice! 65 
That Bauble of the Vain and Nice! 


— 


— 


preacher more indefatigable, nor more followed to all Parts, 
2 which laſt Occaſion only he is here mentioned. 

Ibid. You recanted.] Here again there appears ts be ſome Si- 
litude between the Gentleman mentioned at the Beginning of 


17- Notes, and the Has to whom: our Author ſends his Poem, name- 
ro that they both yecanted ; but this Likeneſs is of too general 
amou WW Nature to be made one of the Characteriſticks of any partieu- 
Hire, r Clergyman. Beſides, it is well known, that the Original 


MLAAM was likewiſe famous for recanting. 
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232 Saying and Doing are Two Things. 


To keep one was a mortal Sin! 


And all were damn'd who rode therein 
Odd Things to ſay at ſuch a Seaſon ! 
But he maintain'd the whole by Reaſon, 


70 Have 


—_ 


. — 


Ver. 72. Your printed Sermons.) This Hemiſtic, it is not que 
ſtion'd, will remove all Suſpicion that the Author can me 
Mr. Bs L 1x in any Part of his Tale; notwithſtanding that ſe 
veral ſubſequent Lines may ſeem to favour that Opinion, That 
Gentleman, indeed, did preach four Sermons at St, Maxy'sit 
REaDInG, in the Year 1735; which Sermons treated offuc han 5 
weighty and ſolid Matters, as that the Doctrines of them mig ev. 
juſtly be called Golden; and theſe were delivered in ſuch fol 
and flowing Periods, and with ſuch great Maſtery of Elocutior 
that it may truly be ſaid, in Conformity to an eftabliſh'd Man 


ner of Speaking, they were ſet in Silver: For all which, ne ab 
doubt, the Mother who had newly adopted him, was nuch lere 
boldeg to this her Son. And we do alſo learn from his oun Ac S| 
count, in his Propoſals for printing the ſaid Sermons by Sb pr 
ſcription, that in them is ſhewn © the Neceſſity of an hoe h 
unprejudiced Mind, in order to forming a right Judgment amd 
religious Matters; that an Account is given of the Reformen? 
tion, and the Church of Ex AND vindicated from the Affe ion. 
ſion of retaining Popiſh Corruptions; that the order of Bino 
is proved to be of divine Appointment, as derived from mus 
and his Apoſtles; that the Antiquity and Uſefulneſs of a LT T: 
turgy, and the Excellency of Ours is demonſtrated ; that 13 ng 
Perpetuity of the Sacraments in the Chriſtian Church, Inte to 
Baptiſm, the Uſe of Sponſors, the Croſs in Baptiſm, Kneelng pri 
at the Communion, with ſeveral other Points objected to by AR\ 
the Diſſenters, and the Authority of the Church to enjpi ale 
Things indifferent, are all proved from the Holy Scnpßße ke 


tures, tlie Eccleſiaſtical Hiſtorians and Fathers, the Teſtimos 


1 A L X. 


Hs Arguments were ſhort and firm ones: 
ich as adorn your printed Sermons 3 

There, ſet in Silver, Doctrines Golden 
Hye made your Mother much beholden. 


LC 


f foreign Divines, and the Reaſon and Nature of Things, to- 
her with the Conceſſions of the Diſſenters themſelves :" 
rom which Specimen of Contents it is naturally concluded, 
at ſo active has he been to ſurmount his Brethren, as to have 
1's {888 hatched more Points in theſe four bort Harangues, or Sermons, 
han all the STILLINGELEETS, TiliLotsoONs, ATTER=s 
vxvs, &c, &c, have attempted to diſpatch in all their volu- 
nous Yritings. We are likewiſe informed, that ſo feelinely 


aid dd forcibly were theſe Sermons ſet home to the Minds of the 
| Man udicnce, and others, not only in their firſt Delivery, but in 
ch, nd above-mentioned printed Propoſals, that great Numbers 
uh be re prevail'd on to ſubſcribe for them, either at the Price of 
un A fe Shillings ſtitch*d, or half a Guinea neatly bound, or a Gui- 


a printed on Royal Paper and finely bound; and that all 
bo have thus ſubſcribed, in either of the ſaid Forms, (whoſe 
ment uber together may probably amount to hundreds) would be 
erm glad to have the ſaid four Sermons, according to the Con- 
Aſpet i ons of the ſaid Propoſals. Yet all theſe Particulars notwith. 
Biſhop nding, foraſmuch as it cannot be proved by any one, that thele 
uur Sermons ever had been printed at the Time of writing 
of a Li Tale, ( tho they had been much enquir'd after, both in 
that bahnt and otherwiſe); what can be more manifeſt, than that 

„ah bar Sermons here alluded to, and which are ſaid to 
printed, cannot be the four Sermons preached at St. 
d to Ms in READING, which were never printed? and 
> enjulnſeouently, that the Author of theſe latter, cannot be 


ö Scrip WF Perfon here characterized under the Name of BAL A- 
ſtimon ; | 


234 Saying and Doing are Two Thing, : 


Your Brethren active to ſurmount, 

(I learn it from your own Account) 

Four ſhort Harangues of your inditing, 

Diſpatch more Points than all their Writing, 

And then ſo feelingly you gave them, 

That Hundreds would be glad to have them, $ 

So brief your Method is of Proving! 

Yet ſuch your happy Art of Moving! 
To leave one's Patron, Sir, you ſee 

How hard it is, at leaſt for me! 

I meant-one modern Simile : bs 

Yet, unawares, behold it trail, 

In Homer's Manner, with a Tail! 

Which gives Occaſion for one more, 

To bring me where I was before. 


As when you prov'd, by Logick's Rules, 9 


* 


Ver. 85, 86, 87. I meant one modern Simile : Yet, unaua 
behold it trail, In Hou R Manner, with a Tail.) The Fr8xc 
call ſome of Hom x R's Similes, Comparaiſons a longue queue, d 
les with a long Tail; for Inſtance, when he compares ti 
Thighs of MENETLAUs wounded, to Ivory dy'd purple h) 
Woman of M xoxn1a orCar1a; where the whole Similitut 
lying in the Tyory's being dy d, it has been thought ſuperfu 


w_ 7 AL. 


nt all your former Friends were Fools, 
You prov*d yourſelf, till then, of Courſe, 
Ii not a Fool, yet ſomething worſe : il 
y fervent Zeal, (that often makes 

In wiſer Heads than your*s Miſtakes) 95 
Here bore our Prieſt beyond his Point, 

You ſee, our Parallel runs quaint) 

And turn'd on his own Breech the Birch: 

or in the Center of the Church 

te the good *Squire and Dame together, 100 
hoſe Coach convey'd his Prieſtſhip thither. 

If others could not chuſe but wonder, 

onceive th? Amazement they were under 

te *Squire did nought but cough and nod's Head; 
et wrought no Good upon our Cod's Head. 105 


or He, tranſported with his Theme, 


FULLY 
Fxkxc 
ue, Si 


him to tell us by whom it was done. On the other Hand, in 
modern Simile, the Thing to which we compare our Subject, 
uually deſcribed no farther than it has a manifeſt Likeneſs 


pares "crewith. Some of the beſt Moderns, however, have nor only 
rple by Kiended, but imitated, the Great Father of Poeſy, in his Man- 
imiliugſher of making Similes: And therefore our Author docs not 
perfiuat at ExcL1sn Precedcats, for what he has here done. 
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236 Saying and Doing are Two Things : 


Puſh'd home the Point with Warmth extreme: 
An hundred Times he had it o'er; 
Friends uſe thoſe wicked Things no more! 
But walk to Heav'n in Love together, Th 
Rather than ride the Lord knows whither! 
The Sermon done, our rev*rend Prieſt 
With Grace and Love the Flock diſmiſt. 
The Coaches rumble to the Door: 
Their Owners enter, —as before. 116 
Among the reſt, our friendly Couple 
(Who to the Craft were not o'er ſupple) 
Aſcended theirs, with mutual Laughter ; 
Agreed—no Parſon ſhould come after. 
*T is neither Virtue, nor IIIl-Nature, 
That points our uſual Pulpit Satire, 
That miſſive Weapon of the Craftſmen, 
At Random flies from vulgar Shaftſmen; 
Who take no Part, as human Agents, 
In what they teach, as ghoſtly Regents, 12; 


When mounted on their weekly Pageants. 


r 


=Y 
6 


Ver. 142. PET OR.] The Reſidence of B. vv 
of BOR. See Nu MB. Xxii. 5. 


r 1 


of this Plebeian Herd our Prieſt 


Lump or Labour not the leaſt, 
3 as he found the Paſſage free, 
110 bu faild his Corpulence and He; 130 
\nd made a Puſh, as Inſtinct taught him, 

0 board the Vehicle that brought him: 

hen, looking ſtedfaſt in his Face 

vr, what's your Pleaſure here? My Place.— 
Fhat! in a Coach? Oh dreadful Evil! 135 


would hurl you headlong to the Devil! 


is 


o, Doctor, trudge to Heav'n on Foot. 
-Coachman, drive on, — he ſhall not do't. 
PhopyeTs and Prieſts, the ſame in Line, 

th hold, they ſay, by Right divine; 140 
ut how, no Layman e'er could ſee, | 

rom PETHOR's BALA am down to Thee, 

iy Thou, who truly know'ſt their Trade, 

God or Mammon are they made? 

* Mos Es Seat, we grant, they ſit; 145 
ake my Text from Sacred Writ) 


Ver, 146. J take my Text, &.] From Martrtusw xxiii. 
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238 Saying and Doing are Two Things : 


But what they preach they practiſe not: 
For Prieſts on Pow'r were firſt begot, 
To teach how Subjects ought to act: 
The Word is theirs, but ours the Fact. 
And take the Sum of all they ſay, 
Our Work is, Worſhip and Obey : ” 
Their own they blab not out of School, 
But read it there, Divide and Rule.“ 

Perhaps your Bards of ſtronger Brain, 
Might ſtart ſome Reaſon for their Reign; 
Or deviate from the Paths of Blame, 
To pick Exceptions out by Name. 
(Exceptions, doubtleſs, one may ſee, 
Yet mean no Compliment to Thee!) 
Theſe ſift the Bleſſing from the Curſe: 
But I with Better blend the Worſe ; 
And, group'd together as they fall, 
Extract one Moral from them all. 
Their Lives and Leſſons, fairly drawn, 
(I ſpeak of thoſe below the Lawn) 


10 


[zke out 
Saying 
Suppolc 
n artleſs 
ho four 
fairs, 5 
[as leart 
ontemn* 
dvigd, 

ſore he 
Hut Poi 
Four Cal 
That Yo! 
| as gro\ 


uleleſs, 


l 


] or the « 
For this, 
Nor did, 
Vhich p 
Kying 


16 


Ver. 169, &c.] For a Commentary on this Paragrap", 


refer to the Tale, entitled, BaL aan's Pedigree. 


# T4 LE 239 


ke out what my THALIA ſings 3 


gying and Doing are Two Things.“ 
Gppoſe you make that Line your own? 
1 artleſs Youth have you not known, 170 


ho found you forward to promote his 


fairs, yet never ſought your Notice? 

x learn'd, unlearn'd, poſſeſs'd, inſpir'd, 
ontemn*d, applauded, ſhunn'd, deſir'd, 

dvigd, reprov*d, inſtructed, preach'd at, 175 
ore he gueſs'd the Point you reach'd at? 

That Point, how turn'd it up at laſt? 

ſour Calling taught you to forecaſt : 

hat Youth, no Pimp, no Prieſt by Nature, 


Vas grown a doughty, dang'rous Creature: 180 
uleleſs, your Head conceiv*d a Fright 

ir the dear Coach, you ſeem'd to light, 

for this, your Batteries you play'd, 

Nor did, nor meant, one Thing you faid ! 


Vhich proves what my THAL1A ſings : 185 


vying and Doing are Two Things.“ 


ROBIN 


ö 


e MUG 


N, * j 


e. NA N 
A VCC 


AN was Roi x's Fellow- Servant; 


She could milk, and he could plow: 
Ropin's Love to Nan was fervent, 


But the Damſel would not bow. 


In the Field, or in the Meadow, 
W hereſoe'er ſhe daily went, 
RoziN follow'd like her Shadow, 
All to give his Paſſion vent. 


Whatſoever NAN was doing, 
RoziN would the Time improve; | 
And, his main Deſign purſuing, 


Make ſome Simile in Love. 


— 


— — 


* Theſe Stanzas have had a Tune adapted to them by one! 
the Author's Friends, who hath ſometimes ſung them in C 


pany - 


Heavens grant Thou art not paid in 
Thy own unrelenting Kind ! 


(Only ſtubborn-hearted Thou) 
Do as all are taught by Nature, 
And to Love's Dominion bow! 


ong his Paſſion Naw. reſiſted, 

And had always kept her Hold, 
ad not Fortune once aſliſted : — 
Fortune often helps the Bold.“ 


x would go to Bed as uſual, 


| Juſt as Ron iN went that Way; 


Dame forgot, and took the Key. 


02IN, proud of this Occaſion, 


All his former Hopes to crown, 


ew. 


AT. LA dd. 


Why, quoth Ronix, cruel Maiden, 
Doſt Thou thus diſtract my Mind? 


Fee, fair Maid, each living Creature 


When her Door made ſtout Refuſal ;— 


243 


TS 


20 


25 


EE 


Everisn. Axdaces Fortuna juvat. 


R 


— 


Ver, 24. Fortune—belps the Bold.) A Proyerb both in LA r IN 


| 


242 ROBIN and NAN, &c. 


Brought the Maid, by fair Perſuaſion, 
On his Threſhold to fit down. 


Now, ſaid he, my charming Blowzy, 
Let us love, and baniſh Fear : 
Dame, you know, is always drowzy ; 


We may talk, and ſhe not hear. 


Ay, quoth Nan, but ſhould my Maſter, 
I could never face him more: 


Thereſore, to prevent Diſaſter, 
We'll go in, and ſhut the Door. 


Thus one lucky Minute doing 
Ail the mighty Work of Love, 
Ever after, without wooing, 


Bo and Nan were Hand and Glove. 


6 : 
NS OTE 
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Written in a WALLER. 
ALLER was noble, rich, polite, and young, 


Yet Sy NE ſlighted him, becauſe he ſung : 


0 ſmall Succeſs in Love great Wits are born; 


lirtue and Verſe when did not Beauty ſcorn ? 


NO T H E R. 


HE courtly Bard, who knew not to rehearſe 


His worſt Reſentments in ſarcaſtic Verſe, 


licts a Wound on SacnaRissa's Fame, 


ſofteſt Strains, devoted ta her Name; 


I leaves a laſting Satire on the Fair, | 5 


h read ſuch Numbers with regardleſs Air! 


XE v.] The Lady Dorotuy Sypxe yr, Daughter of the 
dLxicksr ER, and afterwards Counteſs of SUNDERLAND, 
tne Sac HAN ISSA of Mr. WAI LER S Poems. 
e courtly Bard, aubo xneab not to rehearſe, &c.] Alluding to 
% Larix Verſes prefix d by way of Motto to Mr. War- 
s Works. | | 
Non ego mordaci diſtrinxi carmine quenquam ; 
Nulla venenato litera miſta joco eſt. 
R 2 TIE 
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Original of MaTRIiMonr: 
ou 


'F HEN Gift Procreation began, 


Ere Forms interrupted the Bliſs, 
Each Woman might love any Man, 
Each Man any Woman might kiſs. 


The Youth, who beheld a plump Laſs, 
Declar'd in few Words his Requeſt ; 
Nor whin'd like an amorous Aſs, 
Nor ever departed unbleſt. 


es, 


* — — ge — — \ 2 — 


Ver. 1). SUI RAM IS.] AQueen of Ass &14, famous in 
Rory, both for hex Fraud in getting the ſupreme Power from 
Hugband Ni vs, and the Uſe ſhe made of it when obcain', 
enlarged the Empire almoſt on every Side, and either bull 
encloſed and beautified, the City of Bavy TON. She wasn 
nanimous and reſolute beyond her Sex, but ſtain d the d 
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The Girl, who was tipe for the Gatne, 

Look'd out for a ſizeable Lad; 10 
Then frankly diſcover'd her Flame, 

And what ſhe demanded, the had. 


But while they thus revell'd at large, 

And Bantlings increas'd in their Kind, 
The Mother ſtill bore all the Charge: 15 
| The Father what Mortal could find ? 


do when Great SEMIRAMIS reign'd, 

| And Women repin'd at their Lot, 

The Queen Matrimony ordain'd, 

| That each might maintain what he got. 20 


tile under this Petticoat Rule, 

| The Men were oblig'd to ſubmit : 
The Wife went abroad, and the Fool 
| Still own'd all that came to his Net. 


— 


her Actions by her Impurities. At laſt, ſoliciting her Son | 
uv as to commit Inceſt with her, ſhe was ſlain by him in the 
y- ſecond Year of her Reign, about two thouſand Vears be- 
e Cnnis r. The Author thought it had been an Inven- 
Eu of his own, to make this Woman the Inſtitutreſi of Ma- 
nony, till he heard the ſame Thing gravely affirm'd at a 
R 3 


246 The Original of MATRIMOoxv: 


The Men on this Syſtem refin'd : 
They granted the Union for Life ; 
But made (their chaſte Spouſes to bind) 
The Husband the Head of the Wife. 


Tradition eſtabliſh'd the Cheat: 
(Tradition makes all Things divine !) 
It aw'd the dull Crowd; but the Great 


What Precept could ever confine ? 


The ſacred Law-givers of yore, 
And all the old Sages of GREECE, 
Could ſly ly diſpenſe with a Score; 


Tho' others had but one a- piece. 


Twas thought for the Good of Mankind; 
So into the Canons it paſs'd: 
The Mob will for-ever be blind; 

And therefore tis likely to laſt. 


— 


certain Oratory, in a public Diſputation (as it was calle 
concerning Polygamy. On what Authority the Diſpu 
proceeded, we are not certain, ſince he did not produces 
at all; but if is was on the Authority of this Ballad, vb 
had been printed before, certainly that Circumſtance redowl 
much to our Poet's Honour. n 
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n- 


Sill may the Decrees of the State 
Impoſe on an ignorant Realm: 

t us Our on Charter create, 

And do as they do at the Helm. 


hen one has the Beauty to charm, 45 
And bother the Manhood to pleaſe, | Ty 
1 Love can there be any Harm, 
Ariſing from Motives like theſe ? 


The 
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dam 


ae 
. 


bſtitute Father: 
OE EO. 


Pere ke 
ſill Die 
Ick W. 
ho, g 
he We 
Ind was 
A luc] 
let keep 
ut Luch 
er Fail 


3 
So Matters ſeem'd; but ſhe knew beſt : 


For ſhe was plump, Hiſtorians ſay, 5 
And look'd as blithſome as the Day: 
But that, Ava Ro underſtood, 


— 


* The Defbgn at the Head of this Tale is well known. A 
it was thought to have a good deal of Humour, and had bet 
but indifferently engraved; a better Copy of it than had Jet 


pa og 


ear d, \ 
( the Au 
wht ſor 


r ALE 


| 
| 


dom her Nature, not her Food. 
One Son they had; but never more. 
ildren, thought he, make People poor; 
1 Virtue dwells in Self-denial : 

ll abſtain from farther Trial.— 
ſhether the Lady thought the ſame, 

not, is nothing to my Theme. 

The Marriage Articles, which ſaid 

dam ſhould always have her Maid, 

ere kept from Sus AN down to NAN ; 


fil Dick begun to grow a Man. 


hic was the Son we juſt now mention'd ; f 
Who, grown a Man, inform'd the Wench on't : 20 
ne Wench grew kind, as Dick grew bolder, 

Ind was convince'd of what he told her. 

A lucky Girl may grant a Favour ; 

let keep her Character for- ever; 

ut Luck was little of Nan's Side: 25 


er Failing grew too big to hide. 


ll. 


ear d, was intended to be publiſh'd about three Mears ago, 
i the Author was deſired to write Verſes to put under it. He 
wght ſomething of the Kind hene attempted, would be moſt 


250 The Subſtitute Father : 


She wept, ſhe ſobb'd, ſhe ran quite wild. 

What ſhall we do about the Child ? 

Poor Youth! thy Ruin it will be: | 

And hat muſt become of: me! - 10 
Caught in this fad Dilemma, Dicx 

(Whoſe Faculties were ſharp and quick) 


Befor 
Dick 

s We 
Fell F 
ſy Ma 


he uſu 


Concluded thus to ſave their Bacon : What 
In Father's Net it muſt be taken : And lit 
Nan, you can {wear a Lye for once; 14 Wit 
You know, the Squire is but a Dunce : "lain, 


8, Li 


Ve NOW 


At worſt, His Worſhip may be wrought on: 
Leave that to Me.—Quoth N an, Well thought a 


Dick whiſpers it about the Pariſh: Pat's A 
God knows the Cauſe ! but NAx looks queariſh: 4 he Re! 
I wiſh my Father don't grow young. Conde 
This was enough; the Story rung. WARO | 
A Country Servant big with Bearn, | Child 
Is thought a popular Concern : Were no 
So Nan was quickly apprehended : a 
Son, Father, Mother, all attended. a this, 
— — — E _ — — — 
ſuitable to the Occaſion. On what Account the Print was H the 
lefted, in the Form propoſed, he neither knew nor eng ute ert it her 
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Before the Juſtice now we find her, 
)1cx prompting all the while behind her, 
; Worſhip influence'd before :) 


Nell Huſſy, who made you a Whore ? — 50 
i Maſter, cry'd the Quean ; and took 

te uſual Oath upon the Book. 

What ſwore the Slut? AvAR0o cries, 

And lifted up his Hands and Eyes!) 

Wife can prove my long Unfitneſs.— 55 


lain, quoth ſhe, call me to witneſs ? 
es, Letcher, I can witneſs This: 
ve now and then a ſlabbering Kiſs: 


lat's All, theſe twenty Years and more: 


he Reſt, it ſeems, was for your Whore! 60 
Condemn'd on Evidence ſo plain, 

Wako urg'd his Age in vain: 

Child not his, a jealous Wife, 

ere now the Comforts of his Life. 

Taz Father ſuffer'd for the Son! 65 | 


i this, quoth Dick, no Harm was done. 


 ——_— f—— 
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ut as the Tale had been eſteemed tolerable, he was willing to | 


— 


eier it here, among other Pieces of the ſame Nature. 


—— — — 


252 The Subſlitute Father, &c. 


But Senſe of Wrong (with Leave of Dicx) 
Would touch the Calmeſt to the Quick. 
Confcious, yet could no Proof produce; 
There hes the Strength of an Abuſe ! 
True, there's no Injury unknown; 
The Child you think ſo, is your own : 
But *tis the Dev'l and all to buy, 
Yet have no Finger in the Pye! 

Obſerve the Diff *rence among Brothers ! 
(I mean Avaro and—ſome others) 
Theſe have the Shame, without the Vice ; 
Thoſe pay for All, —but get a Slice: 
The former Caſe, tho? hard indeed, 
With craſty Ricyuarps may ſucceed : 
But fure the Latter often falls, 
Within a Mile or two of Paul's; 
Where Courticrs keep good-natur'd Proxics, 
Who live contented with their Doxies. 


PH! 


ILARETES to ELUSEBIA: 


. 


£ cannot be that Chance preſides, 

And Things below confugdly blends: 
Vidom, 'tis plain, our Actions guides; 

$ Our Bliſs on Providence depends. 


ucceſſive Bolts, at Random thrown, 5 
Our mortal Frames would ſoon deſtroy; 
Dur Lives would taſte Extremes alone :— 


'Tis One Superior gives us Joy. 


is He prevents approachi ng Fate, 
To help it on when Stars unite : 10 
He reſtores our drooping State, 


And calls our darkling Souls to Light. 


— 2 — —— 


* The Occafion of this Ode was as follows: The Gentleman 
mify'd by PyrtaARETEs, at whoſe Requeſt, and in whoſe 
erſon "tis compoſed, taking Shelter in the Ruins of an old 

oule from a haſty Shower of Rain, found the Lady meant by 


ann. 
——— — 


254 PRILARETES to EUSEB1a: 


He, when we ſink beneath our Cares, 
Nor ſee whence Comfort can ariſe, 
Bids Pleaſure ſpring at unawares, 


And Joys invade us by Surprize, 


Life's various Ills, and ſecret Grief, 
At once oppreſsd my anxious Mind: 
With Friends and Wine I ſought Relief; 
Intent I ſought ; but could not find. 20 


Where Buſ'neſs call'd, or Fancy led, 
From Place to Place J took my Way: 
All Paths alike I weary tread ; 


The Gloom within admits no Day. 


Great Jovr, who noted my Concern, ; 
And all your high Perfections knew, 
For Him 'twas eaſy to diſcern 


How much your Charms and Wit could do. 


— 


_— 


Evusz814 ſtanding there on the ſame Occaſion, Their Con- 
verſation began on the Topic of the Weather, and continued 
on more refined Speculations, to the Satisfaction of both Pat. 
ties. PuiI ARE TES went home with Eus E DIA, and their mus 
tual Efteem increaſed ſo far, that ſince the Writing the 
Verſes they are join'd in the neareſt Union of Lite. 
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Pleaſure, Madam, paſs'd before: 

We thought by Accident we met : | 30 
bid the Clouds emit their Store,; 

Bid us retire—to ſhun the Wet. 


hat Flow of Words, that Fund of Senſe, 
Were deſtin'd to revive me there : 


c Goodneſs you did but diſpenſe, 35 


- 


Who ſaw, and pity'd, my Deſpair. 


udden my Spirits ceaſe their Toil; 
My Griefs, my Fears, no more perplex : 
fore you told your native Soil, 


| own*d your Charms, and bleſs'd your Sex. 40 


t when I heard Lopona's Name, 
My Thoughts in Streams of Tranſport glide : 
t once I feel a Patriot's Flame, 


And honour you, my Country's Pride. 


— 


Ver. 41. Lopox A The River Loppox in Bexx5nine, 
ir which both the Parties were born, 
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What! 
Why ( 
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And ſure your Mercy it muſt bribe, 

Could Words my woful Cafe deſeribe 

For Buſ'neſs I am no more fit 

Than powder'd Fop, or-penſion'd Wit: 

I-feed not as I us'd to do; 

And if I ſleep, I dream of you. 

In ſhort, I find myſelf ſo bad, 

You muſt be kind, or I run mad; 

Or (what's ſtil worſe) my Heart will break, 
| Dear cruel CLox! for thy Sake. 

It this won't move a Heart of Flint, 


LOE, this comes to let you know! 


With me, your Slave, how Matters 90 


You 


— 


* Thought to be an Original in the amorous Way, 


it comes to the Point without the uſual Circumlocution tha 


* — x ——— EE” ERS 
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this bent Love, the DeviPs in't; 
When you, or BEDLAM, or the Grave, 15 


Muſt ſoon receive your wretched Slave ! 
Perhaps you'll ſay, you wiſh to know 
What ſort of Mercy you muſt ſhow, 
Why Child, no Queſtion, you can gueſs 
Much more, than I may care Yexprels ; 20 
However, ſince you'd have me free, 
Mind what I ſay, and gen'rous be. 
You're not ſo young, but you have felt 
Your Boſom heave, and Spirits melt ; 
Thought what your Parents did before ; 25 
Been ſure of much, and gueſs'd at more, 
Lou know, when Hands and Hearts combine, 


Tis but that—ſomething elſe may join; 


That this is what we Suitors want, 
With all our whining, formal Cant: 30 
ind, whatſoever ſome pretend, 


ſhen Women yield, 'tis for this End, 


2 


ah, 
ion ers, and without expariating on the Charms of Croe, as 
om ſeemed to require. 


8 


Pieces. | 


258 Ts CG 0 Bt 


And muſt I tell you, after this, 
That I purſue this mutual Bliſs ? 
The Bliſs which you have long'd to try, 


as much as 1? 


I dare to ſay, 

If not for mine, for your own Sake, 

Bleſs me with—what you muſt partake! 
But, leſt you ſhould miſconſtrue here, 

III juſt explain myſelf, my Dear! 10 

I would not lead your Mind aſtray; 

I mean, in Matrimonial Way: 

Let Band and Caſſock join us firſt : 


PII love you duly. come the worlt, 


CLoe, you ſee I muſt be plain: 4 
If then you pity all my Pain, 
And can, and will, redreſs my Woe, 
Say Yes at once ;— if not, ſay No. 


If you are willing, Pm your Man : 


— 


11 


Ver. 42. J mean in Matrimonial Way.) This Line and the lat 
ter Part of the ſecond Epiſtle to Au R L 14, intitled, e! 
the Parpaſe, are ſufficient to vindicate our Author from the 
Charge of Libertiniſm with regard to the Fair Sex in gereral 
notwithſtanding his Ballad on Matrimony, and other fimulat 


=—EFISTFLE 


f not, ——{do better where you can.— 


But ſtill I feel Thee at my Heart! 
his one Propoſal —ere we part.— 
At leaſt, may this be not in vain!) 
Rival Youths you entertain, 

nd if, without Remorſe of Mind, 

o more than One you can be kind; 
Change of Diſhes pleaſe you beſt 

t me be ſerv'd among the reſt: 

ut if to neither you'll agree, 


his Billet burn, and ꝙꝓardon me. 


2 


1 * ” ry 
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A FRAGMENT: 


N Ctoz's Chamber, She and I 
Together ſate, no Creature nigh : 


The Time and Place conſpir'd to move 

A Longing for the Joys of Love. 

I ſigh'd, and kiſed, and preſs'd her Hand; 
Did all—to make her underſtand. 

She, pretty, tender-hearted Creature, 
Obey'd the Dictates of Good-Nature, 

As far as Modeſty would let her. 


| 
hy u 


A melting Virgin ſeldom ſpeaks , 
But with her Breaſts, and Eyes, and Cheeks : 
Nor was it hard from Theſe to find For ( 
That CLoz had—almoſt a Mind, Ban 
Thus far *twas well; but to proceed, nat n 
What Thoutd-1-dot-= Grow bald.—d did. 
0 on 
* The whole ule, of which this is a Relick, couſilel of dum d 


bout three Times as many Lines as are now left. 


A FRAGMENT. 


Your Love, ſaid I, or elſe my Grave, 

Suppoſe it were the firſt, quoth ſhe, 
Could you for-ever conſtant be ? 

For- ever? CLox, by thoſe Eyes, 
Thoſe Bubbies, which ſo fall and riſe, 
By all that's ſoft, and all that's fair, 
By your whole ſacred Self, I ſwear, 
Your fondeſt Wiſhes n&er ſhall crave 
80 conſtant, ſo compleat a Slave! 
Damon, you know too well the Art, 
She ſighing ſaid, to reach my Heart! 
et oh! Ican't, I won't comply. 
| hy will you preſs? Dear Damon why? 
l JJ 
| Deſunt Cztera, 
For CLoz coming in one Day, 
on my Desk the Copy lay; 
hat means this ryming Fool? ſhe cries: 
Why ſome Folks may believe theſe Lies! 
o on the Fire ſhe threw the Sheet, 


burn d my Hand—to fave this Bit. 
S 3 


d of 
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At laſt ſhe falter' d, What would'ſt have? —- 


20 


25 


30 


35 
THE 


By 
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The Serious Enquiry, W-. 
N Reaſon we depend in vain! Our 

*Tis Pride ſupports her feeble Reign. The ſe 

ind 


Mark how th' Enquiring Soul is toſt, 


*Till in the Maze of Reaſ'ning loſt! 3 Phay 


Where ſhall an erring Mortal find Soon 
A certain Rule to guide his Mind? Ne ſtat 
The Falſe and Real how diſcern, reſin f. 
In Matters of the laſt Concern} Ian t 

Faith ſoars aloft on Eagles Wings, How 
And ſees, and dares the greateſt Things 100885 cc! 
Receives an Olive-Branch above, d evꝰry 
And downward bears the Pledge of Love. hich o. 


— 


ntermix 
ot aſhan 
ple, 
dus Met 
te. 


This, and a few other Pieces of the ſame K ind, that ma 
be found interſperſed in theſe Volumes, were written ſom 
Years ago, upon a religious Plan. Notwithſtanding that ft 
greateſt Part of this Collection has a much gaver Turn, 
can hardly be thought amiſs that ſomething of this Nat 
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But mimic Fancy too aſpires, 

Wing'd with vain Hopes, and wild Deſires : 

Tinſel cloth*d, as Faith in Gold, 15 
die takes her Name, and talks as bold, 


Our eager Souls, tranſported, meet 
e ſceming Good, the preſent Sweet; 
nd while we boaſt triumphant Grace, 


Phantom fills our fond Embrace 20 


oon as the gilded Cheat appears, 
Ve ſtart, and own our conſcious Fears: 
«1: nad wy Forms the Flight renew! 


gun the Shadows we purſue ! 


How ſhall we Things diſtinguiſh ſo 2 


each} diſguis'd Deceit to know? 


Wy 


10 
$ev'ry Sally to prevent, 


tich cool Reflection muſt repent? 


— 


— 2 _— 4 — — dt. ata 


litermix'4 with it, to ſhew that a Writer of merry Tales 
it aſham d of being ſerious between-whiles. Mr. Pe 1or's 
ple, among many others, may juſtify this miſcella- 
us Method of diſpoſing Verſes of a quite different Cha- 


1 


264 The Serious Enquiry. 


«« There is a Rule,” the Church replies; 
And gravely tells us where it lies: 
But human Nature ſwells with Pride: 
And Reaſon will be ſatisfyd. 


It cannot be, that Heay*n deſign'd 
To take its Image from the Mind! 
To thinking Creatures muſt belong 
A Pow'r to judge of Right and Wrong. 


Yet what this Pow'r, and where conces!'. - 
Suſpended here our Souls are held : 
If in them dwells a perfect Guide, 


Why turn the Beſt too oft aſide?“ 4 


Thus, wand'ring on from Thought to | ought, 
Yep Cauſes long young CuR1o fought : 
1 But-Realon try'd her Line in vain 3 


Nor could his Wit the Flight ſuſtain, 


Convince'd, abaſh'd, his Hands he ſpread; 4 
And, humbly filent, bow'd his Head. 
A glorious Guide appear'd at Length 
He bleſs'd his N iſdom, and his Strength. 
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FXORCISM: | 


BIS ER RE Pk Yo 


> Prevaitd, wy md poor Laymen Fools; | 
When wicked Prieſts could ſell Salvation, 

id ſafely cuckold half the Nation: 

here liv'd (as antient Annals teach) 5 


Wight, old, covetous, and rich. 


— 


— — 9 * 


! Intended as a Ridicule of the vulgar Notions of Spirits and 
vy%blins, as well as to inculcatę the Maxim introduced at the 


1 } 
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266 The EXORGISM: 


He ( 


There liv'd? ere liv'd3 ? you aſk.—At . 11 


Which rymes to- RI UAL was his Name. 
A Wife he had, with ev'ry Charm 
That manly; vigorous Youth might warr: : 


But to this ſapleſs Trunk confir'd, 

By Parents* Choice, againſt her Mind, 

She not the leaſt Delight could move, 

Nor taſte herſelf the Sweets of Love. 
Three thouſand Pounds, at Ten per Ce»; 


Supply'd him with a handſome Rent: 
Vet ſuch a N 188270 was Inis ight, | i 
He'd ſeldom ſpend his Pint at Night ; 
Nor knew ke any Joy i in Life 
Much oft' ner -than he knew his Wife. 

For Susa x's Part (ſo hight the Fair) 
The Mode was her peculiar Cre: 
Now Dreſs, now Furniture ſne wanted: 
Nor Dreſs, nor Furniture was granted. 
Houſe-keeping, Truth} was Charge eno!gh ; 


* 


— 
6— — 


End, by way of Caution to Sixty Vears, that it do not und 
take more than it is able to petform. 
Ver. 7. Tamsg.] A Market-Town in Oxro xps 


. 
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je could not buy much Houſhold-Stuff, 
ind whom had ſhe to pleaſe but him, 
hat ſhe, forſooth! muſt go ſo trim ? 
How could the Woman take it well ? 


due, *twas her Duty to rebel 30 
hate er ſhe could, ſhe bought on Truſt ; 

Let RiNALD grumble! pay he muſt :) 

do, when for Int'reſt he was gone, 

he Neighbours came; the Treat went on. 

The rev*rend Rector of the Pariſh 35 
Some Faults ev'n Clergymen may cheriſh) 

Vas, if you took him altogether, 

\s good as &er trod Shoe of Leather. 


Io him the Dame repair*d *ere EasTER 


hat then ? Why then the Prieſt confeſs'd her: 40 
Then private Penance was enjoin'd ; 
ind ated o'er—to Madam's Mind. 


Religion was a Thing that Susan 


ad ne'er before took Time to muſe on; 


— "I 


- 


— » 


Ver. 39. *Ere EAsT EA. The Time of Lent, which imme- 4 
lately precedes EAs TER, is ſet apart by the Rom Ax iss for 8 
mieſling or ſhrieving: Whence the Word Suxove-T10z, 1 


—— 
— 


A —_ — — 
—ͤ—ñ—ÿP-- — ͤ ᷓ—-mH——ͤ—E —ññßĩ?[!g — — — 
= = — 


— — 


268 Tre EXORCISM: 


But learning now, from Rules of Art, 
That Penance was its harſheſt Part; 
And finding that ſo great a Pleaſure, 


She grew religious, out of Meaſure, By 
And having gain'd ſufficient Strength, Doo! 
To carry Spite a Woman's Length; ' an 
She counted all her Husband's Crimes, Was | 
Of various Sorts, at divers Times; Il clad 
And made a folemn Reſolution, ord! 
To put Revenge in Execution. | | 1 for 
Mere Cuckoldom ſhould not ſuffice her : =—— ; Vithou 
He muſt be by, yet ne'er the wiſer. KOGER 
When People bear a willing Mind, 2 
Occas1on ſeldom lags behind, he Ni 
The Terrors taught us by our Nurſe, ome a 
As Reaſon fails, renew their Force : an” 
Hence RinaLp oft conceiv'd a F right, ould t 
From whiſp'ring Winds, at Dead of Night. Tis 
_ Vell to 

Ver. 50. A Woman's Length.) How far that may be on ey 5 
ſuch Occaſion, is not certainly to be determined: But the ee 
of Baſhful BERN, as well as this, may give ſome Idea of it! e Place 
two particular Circumſtances. I'd its \ 
Ver. 73, 74. Lay This Fiend in Burning Sea.] Among "ine, | 


e Spirit 


MC .n0E 6, 269 


4 a 1 X 
or takes the Hint; improves his Fears; 


or Mouſe, nor Spider, now ſhe hears, 

t, whip ! ſhe covers Neck and Ears. 6g 
Door or Window chance to clap, 

r, on th? Offender's Neck, the Tra; 
was ſome departed Soul returning! 

dad in white! with Taper burning! 

ord! how ſhe ſcream?d,and wiſfh*d for Morning! 70 
| It ſoon produce'd what Susan wanted, — 
Vithout Diſpute the Houſe was haunted ! 


$0GER the Prieſt muſt come, and lay 


LS >. 


his helliſh Fiend in Burning Sea, 


he Night was fix*d ; they all prepare, 75 


ome ſay, old SATAN,was in Fear; 


or Prieſts with Bell, and Book, and Candle, 

ould then the Dæmon ſtrangely handle. 

'Tis very hard, in Proſe or Ryme, 

ell to deſcribe the Flux of Time: 80 


3595 


m Prejudices of the ſuperſtitious Vulgar, this was one, that 
Place of Torment was under the Rxp- SE A, and both tinc- 
rd its Waters (which by the way are not red) and gave it its 
me. Here, it was pretended, the Exorciſts uſed to confine 
e Spirits, whom they laid by their Charms. 


it 1 


1 


250 The EXORCISM: 


For this the Reader muſt allow, 
And think th' appointed Ev*ning now. 


b tho! 
yn R 
o dro, 
The 
as WI 
houfl 


4s hel 


Th' appointed Ev*ning brings the Rector; 


Sus AN intreats him to protect her; 
RINA po too, in piteous Fright, F 
Deſires he'Il make the Circle right. 

Hope undertook to do his beſt : 
Then this Harangug to both addreſs'd. 

My Friends, in order to proceed, 
And make this Goblin go indeed. 0 
Tis fit we all keep ad Amuſſim : 


[uzzlec 
th T 
ey all 
he He! 


You muſt lie down, and I muſt curſe him. en ſtr 
Bind up your Eyes! nor ſtir ! nor ſpeak ! le R 
(One Fault, obſerve ! the Charm will break) The C 
So Heav'n receive you to Protection, 9 d, fir 
As you ſhall follow this Direction! ten ſto 
RINAL Do trembles and agrees; Lat 
Then mutter*d ſomething on his Knees : ful 
But Suxx v ſcream'd (a ſubtle Quean !) iolloy 
Ver. 91. Ad Amuſſim.] To Rule and Order. | 4 * 
Ver. 117. Abi—in Rubrum Mare] i, e. Be gone into the 1:48. the C 


Sea. We before took notice, that this Sea is not red. I 
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; tho ſhe had the Spirit ſeen : 100 
'n Roc ſcarcely could forbear 

o drop a ſympathyzing Tear. 

The choſen Room, one Story high, 

23 where our Couple us'd to lie. 

houſhold Ghoſt, of Tabby Hue, 105 
s here confin*d, by care of Suk; 

[uzled, her Murmuring to check, 

th Topy*s Chain about her Neck. 

ey all aſcend the magic Place ; 

he Help-mates bind each other's Face ; 110 
ſtretch themſelves upon the Floor, 

tile Rocen faſtens up the Door. 

The Circle made, the Prieſt begins; 

, firſt abſolves em from their Sins: 

hen ſtoutly muſters all his Forces, 115 
Larix, GREEK, hard Names, and Curſes 
„ foul Fiend ! in Rubrum Mare ! | 


wollow Voice reply'd, Who are ye? 


* 


de be proper to add, that it was antiently called the Sea 
*” becauſe the Deſcendants of Es au, or Evom, inha- 
; 1 the Czuntry near it: And as Epom fignifies red, that 


i 2 - 


1 
1 
\ 

4 
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272 The EXORCISM: 


What 
hat 
The 
hate 


nmo 


Then, at a thund'ring Word of Gxrkx, 

The Cloſet Door was heard to ſqueak 
Enter GRIMALKIN with her Chain, | 
And rattle round the Room amain! 

Her late Confinement makes her eager ; 

Her preſent Load perſiſts to plague her 3 
| They 
leſs'd 
My 
truly 
Then 
enture 
onfeſſi 
trigui 
hey h 
it leaſt 
Ind, if 


Trembling and ſweating as he lay, 124 
RIxALDO wiſh'd (he durſt not pray) 
To die ;— but in a nat'ral Way! 
What happen'd more, Su us'd to tell, 
She could not ſee, but ſhe could ſmell, 
Here might my Epic Muſe rehearſe, 1 


In figur'd Stile, and flowing Verſe, 

How, while the real Spirit mov'd, 

The Prieſt and Su their Time improv'd! 
(The Beaux would laugh; the Ladies leer; 
Nor could the Criticks be ſevere!) 


But, as the Scene at preſent lies, 


L Coac 


Nature may dictate to the Wiſe, Man; 


. 


6 tet tt. ts. MEE i. 2. 


e Com | 

Name, being tranſlated into other Languages, was probalWcro : Bu 

the Occaſion of the vulgar Miſtake before-mentioned. Morous 
Ver. 128. Epic. This Epithet is uſually appropriated tos 
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What Love and Spite would prompt them to 
hat Others, in their Caſe, would do, 

The Patient apt, the Doctor ſtrong, 140 
Vhate'er they did, they were not long, — 
nmouth'd, unchain*d, Puſs play*d her Pranks. 
Now riſe, quoth Rocer, and give Thanks! 

They did; and RiNnALD, rais'd to Life, 
eld the good Man, and kiſs'd his Wife. 145 

My Tale, to Popery thus leaning, 
truly Catholic—in Meaning. 
chen worn- out Sixty, with Sixteen, 
entures the Wedding- Sheets between 3 
nfeſſing tho? the Fair explode, 130 
triguing, then, is all their Mode; 
hey hold it lawful, by the Code. 

It leaſt, they're minded of a Man; 
Ind, if one can't, another can. 
| Coach, the Fields, a Friendly Hoſt, 135 


Man's own Houſe, without a Ghoſt, 


e Compoſitions, whoſe Subject is the Action of ſome great 
o: But it is ſometimes apply'd to comic Narations, in a 
Mmorous Senſe, 


rob! 


tos T 


1. 
1 
a | 
1 ' 
[1 

10 
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(When He, poor Man! becomes like no Man) 
May ſerve the Purpoſe of a Woman, 

Be ſhe Turk, PROTESTANT, or Roman! 

For, PAPisT, PROTESTANT, or Tuxx, 100 
When the right Workman cannot work, 

To Him her Charms are legal Booty, 

(Layman or Prieſt) who does the Duty: 

And who can blame that Friend of Beauty ? 

The Husband's (elf ſhould thank the Neighbour, 16; 
Who, Chriſtian-like, beſtows his Labour. 

And moſt ill- natur'd were that Elf, 

Who ſnubb' d the Wife, that found Herſelf, 
Without th* Expence of Peace, or Pelf; 

When He, uncapable to find her, 

Had broke the matrimonial Binder, 

Beſides, *twere wicked with a Witneſs, 

To grudge a Boſom-Friend that Sweetnels, 

For which you have no nat'ral Fitneſs ! 


— 


— __ * — 
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Ver. 152. The Gb 7 The Civil Law, fo called from i 
Jv$srix1ian Codex. 


An Extempore Epiltle. * 


ONFUSION, Rage, and Grief, as 

E Compleat as mine, admit no Preface ! 
Pre loſt (alas! what had I more?) 
All my immenſe poetic Store ! 
16588 4 Pocket-Book, in Vellum bound, 5 
Filbd with good Verſe, and Senſe profound; 
The Labour of full three Years paſt! | 
Deſign'd — eternally to laft! 1 

If thou haſt found (O how I dread | 
Thou haſt not found !) upon the Bed, 10 
Or by its Side, the Thing I ſeek, 
To eaſe my Soul be brief and quick! 
Henceforth in Coffer cloſe P11 lock it; 
Nor truſt ſuch Treaſure to my Pocket 


8 


8 — —_ tt. —_— ua 


To a Friend, at whoſe Houſe the Author had lain the 
Night before, upon miſſing his Pocket-Book. 


1 THE 


WIDOW' E XCUSE: 
7 3 £4 


HEN. Inclination ſtrongly teizes, 
Which End ſoever firſt it ſeizes, 
O'er the whole Mortal 'twill prevail; 


Tho? ne' er ſo ſure as in the Tail: 


Here it maintains a conſtant Party ; 


The outward Members all are hearty ; 

Queen Underſtanding quits her Seat ; 

Reaſon and Judgment ſound Retreat; 

While Fancy takes FRANK Os20rxnE's Part, 

To daub the Action o'er with Art. 10 


— 


1 ——— 


Ver. 9. FaANK Os go RN E.] Fa AN CIS Os OR NE was the 
Name under which one of our political Writers, on the Side 
of the Miniſtry, for a long Time appear'd; at firſt in the 
Lonron-JoUrNAL, and afterwards in the Dail y-Gazz' 
TEER, He was famous for drawing up artful and methodical 


XA: TALE 


A Wrpow Prude had often ſwore, 

No Breeches ſhould approach her more; 

Had often prov*d, that ſecond Marriage 

Was worſe than Maidens firſt Miſcarriage ; 
And always told them of their Sin, 

When Widows would be Wives agen. 
Women, who thus their Beds abuſe, 

Should die (ſhe thought) like Harlot Jews : 


Let her alone to throw the Stones : 


1» 


If *twere but Law, ſhed make no Bones,— 
Long had ſhe led a Life demure, 
With Fame and Fortune both ſecure, 
Vhen calling up her Servant Nep, 
dic frown*d upon him firſt, then faid : 
Shame of my Houſe ! I underſtand, 
From a good creditable Hand, 
hat you and Isa BRL my Maid 


rive an abominable Trade! 


29 


13 


20 


23 


pologies, in Behalf of his Patrons. 


T3 


Ver. 18. Harlot IE S.] Among the Ius, a young Womarr 
ho was convicted of having loſt her Virginity before Mar- 
Bes was to be carried back from her Husband's Habitation 
the Door of her Father's Houſe, and there ſtoned to Death. 


278 The WIDOW's EXCUSE: 


But tother Day you both were ſeen 


A doing—you know what I mean! 


The Story, Knave, begins to ring 43 
In ev'ry Ear! — A pretty Thing! Yet 
On me the Scandal's like to fix, Tis 
And (God knows) I abhor ſuch Tricks! Wh 
*T were better, Sirrah, you were dead, u Shot 
Than ſuch a Falſhood ſhould be ſpread ! $ 

Nev ſtar'd with all the Eyes he had, Wit 
And thought his Miſtreſs had been mad, She 
*T was known, that IsaBtL and He And 
(So far from great) could ne*er agree: 40 A 
And whence, and how this Charge ſhould riſe, | lon 
He could not, for his Soul, deviſe. This 
Yet, recollecting all his Strength, The 
He bow'd, and thus reply*d— at length: My ] 

Madam, whoe'er this Tale might foſter, Ot 
As ſure as God reſides in GLou'sTE R, He tt 
*Tis all malicioufly defign'd And 

Ver. 46. . ſure, Sc.] Inſtead of this, which is 2 cam Las pr 


mon Proverb in ſome Places, in a former Edition 


1 


Againſt poor Np to turn your Mind : 
For ſo may Heav'n my Wants ſupply, 
As ev'ry Tittle proves a Lye! 

Yet, with Submiſſion, if *twere true, 
'Tis ſomething odd, methinks that you, 
Whoſe Life's a Patern to the Times, 

Should fear a Scandal from my Crimes. 
Scarce had he ſpoke, when all in Tears, 
With blubber'd Cheeks, the Dame appears: 
She ſighs, ſhe fobs, ſhe wipes her Eyes, 

And in pathetic Accents cries : 

Alas! dear NED, what Times are theſe! 
| long for Death, if Heav'n would pleaſe ! 
This wicked World, how F abhor it! 

The Lord grant me a better for it! 

My Husband—Ah that deareſt Creature ! 
Oir I refle&t on his Good-Nature ! 

He took ſuch care of my good Name! 

And put all ſland'rous Tongues to Shame! 


9 i . 


vas printed, by Miſtake, | 
As fare as Sa rAN dwells in Grov's TER. 
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280 The WIDOW' EXCUSE: 


But ah! he's dead! — Here Grief amain 


and! 
Came bubbling up, and ſtopp'd the Strain. dye th 
.Nep was no Fool, —he ſaw his Cue, \ eco 
And how to uſe good Fortune knew: 70 Wo 
He ſeiz'd Occas1on by the Fore-lock ; « but 
(A Servant could not wiſh for more Luck ) e ſhi 
Urg*d—of what Uſe a Husband was, od m 
To vindicate a Woman's Cauſe; ind tl 
Exclaim'd againſt the ſland'rous Age, 1 ith 
And ſwore, with Vehemence and Rage, That, 
That Madam was ſo free from Fault, The M 
She ne'er ſo much as ſinn'd in Thought: ls ye 
To make which bold Aſſertion good, Df nat 
He'd loſe his laſt dear Drop of Blood! $0 Had C: 
This Logick, which well plead the Dane, ho 
At the ſame Time cludes her Shame; 
A Husband for a Husband's Sake, up 


Was what ſhe'd ne er conſent to take; 


Yet—as the Age was ſo cenſorious, 85 


* DE 


— 


Ver. 71. Occas0Nn.] The ſame with Saturn, or Tinh, 
and uſually painted with a Lock of Hair on the Forchead, but 


<® 
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\nd Nep's Propoſals were ſo glorious, 
ze thought *twas beſt to take upon her 


\ cond Guardian of her Honour, 


Woman, exalt her all you can, 

but the Supplement of Man: | 99 

e ſhould protect, and She depend : 

xd made her weaker for that End. 

\nd tho' he mix*d her Maſs befide 

vith fo much Modeſty and Pride, 

That, while ſhe pants for cloſe Communion, 95 


IE ”: 3; ” = — > 
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. 


The Man's Endeavours make the Union; . | 


is yet no Satire, but a Picture, 


Vf native Weakneſs to convict her; 
$0 ad ay that Women, Maids or Matrons, 


Vho lack no Husbands, long for Patrons. 100 


nü— — 


ul behind, to ſhew that an Opportunity, once 8 ſlip, can- 
obe laid hold of again. 


The 
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The Praiſe of Bacchus 
A Dithyrambic Ode. * 


J. 
3 NG were conceal'd the Joys of Wine; 
Till Baccavs, Baftard Son of Jove, 
Explor'd the Virtues of the Vine, 
And added Drunkennefs to Love. 
Within his Breaſt the Secret kept, 
He roſe, and drank ; and drank, and ſlept. 
The Boy, exalted into more than God, 


—_ _— * 8 * — 


* The Dithyrambicks of PND AR (which are now lf 
were Odes in the Praiſe of Baccnus, and to encourage Goo 
Fellowſhip. In theſe he indulged thar Irregularity of N 
bers, which hath been ſince miſtaken for an eſſential Part 
his Writings in general, and as ſuch imitated by all our Fi 
daric Authors before Mr. Congxxvs, The Miſconſtructi 
of a Paſſage in Hon Ac R, which deſeribes the Dithyrambic 
only, has been the Occaſion (as that Gentleman informs u) 
this wrong Opinion concerning the other Works of PrxD4 
which are extremely regular. 

Ver. 2. Baccnvs, Baſtard Son of Jovs.] Baccnvs was "ley, 
Son of JueiTEr by SEMELEs, the Daughter of Ca v1" Ode 


— * 
of — 


T —— 4 
2 2 3 © a> — — © & — wa - — — — NG: * -- — — — 
— p — — - - — — - — — 


A 
— — — — - 
—— 
„ — 
— — a 


— — ——ẽ—— —ʒwũ—I 


— —— = 


—— 


— — — =» 
— nent, th 
— ——y—— ys RI as 
— — 
pod — — 


A Dithyrambic Ode. 283 


woh'd at the Thunder, and th' imperious Nod J 

Beliey'd a Cask the nobleſt Throne, 

aud reign d in double Luxury alone! ro 
II. 

But ger cous Wine dilates the Soul! 

ho can, when drunk, his Sentiments controul ? 

The warrior Gods had jeer'd the Boy: 

He fummon'd theſe with wanton Joy, 

nd ſaid, inſpir'd by an immortal Thirſt, 15 

Il fight you all! but pledge me firſt.— 

Then, ſmiling, fill'd the ſparkling Goblet high: 

They pledg'd him round, and ſuck*d it dry ; 

They reel'd, and down they fairly ſunk ! 


eat Bacchus trĩiumph'd, and all Heav'n was drunk. 
| 20 


e; 


— 8 


— — 


vx0, having ſome Intimation given her of her Lord's Amour, 


GoodiMeſcended from Heaven in rhe Shape of a Matron, and prevail'd 

N th SE ME E to make it a Requeſt to Ju ir Ex, and cauſe him 
ir ſwear by the River Sr vx (an Oath facred with the Gods) to 
ur Fi 


erform it, That he would come to her in all the Majeſty thar he 
feared in to Ju No: Which being granted, SemELe was 
ſumed to Aſhes, leaving in them an Infant Son, conceived 
ut eight Months. This Son was Baccuvs, who being taken 
P by Jvorir ER, and ſown into his Thigh, remained there 
b full Time, The Circumſtance of his Production* by 
ans of TuetTz R's Thunder, is alluded to in Verfe 44 of 


a 01 Vn Ode 


284 The Praiſe of Bacchus: 


III. heir 
4 *T was then he rang'd o'er all the Eaſt; Rob'c 
And, as he paſgd, the Grapes he preſt. Can 
With glowing Cheeks, and Hands for-ever wet, II 
He drank to all the Men he met. Ind B 
What wanted more to make them yield? MM mi 
They lay extended on the Field ; ooth' 
They ſnor'd Obedience, and confeſs'd his Sway, 
Who made fraternal Deities obey ; Thre 
Bacchus, the beſt Increaſe of Jove, he Sc 
The mightieſt Prince below, the merrieſt God above hen 
2 
IV. roduc 
Not all the Heroes Hou x ſings, mor 
His Gods, or God-begotten Kings ; ho y 
Not all the Names that Hiſtory contains, Fron 
Ver. 21. He rang'd ver all the Eaſt.] Baccuvs is repteſi him e 
ſented as one of the greateſt Conquerors of Antiquity. iy or 
js ſaid particularly, that he ſubdued all the Regions er. 4 
the Eaſt, till he came to the Ocean near the Rif Wom 
Gx ES, which efteeming the utmoſt Limits of the World SEE 
he there erected two Pillars, in Memory of his Atchiete r Forn 
ments. over o 
Ver. 32. God. begott en Kings.) Moſt of the Princes and great 4 4 
Note 


Men, whoſe Actions are deſcribed by IIo u ER, are repreſente 


A Dithyrambic Ode, 285 


beir Battles, Sieges, and extended Reigns 3 

Rob'd in the Poet's and Hiſtorian's Rays) 35 
Can boaſt with Bacchus equal Praiſe ! 

1] Deſolation follow'd in Their Train, 

Ind Blood and Carnage cover'd o'er the Plain! 

ut mightier Bacchus, with a calmer Grace, 


coth'd all the Souls he levell'd on the Place! 40 


V. 
Thro' the long Liſt why ſhould we rove, 
he Sons of SATURN, and degraded Jovz; 
dye ben all their Honours may unite in one, 
roduce'd in Fire, the Thund'rer's genuine Son ? 
mortal Bacchus, Patron of the Vine, 45 
ho with no Weapon, but prolific Wine, 


From Mortals and Immortals bore 


% py ä _— * 
—— — — — 
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bim either as the immediate or remote Deſcendants of ſome 
ty or other. 

Ver. 42, Degraded Jov k. Alluding to his Amours with mor- 
Women, in which he always appear d (except in the Caſe 
SEL above-mentioned) either in a human, or an infe- 
Ir Form; for Inſtance, that of a Bull, a Swan, a Serpent, a 
ower of Gold, &c. 

great Ver. 44. Prodivced in Five, the Thund'rer's genuine Son. : See 
nt Note on yer. 2 of this Ode. 
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2866 The Praiſe of Bacchus: 


The well-fought Field, without Expence of Gor 


In peaceful Jollitry he wag'd the War, 
And jocund Satyrs frolick'd round the Car! 
| VI. 
Both Gods and Mortals, vanquith'd as they lay, 
Imbib'd new Virtue from the Fumes : 
Hence double Deity the Gods diſplay, 


And Man more daringly preſumes ! 


For Wine invigorates the vital Source, 
And adds to Action Sprightlineſs and Force! 
It warms within the ſacred Sceds 
To ſprout, and branch in memorable Deeds! 
Since Baccavs reign'd, Ambition had a Name, 
And Glory ſwells out the full Round of Fame. 
VII. 
Twas Want of Wine (it ſince appears) 


—_— — _— 
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Ver. $0. Satyr] The Original of theſe Deities, and b 
they came by their Divinity, is not delivered down to 
by. any antient Writer of Authority. But they are 
ways mentioned as the conſtant Companions of Baccnl 
„ and deſcribed witn crooked Hands, human Countenan 
1 Horns upon their Forcheads, and their lower Parts | 


Cx0ats. 


A Diuhyrambic Ode. 287 


jt ſpun out Threeſcore to a Thouſand Years ! 

xr of their Deeds what Memory ſurvives, 

ho thro? ten Centuries led their long lazy Lives? 
er their Praiſes, who contract the Span, 65 
Ind ſtamp that Little with the Mark of Man 


Who catch the Hours, as they ſucceed ; 


Dre 


£ 


wh, drink, and love, and live them o'er indeed. 
he Heroe loads, not loiters on, the Stage: 


nd AMMon*s Son out-liv'd a Patriarch's Age. 70 
VIII. 


eme then, my Friends, to the nocturnal Rites! 
nmortal Mirth each Votary invites. 

The blooming God ſhall bleſs the Board, 

The God Himſelf, our amicable Lord! 


VYarm'd with his Preſence, ſpare not when you fill: 
75 


me, 


In due Devotion plenteouſly to ſpill! 


— 


6325 A * 


Ver. 70. AuMox's Son.] ALEXANDER ThE GREAT, 


dh 4 
* bo having brib'd the Prieſt of Iurir RA Aung, got 
to be given out that he was the Son of that Deity. 


lis Prince, after conquering almoſt all As14 that was then 
nown, and Part of Ax RICA and Evrops, drank himſelf 
Death at BaByLox, when he was but thirty-two Years 


Age. 


288 The Praiſe of Baccuvs, Cc, 


We act like BACCHANALIANS, when we pour 
Our late Libations on the F loor. 

That pious Waſte his Influence ſhall repay, 

And ev'ry Night renew us for the Day. 


wlll} iz! 


if if 5 
IN 


Falling 


Falling in Love : 
To DAMON. * 


HO can deſcribe, in Numbers fit, 
All the new Pangs by Lovers found, 


When, undeſigning, firſt they meet; 
Give, and receive the deſtin'd Wound? 


Who can ? Yet ſince this friendly Lay 5 
Damon demands, O Muſe rehearſe 
wat govern'd Fancy bids thee ſay.— 
May Puœnus aid the flowing Verſe! 


Love wears a thouſand diff'rent Forms; 
He wins the Heart a thouſand Ways : 10 
Now like a Deity he ſtorms; 


Now in Diſguiſe the Soul betrays. 


OI 
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* Theſe Stanzas were the Conſequence of an Afrernoon.'s 
Diverſion, taken by the Author with two or three of his 
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ing 
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290 FALLING IN Lovs. 


As varied is the Anguiſh felt, 
When Two begin to grow The Same : | 
With ſtifled Heat ſome inly melt; 
While ſome confeſs, and urge their Flame, 


Yet would the God to Nature bend, 
His boundleſs Sway could Laws reſtrain ; 

Thus might I paint him to my Friend, 
Thus ſtate the Meaſures of his Reign. 


Two choſen Names, on Fate's long Roll, 
In the ſame Character he reads; 
Remarks the Frame of either Soul; 


And, unobſerv*d, in both proceeds. 


Occas1on, conſcious of the Fact, 
The Place, the Time, the Cauſe contrives ; 
Brings them together, to tranſact 


Some common Buſ'neſs of their Lives, 


Expects my DAMON -I ſhould tell 
Of Love's Activity and Force? 


Th 
That 


It e 
(Belie 
Abi 
It tak: 


The 
Looks 
Anc 


In vait 


2 


He 1 
The R 
1 Til 

Her 8. 


Diſo 
And, « 
Till 
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Friends. One of the Company happened to be ſo ſmitten i 
a Girl he had never ſeen before, that it occaſioned his bes 


— 


the Subje 
lome Ti 


FALLING IN Love. 291 


The Light'ning I could paint as well, | N 


— — —— — — 
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That pierces all Things in its Courſe! 5 


It enters, — in the Breaſt it ſtays z——— 


Dc, — — —e—e 


(Believe it done as ſoon as thought!) 
About the Heart it kindling plays, — 33 
It takes: — By all the Soul *tis caught. 


The gen'rous Youth, the firſt on Fire, 
Looks kinder Things than others ſpeak ; 
And Sighs, and broken Words conſpire, 
In vain, his mighty Thoughts to break. 40 


Cs + — SE — ——— 22 


hy a 


He views the Nymph,—while o'er her Checks | 
The Red and White alternate flow ; 

Till, ſympathetic (what he ſeeks) 
Her Soul like his begins to glow. 


Diſorder'd now, the Boy perceives, 45 
And, eager, fans the kindled F ire; 


Till her Heart pants, her Boſom heaves, 
And the whole Maid is one Deſire ! 


fo 


mn... 


the Subject of Ridicule among his intimate Acquaintance for 
ſome Time after. The Author defended him, and for that 
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292 FALLING IN Love. 


Now both ſubmit, Love only ſways : 

They talk, they toy, they burn, they gaze; 69 
Send forth, and mix, inceſſant Rays; 

Till all their Souls unite, and blaze. 


But oh! the Raptures that ſucceed, 
And bleſs the Flame divinely pure! 

Strong as the Sun, themſelves they feed, 33 
And, like his Beams, they ſtill endure! 


—: 
n. 


Reaſon had the Task of writing on the Theme of Falling in 
Love, impoſed on him by Damon. 
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53 ick ferv'da a Widow * no 1 m 


N NI! 52 


S He liked his Miſtreſs, and hisMi 
Aby Day, in Trade, they alw 
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can Eſteem: . 


- 


ays Edd 


u Night, a Wainſcot parted their two Beds. 


Is . 


This, as well as The Bunte Bits i 10 old Story verified, 
th fuch Improvements and Alterations only, as were thought 
Keulary to make it agreeable. 
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The Gamez of Pur: 
Cares diſturb'd the Current of their Life ; 


— ——ů 7 


babe) N 0 io Lave than Man EV 


15 joint Hauben th a fir hn down, 2 io 
jag the Fouth, experience'd wel the Dae, Th 
They ſometimes play'd a Rubbers and a Game. At 14 
Ev ir in the Night, when Madam: could pc deep, vor g 
Sie $app d che Wainſcot. Out would Rienν,ο But tf 
Madam, dye put? Ay, RICHARD, ſhe'd reply Thc v 
PII ſee't, quoth Di cx : And Dick would ſeldom ye uch 

Thus ev'ry Night ſhe wak*d him twice or more: 1 Afaie 
And, when fat in, ſhe car'd not to give ofer. And, 


© Dick foynd at laſt, that in long-rpn, the Dame Ml 5:« 9: 
Would get by much th' Advantage of the Game: ¶ And v 
The Nights Expence was always at his Coſt Then 
He never went one Deal—but what he loſt. % Both v 


The Play wel] pleas'd him: But would that ſuffice 'W But, at 


A loſing Gameſter ſhould retire, if wile! ; - For D 


** * 8 


I — 
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Ver. 10. A Rubbers and a Game.] It has been ohjected, Thi 
if the Author had underſtood the Rules of Play, he would nc 


R 
have uſed the Word Rubbers to ſignify any certain Number —_ 
Games, as he ſeems here to have done; ſince a Rubbers conh 3 


ſometimes of two, ſometimes c of three Games, according to thi 


A T 4a Lk — 


This made him coy, and careful of his Stock: 
le ſiept ſo ſound, Madam might knock, and knock. 
Twas with Reluctance when he once appear'd; 25 
But if ſhe knock'd again—he never heard. 

Thus went ſome Weeks at barely once a-Night: 
At laſt, ev'n that exceeded Rich AR D's Might, 
Not that his Duty knew the leaſt Decay; 

But the Truth was, he had no more to play. 30 
The Wainſcot rang. No Anſwer was receiv'd. 
Much Madam wonder'd, and as much was griev'd. 
Afraid, poor Soul! that Ricyarp had been dead, 
And, in great Anguiſh, ſtarting from her Bed, 

She ſtrikes a Light; which in her Hand ſhe brings, 
And views him cloſely, and pulls off the Things: : * 
Then feels his Pulſe, and liſtens to his Breath : 

Both weak indeed ;—yet without Sign of Death. 

But, ah! from theſe what Symptoms could ſhe know ? 
For Death had meanly fix'd himſelf below! 40 


— 


* — — 


9 


different Fortunes of the Players. But to this he anſwers, That 
Rubbers here can mean only two Games; which will be ma- 
feſt, if we conſider what is ſaid in Ver. 20, viz. that Dic x 1-8: 
Never went one Deal but qyhat he loſt : For as two Games won or 11 

loft on any one Side make a Rubbers, What can be plainer, Ws 104 


* 


than that as Dicx loſt every Game he play'd with his Miſtreſs, 


296 _ The Games of Pur: 


Exploring by Degrees, ſhe finds the Place 
Where the fell Shade triumph'd in Dick's Diſgrace, 
There lay the goodly Ruins of his Strength, 


Time 
Dick 
Right 


A Lump of Languor, and a lifeleſs Length. But T 


Her mighty Grief what Prudence could controul? 43 Nu 
Flow'd her full Eyes, and heav'd her inmoſt Soul! Wom 
With friendly Care ſhe warm'd the morbid Part: Tir 
But Nature ſeem'd repugnant to her Art. She gi 
Without ſucceeding, ſhe put on the Clothes, Snug | 
And ſtole, in Silence, to her No-Repoſe, 50 Thrice 
Dick did not ſleep ſo ſoundly all this while, At leny 
But much he labour'd to keep in the Smile, Dick 1 
Had he giv'n way—to SATAN, or to Grace, Knock. 
He muſt have ſeen the Game, or left the Place, But one 
Neither could well be done: So Craft prevail'd; 35 HAh Ma 
He ſnor'd the more, the more his Dame aſſail'd. You've 
Long Madam lay not ſilent in her Bed; — 
Us'd to the Game, that ſtill was in her Head. Lines of * 
ond Bo 


1 


— 


2 Rubbers and a Game with them could be no more than three 
Games | 
Ver. 43, 44, There lay, Sc] An Imitation of two celebrate! 
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Time, ſhe conceiv'd, and Nature, would reſtore 

Dicx's dire Decay, that mock'd her Art before. 60 

Right was her Reaſoning, had the Teſt been ſuch : 

But Time ſhe built on little ; Nature, much, 

'Twas always faid, in Story and in Song, 

Women think right, but Paſſion leads them wrong. 
Tir'd with expecting, and reſolv'd to ſtorm, 65 

She gives the Signal in the uſual Form. 


3 


Snug lies the Youth, as yet in Sleep profound. | 1 a 

Thrice rings the Wainſcot with a louder Sound. | ſ | | 

At length, as juſt now waken'd by the Shock, Wl | 
Dick utters faintly, Madam, did you knock ?— 70 | jj } | 
Knock, did'ſt thou aſk ? why here's a Game to ſee : | i 1 
But one may put, and put again, for Thee, — i | 
Ah Madam! I know better Things, quoth Dick: 0 | 
You've ſeen my Cards; and that's an unfair Trick. 0 


Lines of Sir Joun Des xnam, which conclude his Eſſay on the 10 1 
fond Book of VIAOII's Eneis. | 1 


On the cold Earth lies th ynregarded Kine, B48 
« A beadleſs Carcaſs, and a nameleſs Thing. # | | 
$48 
14 
4 
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OFTEST Airs, O Muſe, inſpire, 
At thy wounded Friend's Deſire! 
Reach my Lute! ſtrain ev'ry String! 


Fair Mizanpa I would ſing ! 


How her Eyes illuſtrious ſhine! 


— 


Armies there of Cup i ps join: 
Round about how fierce they dart, 
Read, O read it on my Heart 


See Diana in her Mien! 
In her Shape ſee Beauty's Queen! 
Love deſign'd, and form'd her Waiſt, 
Round her when his Arms he caſt. 


When the little Rover preſs'd, 
Night ſucceeding Night, her Breaſt, 


—_ 


— — 


Ver. 9. Diana.] Vide Note in Page 220, 


MIRANDA 


On each Side thoſe Mountains roſe, 15 
Which ſo many Sweets diſcloſe. 


'Midſt a Thouſand, who can trace, 

Who can picture, ev*ry Grace? 

atbrt of each, alas! I ſpeak : — 

Muſe forbear, my Lute I break ! 20 


ET 1 S © AIM 


8 hold a Crown, quoth Dick to Nxp, 
Thou often wrong'ſt thy Neighbour's Bed ! 
And I, quoth Nzp, would lay my Life, 


Thou always had'ſt a Tell-Tale Wife! 


The 
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Sculptu 


Won 
Withſt 
Still T. 
Our D. 


The Impenetrable Fair, * 
* PID, a- while ſuſpend thy Bow; 
Thy Quiver o' er thy Shoulders throw: 


Hear why AmEeL14a ſcorns thy Dart, 
And from the Muſe defends her Heart, 


Her Eyes, the Seats of Heat and Light, 
Her ſparkling Eyes, are Saphires bright: 
Rubies, immenſely rich, compoſe 
Her Lips, that ſhame the bluſhing Roſe, 


Thoſe Hands are Alabaſter fine, 
Which hold this captive Heart of mine : I 
No PARIAN Marble may conteſt 
With that which forms her lovely Breaſt. 


* Written in Imitation of an ITALIAN Sonata. 
Ver. 11. Pax1an Mavble.] So called from Paxos, an Ilan 


in the E Æ AN SEA, and eſteemed the Whiteſt in the Uni 
verſe. 


The Impenetrable Fair. 


Vithin, without, ſhe's all the ſame : 
tho, to make a finiſh'd Piece, 


&culpture had rais'd up Rome and GREEce. 


Wonder not then a Nymph of Stone 


Still Thou may'ſt ſhoot, ſtill I complain; 
Our Darts and Sighs are ſpent in vain! 


4 I ©. 3/18 17 
Vie 


E P I GRAM 


His Vows and Verſes to prefer : 
put FRank muſt die upon his Feet, 


If he11 not lie—except with Her, 


Her Heart aſſumes the Diamond's Name: 


301 


5 


Withſtands Thy Shafts, and flights My Moan : 


20 


F RANK hunts his Miſtreſs thro' the Street, 
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CALIAs TAS TE 
HEN CæTIA's Charms I warmly ſing, 
Such Worth ſhe never can reward: 


But could ſhe influence the King, 
J ſhould, at leaſt, be made a Lord. 


That thoſe who write immortal Rymes, 
Should paſs depreſsd thro? mortal Life; 

For this ſhe blames the taſteleſs Times, 
And thinks the World and Wit at Strife l 


So much tranſported with my Muſe, 
Her Praiſe is all ſhe lets me have: 

For while the deathleſs Bard ſhe views, 
She never heeds her dying Slave, 


CzL1a, forbear this high Eſteem ; 
Or found it on a humbler Plan : | 

A Demi-god why ſhould he ſeem, | 
Who ſeeks to prove himſelf a Man ? 


* Occaſioned by her praiſing ſome of the Author's Ver 


r{cs 


nk beauteous Maid, and as thou read'ſt ap- 


Machaon to Amanda: 
IST LE 


prove, 


Theſe honeſt Strains, expreſſive of my Love! 


A Love—no ruder Paſſion ſhall controul, 
Fair as Thy Fame, and ſpotleſs as Thy Soul. 

By Fancy guided, to no Nymph confin'd, 5 
| form'd my fav'rite Beauty in my Mind; 
With all her Sex's Charms conceiv'd her fraught ; | 
Dreſs'd her in all the Ornaments of Thought: 
Then look'd, and ſaw th* Original in Thee! 
[ aw ; and could I with, Indi fference ſee? 10 
[ lov'd : To Thee my Hope, my Joy aſpires, 
End of my Life, and Soul of my Deſires! 

And Thou, young, virtuous, lovely as Thou art, 
What canſt Thou wiſh for—but a faithful Heart? 


8 


—— 


PDeſiring Leave to come and pay her a Viſit. 


” 2 * - - A 
Co 2 4 
+ 4a — — 2 
any 
— —— — — 
— — 2 


— — — — TT ..U—yö —„ 
e 
„ a» * Oo 


_— 
_—_— 


«%%% — 
= * 27 
” 2 


A 2 urn 
— = 


— 
2. 


— 
—_— 
- 
— 
_—  ——a = — 
— 


E „ 


4 —— 
—— 
— 2 


. * | rg. „ 


— 
—, . _ 0 
— e {Ago 44 TOAST 
- dT - 
9 — 9 * * 2 
— — 


304 MAcHAON to AMaAnvpa, Ge. 


Fair Object of my Vows, that Heart is Mine; 1 ; 
That Heart I bring, and conſecrate it Thine, 
Say, in return, wilt Thou vouchſafe to hear? 

And let me tell my Story in thy Ear? 

And let me breathe my Paſſion on thy Breaſt? 

(A fonder Paſſion never was expreſt ! ) 

Perhaps at the Rehearſal of my Woe, _ 

One Sigh may riſe, one precious Tear may flow; 

Perhaps my Tale thy gentle Soul may move 

To Pity firſt; then (O that Thought!) to Love. 


Thus much, at leaſt, thy Virtue may permit, 24 
Nor dread the Force of Artifice and Wit. 


Of Theſe if &er Macnaon were poſſeſt, 
With Love they dwell not in one human Breaſt. 


That potent Pow'r engroſſes all the Soul, 
Works ev'ry Nerve, and animates the Whole. 3 
The paſſive Organs move but as He guides; 

As ſpeaks a Prophet when the God preſides. 
And wilt Thou fly Simplicity and Truth, 
Thou, arm'd with Beauty, and inſpir'd by Youth 
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IE DUCAT ION: 
To Mr. BELLA MY. * it 

T HE Mind, a Blank, when Life begins to flow, | | 9 | | 

But without Knowledge capable to know, | il 

lu God of Nature to our Care commits z 1 ji 

\s to the Prefs we ſend th* unfully*d Sheets. [| "ft 


And as with Mil Town's Numbers, or with mine, 5 


Thoſe Sheets come forth, as CoRseT may enjoin; 


P een 
. - . 
nnd — 


Education on the Mind imprints | lt 
om Ideas, or low trivial Hints : | 110 
Theſe, mix d or ſep'rate, form'd into a Plan, id ! 
The Boy proceeds, and thinks himſelf to Man. 10 } 4 
1400 
1 . 1 rer » — f j 1 
uth 1 MID! j 10 
Occaſioned by a ſmall Work of his, for the Uſe of Chil- 40 
dren, entitled The Chriſtian School-Maſter, compoſed upon the [ 408 | 
Pun of the Abbe de Fi zv x v's Catechime Hiſtorique. It con- Ws 


uuns an Abſtract of Scripture Iliſtory, with an Appendix of the 


— . 


ves of the Apoſtles, all in a catechetical Form. This Poem, q | 
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300 Of EDUCATION: 


Reflection dawning in her earlieſt Stage, 


The ſlight Impreſſions croud upon the Page * 
"Tis then the Parent's, or the Tutor's Care, The: 
To make thoſe Characters correct and fair 1 
To trace judiciouſly the faint Deſigns, 17 
Ere Cuſtom graves them in the deepeſt Ii. Renft 
Ere in full Force the Maſter-Maxim ſprings, 80 J 
And ſpreads a laſting Colour on all Things Ver f. 


In its own Dreſs preſents them to the Soul, 
And gives a Bent—we wiſh not to controul' 23 
That Maſter-Maxim, wondrous is the Force 


With which thro* Life it urges on our Course 


No! 
For tho? right Reaſon ſhould her Beams di, C 
1 
And dart nzw Luftre on our clouded Way : "i 
Li 8 4 , 4 . 
Inleſs Philoſophy, with antient Strength uſt as 
5 2 . . * N ner [; : | 
Support her Empire to Life's utmoſt Lenz! ; finds 
Unleſs, in Paſſion's Spite, we dare be tree, The ri 
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K 


as is was originally written, (conſiſting only of forry-:» 0 1.1% 
was printed before Mr. BELLAMx's Performance. 

Ver. 17. The 1/after - Maxim.) By this Expreſſion '« 1 
firſt and leading Principle in every Man, which is th: ind 
ate Effect of his ruling Paſſion, and influences moſt e 
tions of his Life. How falſe foever this may be in tc, 4 


W tru]: 
thro 
he Rea 
| 1ts Oy 
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(What Few have been, and Few will ever be) 
That priſtine Turn, that Syſtem, we ſhall find 


Then *tis not all---with Notions to be fraught, 

By Fancy coin*d, or by the Senſes caught. 

Reaſon, like Virtue, comes but with her Shade; 

& like in Form, that Thouſands are betray*d : 

Yet ſuch their Paths,—the Shade if we purſue, 3g 
We lole the Subſtance daily from our View: 

For once aftray, our Journey to prolong, 

|: but to wander farther in the Wrong 

Now taught, now teaching, ſee each fleeting Race 
ucceNive riſe, and glitter, and give place! 40 
Put mark what diff rent Luſtres they unfold, 

ſuſt as the Young are faſhion'd by the Old 

nds are the Soil, and Precepts are the Seeds: 


The richer That, the ranker are the Weeds, 


truly ſoever we may judge of other Things, we ſeldom 
i throw off its Dominion, or even perceive irs Tyranny, 
de Reaſon is, that it always prev ents a too Cloſe Examination 
is own Side, and till carries off the Attention to thoſe 
Poects, in the Purſuit of which it has taught us to place our 
city. 


> gy 


The Stamp, the Spring, the Meaſure of the Mind! 30 


: * a a 


308 Of EDUCATION: 


If Weeds it bear : But well repay'd the Toll, 4; 
That ſows pure Virtue on a fertile Soil, 

Like Twigs, entruſted to the Planters Pain, 
Who prunes, engrafts, indulges, or reſtrains. 
Till in the Garden Ornament they yield, 

And Fruit, which elſe had cumber'd up the Fieid: 0 
Or that rich Ore we from the Ix DIES bring, 
Which bears, refin'd, the Image of the King 
But mix'd for-ever with ignobler Mold, 
Would lie conceal'd, had we no Taſte for (Gold: 
Thus human Soul, neglected, will not ſhin:; 35 
But, cultur'd well, approaches to divine 

Theſe Truths to weigh, and practiſe what they tel, 
How nice the Task! how Few perſorm it well 
Not the fond Mother, with her Ghoſts an Svrights 
Nor long Romaunts of Ladies and of Kniglits, 4 


Nor the dry Schemes which Int'reſt may deni, 


1 
„» 


— — 


Ver. 60. Romaunts.] An old Word for Romances: 

Ver. 77—94.] What is here advanced, concerning the 0 
ſtom of making Children read over the Bible promiſc oully 
their firſt Initiation to Letters, is not entirely ne, 0 0 
Author had forgot in what Writer he had met wit the 
Thought, Ir is nor likely, however, that the Practice ſho | 
ever be generally laid afide, unleſs ſome certain Metl:094 


Ls 
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Can make us knowing. much leſs good or wile! 


Such dull Deluſions Genius may enſlave, 


— 


and form the Fool, the Bigot, or the Knave: | 


But, not to fear, to wonder, nor trepan, 65 


— 


——— ́ —_— 
— — —— 


Shews the free Soul, and conſtitutes the Man! 
Who then ſhall fix the Biaſs of our Youth, 
In Act to Virtue, and in Speech to Truth? a 


— . . ATTIRE 


4 £ = 46 
w'l. — — 2 


That Truth, that Virtue, taught in ſacred Writ, 
The Guide of Action, and the Teſt of Wit, 70 a 
Thy ſhort Kſſay, correct, familiar, clear, | | 
Shall teach, exemplify, commend, endear ! 

Thy ſhort Eflay, which ſets before the Mind 
The firſt, the pureſt Paterns of Mankind ; 
Thoſe Patriarch Genii, who, by Nature taught, 25 | 


Unaw'd were virtuous ; friendly, tho' unbought ! 
Might I, uncenſur'd, break thro' vulgar Rules, 


Here would I blame a Cuſtom of our Schools! 


Ac — 


5 x / 


Teaching were eſtabliſhed, and Books for that Purpoſe (con- 
tang, among other Things, ſuch Portions of Scripture as 
were likely to have the beſt Effect upon young Minds) pub- ö 
liſhed by Authority. And whether or no this might not be at- "(it 
tended with new Conſequences, worſe than thoſe it might 


remedy, is a Point that might ſtill perhaps deſerve Conſidera- 
non. | 


R 3 
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The facred Books, whoſe miſcellaneous Cod: 
Conveys high Myſtries in ambiguous Mode; 8, 
Precept with Hiſt'ry, Type with Subſtance blend; 
(Here ſtands a Ritual, and there God deſcends! | 
Tho- ſent from Heav'n our Canon to live w-!!. 
Loſe half their Grandeur when they teach to ſpel] 
Juſter th* Attempt---young Moments to beyuile, $; 
In modern Method, and familiar Stile ; 
With clear Connection to deduce from thence 
The beſt Examples, and the ſtrongeſt Senſe; 
Paint the firſt Pair rebellious to their Lord; 
Their genuine Offspring delug'd and reftor'd ; gc 
The faithful Family ; their ſacred Things, 
Rites, Revolutions, Prophets, Prelates, inge; 
And. trace th' Alluſions to the Goſpel Light, 
Till that new Cov'nant opens on the Sight 

I think, ar leaſt, this Obſervation true ; 95 
So ſpeak my Senſe, nor care what may ente. 


— —ä—ö?U—ñ ñ 3ñ — — 


— 1 —— 


a 7 
Ver. 108. The Fr ENR QvuinTILIAn.] M. Rol At 
thor of Ju maniere d'enſeigner & Ad etudier les Belles Letirc, Her 
ftoire ancienne, &. In the former of theſe Works le ccc. 


mends the Abbe ve Fiuve y's Catechiſm. His many Quots 
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But ſurely Myſt'ries, when weak Heads they warm, 
goon may confound, but never can inform! 

Zeal without Knowledge (for it oft” miſtook) 
Shall catch no Fire, no Fewel from thy Book! 100 
Enough with plaineſt Principles of Truth, 

It fix the Hearts, and Judgments of our Youth! 

To write at random, and in groſs to praiſe, 

I; what J would not, might I win the Bays! 


Form'd on the paſt, to mend the future Times, 105 


A Work, like that which FLeugy could engage, 
Which pleas'd the FrxExcy QuiNTILIAN of our 
in Schools expected, by the Learn'd approv'd, 


dure thou may'ſt print, and I may praiſe, unmov'd 
125 


„ — > 


— 


tons from QuiIxTILIAN in the fame Work, prove that An- 
tient to have been one of his favourite Authors; and on this 
Account, as well as a Similitude of their Labours, he is here 
ed the Fagncy QUINTILIAN. 


X 4 The 


Thy Work demands the Friendſhip of theſe Rymes. 


Age. 


«II > 


. 
—— — — 
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The Round Reckoning. 


F RANK vent one Morning to a Capuchia, 
And purg'd his Soul; — the faſhionablc Sin! 
How many Times repeated? — Only four. 
You pay a Noble, Sir; I ask no more. — 

Fx aN took a full Acquittance for his Crimes; ; 
But went again. How often now? Eight Times. 
You know what Tax we levy on the Vice; 

A Mark abſolves you; *tis the ſtated Price. — 
His third Confeſſion mounted higher ſtill; 

Score after Score, —-Eleven on the Bill! 

Eleven Times! Ah Myſtery to trace! 

My Calculations come not to your Caſe. 


To ſave a Fraction you muſt pay a Pound, 


And do't again, to make the Reck*ning round! 


8 —— — 


In Imitation of one of Rouss E av's Epigrams. 

Ver. 6. But went again.] The FEN Author introduces 
three different Perſons to the Confeſſor: But the 
thought it would be more proper to introduce the e fer 
ſon three ſeveral Times, and a pecuniary Fine inſtead ol « 
petition of the Roſary, 
B 4 f 4.4 14 


BALAAM's PEDIGREE: 
Aa: K 


Inſcribed to the Reverend Mr. BELEBIN. 


10 


F Thou canſt laugh when Nature guides, 
Kecp in thy Breath, and hold thy Sides. 

E : 7 1 ſing a Creature of thy Order, 

Whoſe Deeds on Thine can no ways border. 


„ _— — , — 


* Originally called, A true Tale of a Country Teacher. But as 
(everal People were ſo weak as to apply the Satire of it to the 
Gentleman to whom it is now inſcribed, the Author has altered 
the Title, and inſerted the Name of BAL AAM all along in the 
com of B— x. Now that he does not mean Mr. Bets» 
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Much have I griev'd, that in my Lays : 
(Till now) I never ſung thy Praiſe: 
When all who know Me, often hear, 
I think Thee perfect, without Peer. 
My Compliments are ſhort and wholſome, 
And more than this to Thee were fulſome; 10 
Though Dedications ſhould be free, 
Whecher to BaLaam or to Thee! 

To preach in BERKSHIRE BALAAM Came, 
The Hearcrs Hearts were in a Flame, 
Such Talents ought not to be hid! i 
That we ſhould miſs them-—God forbid ! 
No, we'll engage him here for Lite: 
Let WiLLIAM's Waggon fetch his Wife, — 
His Goods? Ne'er mind.—What he may 


Friends, we can do no leſs than grant. 


3 
C\ 


New Coat, new Band, new flaxen Wig, 


LC * 


—— ˖ů TIED 


by this Name, is a Matter that has been proved inn No 
on a former Piece, viz. Saying and doing are two Things : 10! 
p. 227, &c. And the Inſcription of the Tale now b<!- 5 
contained in the firſt twelve Lines (all which are adac in i 
Edition) is a farther Teſtimony Gf the ſame Truth? 
ly the great Zeal and Aſſection therein expreſſed, 


means reconcileable with any ſatirical Intention 5 © 


2 , -en Nam r 
— | Wa * — 


T A E E. 


Make him next Sun pA look fo big! 
Fill more the Siſters* Hearts he moves. 
Lord, how the Gentleman improves! 
Ordain him, Neighbours, out of Hand; 25 
Nor dare the Voice of Heaven withſtand ! 

'Tis done: The Lonpon Elders meet, 

And dub their Brother Prieſt complete; 

Who now omits no Means, to prove 

Himfelf commiſſion'd irom above: 30 
Learns with an Air a Text to box; 

is deep, pathetick, orthodox: 

Fachers and Sons in order tcaches ; 

And jays In Speech, as well as preaches : 

LD OHOWẽ'd, honour'd, and obey'd ; 35 
And, what's the Soul of all, well pay'd. 
Riches get Pride, and Pride gets Wars, 


S ViNCENT'S Almanack declares.) 


r 


\imc Perſon, in the Body of the Poem: Nor ought theſe Lines 
'0 be underſtood in an ironical Senſe, becauſe the Hiſtory that 
tllows them is a plain and ſimple Narrative of what Feslly hap- 
pered, and conſequently required a Dedication of the ſame 
Character. 

Ver. 38. VI NcEN T' Almanack.) The Almanack of Mr. Vix- 
xr Wixs, as it is annually printed in one Broad- ſide, with 


—— — — . 3 
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'Tis too familiar --- to enquire] 

The Station of their Teacher's Sire; 

Nor will Sir BaLAAM condeſcend 

To tell, downright, the neareſt Friend : 
Yet when Diſcourſe may glance that Way. 
He keeps the Subject ſtill in play; 

And hints obliquely, all he can, 

That ſomewhere he was ſome great Man. 


« 
Thus Matters went: When Suxpay came, 


The Face of Things was ſtil] the ſame. 
The Paſtor deals ** Food ; the Sheep 
Attend, half weeping, half aſleep : 
Bleſt with Stupidity profound, 


J 


And taught to trudge in one dull Round. 
But there's a Youth (what Pity *tis 


- —_ 


_—_— 


Verſes at the four Corners. As we have it not by +, 


45 


the 


Reader mult excuſe our not inſerting the whole Piece retcr1'd 
to, which is very curious, and ſtands (as near as we ©! re. 


member) on the Right Hand of the Title. 


Ver. 57. Joux] Who this Joun was, is undoubredly 4 
Queſtion of ſome Importance, for as much as on him depend, 
the whole Action of the Poem. We wiſh we could 7ive the 
Reader entire Satisfaction on this Head. Moſt of the Critics, 
indeed, who have conſidered the Piece, take him for our Pot 


| himſelf, whoſe Name, they juſtly obſerve, is properly fon, 


3) 


. 


There ſhould be ſuch a Youth as this!) 
Who buys old Books, ſits up a-Nights, 55 
Reads, talks, diſputes, and Verſes writes. 
dad Caſe! this Jokx (that was his Name) 
Would ſpeak it, without Fear or Shame, 
How BALAamM pleas'd him ſuch a Day; 
And when he came diſturb'd away: 60 
Hence many pious Men preſage, 
This Lad will edify the Age : 
They ſee a Teacher in his Face, 
Adorn'd with ev'ry Gift and Grace, 
Soon as the Matter reach'd his Ears, 65 


So formidable Joan appears) 


Our doughty Doctor apprehends 


Such Words may influence the Friends: 


— wy * _ _ * — 


tho" in one or two Places he has called himſelf Jacx, But 
there are others who contend warmly for Joux a Nos, 
i Perſon of great Conſequence, and the Author of di- 
vers Works both in Proſe and Verſe. For our own 
Part, we think it manifeſt that he was the ſame 
Youth whom our Poct hath characterized in Page 239, 
it rhe End of the Tale before referred to; but whe- 
ther that were himſelf, according to the firſt Opinion, 
or the learned Joux a Nox ks, according to the latter, is 
Matter that we dare not abſolutely determine. 


— * — — 


1 
| 
J. 


A * 
ou ov ©: 


ere ——— — 
7 


——— 
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— 
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Already thinks his Int'reſt ſinking, Thi 
(Things Joux was far enough from thinking, PALA 
Fears *twill conclude in his Diſgrace, For th 
And JorNn's Promotion to the Place. Elle v 
The Parfon fears! Are Parſons idle, 90 yo! 
When People ſeem to bite the Bridle ? do ML 
Do they with Meekneſs uſe to bear None 
The diſtant Object of their Fear? Perm! 


Far from it: Joun muſt be remov'd, Tn 


And all who favour him reprov'd. Wich 


A Show of Friendſhip and of Truth 
Muſt firft engage th' incautious Youth. 
Maxy, this Moment go and fetch him; 


Pve ſome important Things to teach him. 


— — _— 7 


lame E 
public 
claim 
prefer! 
4 1b; 
That fi 
than t: 
at th 
ſo litt 


Ver. 85, &c. For the great I orb, Sc.] Ir ſeems that e Be- 
haviour of Bataan, deſcribed in this and the (owing 
Verſes, was the Occafion of his being thus diſtinguiſh in out 
Author's Works. There is no one will deny that : 
dealing, where Friendſhip is pretended, is a juſt $ubj-c: a 
Contempt: And we have it from good Hands, that the :)ou- 
ble-dealing of BA LA Au might have been much more tir0g)) 
repreſented than it is here, without making uſe of he len 
poctic Licenfe. | kimſe 

Ver. 95, &c. N hat under Twenty, &c.] There isa Note 3 
the Author's Original Mapuſcript, which informs us, 1 as 
tae Expreſſions in theſe eight Lines, and many more bo . 


The Servant goes; the Vouth obeys 

Bara Au grows laviſh in his Praiſe, 

For the great Work deſign'd by Heav'a ; 35 
Fiſe why thoſe fine Endowments giv'n? 

So dung, twas wond'rous he could ſpeak 

50 much good LATIN, ſo much GREEXK! 

None fitter for the Churches? Uſe,— 

Permit but him to introduce. | 90 
This Part ſecure, the other Side 

Wick equal Art muſt now be ply'd : 

ere all his Learning he employs 

\r1inft encouraging ſuch Boys. 

What, under Twenty? *tis too young! 95 


Pics, he wants the LATIN Tongue! 


Em 
— — 


—— 


ame Effect, were really made uſe of by Bara: mm, either in 
public or private; in particular, that taking upon him to de- 
Claim from the Pulpit, on a SuvDAx, and when Jou was 
preſent, againſt the bringing in Perſons to the Miniſtry without 
i iberal Education, he had, among others, theſe Words: 
Tat juch Perſons were more likely to build a Bans L of Confuſiong 
than to edify the Church of Cukis r. The ſame Note aſſures us, 
lat the Subject was introduced in fo odd a Manner, and with 
0 little Regard to the Text, that Joux plainly perceived 


\umle'f to be preach'd at, while others wondered what was, 


come to the Preacher.—How juſt ſoever his Reflections might 
de in themſelves, it is certain they could not ſeem yery proper 
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And he's ſo ſtupid, (I diſcern it) 
He'd not be capable to learri it 
From fifteen Years to five and forty : 


So, good my Friends, let me dehort ye! 


Think ſuch a Fellow can improve ye? 0 
He'll ſooner make a BA BEL of ye! | NO! 
Th' Hiſtorian paſſes on but dully, Upor 
Who paints Particulars too fully, [oC 
The Parſon plots ; the Youth perceives itz ie bet. 


Diſlikes his native Place, and leaves it; 


Puts on clean Shirt, and SunDa y's Suit; Thins 
So tramps it up to Town on Foot: ith 
Chagrin'd in Mind, and poor in Purſe; 1 
What Circumſtances could be worſe ? 110 WM 1! to: 
Eſtabliſh'd in ſa warm a Neſt, [ fits 1 
Think how elate the victor Prieſt! Perce? 
from one who had as little Pretence to a liberal Education as th ous ' 
Perſon pointed at. And it we confider further, that 4 : » a1 ee 
had not the leaſt Ground for the Jealouſy which put hir: on Lach; 
theſe Meaſures, it cannot but make him appear ſifhcieot!y [ls 4 0 
diculous.— We make this Remark to juſtify Jo un (u, with- reren 
out doubt, furniſhed the Hints from hich our Talc as wil) ured 
againſt thoſe who blame him for being merry with the don 9 8 "25g 
er; 1 


Account of the Father's Circumſtances ; fince, tho it is no Vil 


grace to be deſcended from a Cobler, yet it is certainly rid "auphre 
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Well educated, highly born, 
He ſwells, and treats Mankind with Scorn : 
Nor further Trouble fears to know i15 
From an expelFd, degraded Foe. 
Our Pilgrim Youth, oppreſs'd with Care, 
No Means of Life, no Proſpect near ; 
Upon the Road, it has been faid, 
e Goddeſs Ngmes1s he pray'd. 120 
But oux's a founder Chriſtian far, 
Than thus to play th? Idolater. 
Tings happen that are mighty odd, 
Without th* Aſſiſtance of a God! 
is no great Miracle, old Shoes 125 
10 Miles their Heels ſhould loſe : 
is was the Caſe : Thus Jon arriv'd 


Percery*d his Calceaments depriv'd. 


W 


— — * 


icht WW ous tor a Perſon thus deſcended to give himſelf an Air of 
oo Wperiority, on Account of Advantages he never had. And 
anch an One, in a Place where he was a Stranger, ſhould at- 
peo depreciate another, for having loft thoſe Means of 
ith: Improvement which himſelf never enjoy d; has not the Perfon 
writ) es juſt Right of Repriſal, when he has an Opportunity 
ne king it on the Agpreflor? 

Li- Ver. 126. Goddeſs Nem x 31s.) The Goddefs of Revenge, 
ridis nughter of Toerr un and Ngcxs 517 v. | 


Y 


— — i * 


— 
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The Loſs his weary Feet diſtreſt; As 
Yet onward thro? the Crowd he preſt, q Hi: 
Till near his deſtin'd Place of Reſt. WI 

W here tatter'd Garments wave on high Til 
He found a Stall, and, ſitting by, He 
Bade CRisrin the Defe& ſupply.— (Th 
For T wo-pence, Maſter, I proceed; 1:5 Tha 
You'll have them inſtantly, —Agreed. Pz1 


Joun views the Cobler o'er and o'er.—- 
Have I not ſeen this Face before? 
Surely, the Features are the {ame ! 
Pray, Father, what may be your Name ? — 1-9 


Bataan —Renounce it then for Shame-ſake 


I know a canting Knave your Name-ſake, Patrc 
A Fellow without Mark of Grace : Whe 
Pray Heav'n you be not of his Race [ tell 
For, tho* a Cobler, fuch Relation And 
Would bring a Scandal on your Station. Ba 

Here many a Queſtion Crisein ply's ; Who. 

Ver. 132. ¶ here tatter'd Garments, &c.] RAS-F A Di a Fan 
has placed the Cave of Poverty and Poetry, the ite b 


is, Where this Parſon might reſide? 

His Preaching how the People heeded? 
Which Jong reſoly*d; and then proceeded : | 
Till, op'ning his Complaint at large; 

He laid ſuch Things to BALAAM's Charge, 
[Things moſt unworthy of a Scholar) 

That thus the Cobler burſt with Choler : 
P:1:& miſuſe: you? don't fay fo Man! 
m {ure my Son would injure no Man. 

Joux thought this Noftrum, well apply'd, 
Migut cure the Parſon of his Pride: 

So advertis'd it—for his Profit 

And much the Neighbourhood made of it, t60 
Patron, thy Caſuiſtry can tell 

Whether or not the Youth did well : 

tell the Tale by his Directions, 

And only make theſe two Reflections. 

BALAAM is not the only Als, 163 


Who, rais'd by Fortune, Friends, or Braſs, 


n — * -— 


bi Dulneſs, Where wave the latter d Enſigns of Ras-Farr. 
Dux. B. JI. v. 37, | 


„ 
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Too ſoon forgetting whence he ſprung, 
ius YG bei his Folly ung, 
Like Joan, the Injur'd often meet 


Revenge ;---and all Revenge is ſweet, 170 


EPIGRAM. 


Ye 

a M* 

\ N 7 IT H powder'd Wig, ſtarch'd Bann mo 
pri” |! A 

BarAaan for Souls pretends a World o Carr, By 


Why ſhould not Bacaam in his Practice (his. 


His Father mended well a Sole of mine. 


A Caution to Criticks. * 


F \ HEN Bart aamntkeard Jon writ.in Verſe, 
He comes, and begs him to rehearſe. 
You make a Poet, Jon? quoth he, 


Why you're unlearn'd. it cannot be: 
| 5 


'Tis true, your Fancy's good enough; E 


But then—your Language is ſuch Stuff 
He goes: Jon writes another Poem; 
Copies it fair, and runs to ſhew him.--- 
dec ſomething new of my inditing | --- 
Dear Joan, thy Talent is not writing: 10 
Here's Language, that's the moſt I can ſay; 
vor, lack a Day! thou haſt no Fancy 
Whether he had or Wic or Learning, 
hat tallied with the Prieſt's Diſcerning, 


„ — 8 


— — 


1. —— 


The Beginning of it written at the ſame Time as the 
preceding Tale, of which it was deſigucd as for Part. 
but there being enough ſaid in the Article of BAL AAM“ 

* 3 
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Joun piqu'd himſelf not much on either: 


But to have both in turns, yet neither, 
Appear'd to him a Contradiction, 
That ſmelt of Folly, or of Fiction. 
Surpris'd, he folded up the Paper, 


And wrote this Diftick on the Wrapper; 10 


(A Caution proper to produce, | 
For Poets“ Mirth, or Criticks* Uſe :) v 
&« Confirm'd, this Tlurtieth of Novemsrs, 

« T.yars and Criticks ſhould remember.“ ( 


— — —— —-—— 


Hypocriſy to juſtify ſoux's Reſentment, it was thought pro 
per to turn this Part of their Hiſtory to more general! 


To CLo k, embracing. 


9 Jove, of old, deſcended from above, 


And to his Arms receiv'd a mortal Love: 


His Rule revers'd the Thuuderer may ſee, 


While mortal Arms encloie Divinity 


To the Same, walking in a Garden. 


] ERE Love, triumphant, fits upon the Trees, 
Breathes in the Flow'rs, and whilpers in the 
Breeae, 


The Place and You too fatally conſpire 
To guide his Shafts, and propagate his Fire, 


X- 4 T ae 


* — . - » . * O 
— — — — —— 


= = 
— 


14 
19 
4 


Vs, tee — - Kg 


The Middle-aged Man and his Ty 
Miſtreſſes: 


A 


8 Batchelor, more gay than ſage, 
Near five and forty Years of Age, 


Finding his Hair juſt turning gray, 
Concluded, *twas now Time of Day, 
If &er he married in his Life, 
To look about him for 2 Wife. 

A Man, like him, poſſeſs'd of Plenty, 
Need never fear the Choice of Twenty. 


Soon as he made the firſt Advances, 


Many, no doubt, let fly their Glances, 10 


zut his Aﬀections who could rifle; 


Who, knowing Marriage was no Trifle, 


* 
— — 


v "IT" * 


* Imitated from LA Fontaine, Fab. xvii. who took 


from Paavpivs, Lib. ii. Fab. 2. but with ſuch Improve 
as were almoſt peculiar to his Genius. For the Ro ax ot! 


MY ALLY. 


Not raſhly would himſelf.encumber?... . 
However, two, among the Number, 
Both Widows, rich, and independant, 
Had oer their Rivals gain'd th' Aſcendant. 
Alike their Pow*r : Their Age appears 
Unlike, not leſs than thirty Years. 

Petwixt them both, in am'rous Play, 
Our Suitor fate, from Day to Day: 
While they, on either Side the Chair, 
Buſted themſelves about his Hair. 
The antient Matron, ev'ry Minute, 
Pluck*d out the black Remainders in it: 
Bur the young Gipſy turn'd her Spite 
Aziinſt th? Encroachments of the White. 
Well-match'd that People might behold her, 
One wiſh'd him younger, t'other older: 
And thus, in ſhort, went on Affairs, 


they, betwixt 'em, ſhar'd his Hairs. 


29 EI 


23 


delaction in his own Perſon, 
A Feeminis utcunque ſpoliari viris, 
Ament, amentur, nempe exemplis diſcimus, 
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Grown bald and wiſe by this Expedient, 
Ladies, quoth he, your moſt Obedient.— 
Ten thouſand Thanks I leave betwixt ye : 
(Share them gay Thirty, and grave Sixty.) 


Well have you taught one uſeful Truth, 35 

Which I bequeath to Age and Youth. 

Take which I pleaſe, the Cafe is equal ; Ad 
Since each expects me, in the Sequel, She 
To live in Her Way, not in Mine. WI 
My Locks I chearfully reſign; 40 Yo 
And keep Myſelfl. Hrn, adieu 8 
Fair Tut'reſs each, the ſame to you! See 
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how juſt ſoever it may be thought, will hardly be found © : 
greeable as what the Faxncnman bath put into the Mouth of 
his Batchelor, on parting with his Miſtreſſes. es 


8 — 


To Mr. THOMAS ARIS, Printer.“ 


5 ST ſeventy-two ſhort Lines, you ſay, 
(And you inſiſt to have your Way) 
Adorn'd with Notes upon the Texr, 


Should ſtand, 4+ The Specimen annext,” 


Without this Taſte, by Way of Bribe, 5 


Yowll not proceed: For who'll ſubſcribe ? 
Sure, Sir, you read before you print! 
Se what my Manuſcript hath in't. 
Tales, Odes, Epiſtles, Fables, Songs! 
Say to what Claſs my Muſe belongs 10 


2 


* Mr. Aa is had deſired of the Author ſome Piece of Poctry, 
for him to print, by Way of Specimen, with the Propaſals for 
publiſhing theſe Volumes. The Author, however, could not 
cleaſe himſelf with the Choice vf any particular Poem, thai was 
of a proper Length (for he was reſolved to have an intirt 
Piece, if any Thing) and thereupon thought of the Expedien: 
here made uſe of, viz. to write an Epiſtle of the Length requir- 
cd, under the Pretext of an Apology for not giving any Speci- 
wen at all. | 

Ver. 1. Sewenty-tewo—-Lines.] It was intended, when this F. 
pille was firſt writ, to print the Volumes in a difterent Size 
Vom what they now appear in. The Number of Lines was 


— — a - =». 
V _ ſ— —— = 


— — 3 4 _ 
i _ = 


. 
—ͤ * 


— % 
2 — 


— — — — — 


— . — —— ᷓù̃ —— ũꝑ́“ 2 — — 
= 


332 To Mr. ARIS: 


Her various Merit who can reach, 
Except ſhe gives a Taſte of each, ? 
A Tale, or Song, of proper Length, 
May ſhew her Wit, but not her Strength: 
For This the ſoars to Jovz's Abodes, | 


In grave Effays, and num'rous Odes : 


Nor Theſe, nor Thoſe, can aptly prove 
Her paſt'ral Art, and Warmth in Love. 
For BurLER's Manner when we look, 
We dip at random in his Book : Jo 
Be Rain or HopIER As haranguing, 
We think of Hypocrite and Hanging. 
But I ſhould call that Leaf a Liar, 
Which held a Specimen of Parox 


a. - J 


two or three Times altered, as the Author altered bist , 
and at laſt the whole Epiſtle was forced to give Way to tor 
Advertiſement in Proſe. However, as the Verſes had p 4 
ſome People,, it was not thought proper to reject then ite. 
ly in this Edition. 

Ver. 19 26.] Mr. Suu Burr the well-krovn 


Author of Hu v13x as, a continued Satire on religious 219 po- 
litical Madneſs, is here properly oppoſed to Mr. Pro ; ''t 
Variety ot whoſe poetical Character is thus apreeably ! 7106 « 
by Dr. Gaara: | 

w—n_m_eonJ] bat APOLLO diftates, PRIOR ſingt. Niſend 


Am EPISTLE. 333 


Trace him from SoL.omon-to CArRvEL, 25 


His varied Numbers make you marvel! 


Your Wife has bought a HouL any Smock; | ii 
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Knows ſhe by that the Draper's Stock ? | j 


Or WiLDeEY's China can ſhe rate, 

Becauſe ſhe ſees a langle Plate? | 30 
Yet neither Chapman can compare 

With me, for Choice of diff' rent Ware! 


Arms and the Man'“ ſhall we begin, 


And fill your Ears with pompous Din? F 


Excite the Muſe to ſhew her beſt, 35 
And leave the World to judge the reſt ? 
Fre the can reach the Epic Road, 


dhe names her Theme, invokes her God; 


322 


I Mr. Pz1os's own Diſtinction of his Poems into: public Pane - 
pyricks, amorous Odes, 1erious Reflections, and idle Tales, 
4 is pretty comprehenſive, tho* hardly cnough ſo. The Pieces 
here named, his Solo NON and his Carver, are the moſt re- 
- 11:kable in what he calls the /erious and the idle Way, the two 

A E#tremes of his Character. | | | 
Ver. 33. Am. and the Man, &c.] The firſt Words of Mr. 
4 07 1YEx's Tranſlation of the ENA, here uſed to fignity an 
Epic Poem, After having maintain'd, that from one ſhort 
P eit is impoſſible to form any Idea of others of a diflerent 
\ Kind, the Author proceeds to ſuev that it is equal, impoſſible 
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334 T0 Mr. AR fs: 


That is, employs above two Pages; Yo 

Then, by Degrees, her Work engages! 45 \ 

| And, ſure, twere but an aukward Way, For 
| To give the Prologue for the Play ! [h 
| A Lady's Charms no Bard recounts, 3 — 
| Ard takes her juſt as when ſhe mounts : wy 
But let the GR x cs round her meet, 45 d 
| And then ſhe wounds acroſs the Street, [ 
"Tis juſt the ſame with Lady Muſe! Put 
Her uſual Forms would you refuſe ; Leſ 

And bring her forth on great Affairs, Thi 

Before ſhe paints, and ſays her Pray'rs? 0 Yo! 

Thus you have Reaſon and Example, The 

Why my Propoſals ſhew no Sample. Ma 

Still to neglect them would be rude: Mir 

This we ſhall prove, and then conclude. — 

Firſt: I have toil'd, by Day and Taper, 35; = 


Caſt off my Lines; beſpoke the Paper; 
| And pay'd ch' Engraver for two Plates. 


mt - 
- <= 


-— — 


to judge of the Merit of a large Work by a few Lines aber 
from the Beginning of it. 
Ver. 56. Caſt off my Line.] A Phraſe uſed by Printe e 


| 
Ar EPISTLE, 335 | 


You know, few Bards have large Eſtates | 
My Truth, my Honour, next depends : 

For I have promis'd all my Friends. | 

[hey cry, where-Cer I walk about, j 

Well! when come theſe Propoſals out? 8 | 

*« Your Word's the Fable of a Tub.“ | 

dare not ſpeak- in Lodge nor Club. 
In ſhort: My Friend may act his Will; 65 1 

Pur I muſt yet conceal my Skill ; | 

Leſt wilful Wits ſhould think, at once, 

The Printer apt, the Bard a Dunce! 

You then, whoſe Method ſtill abides, 

The fame in Two as Twenty Sides, 70 

May print ev'n This, to prove your Art: 


Mine, the two Volumes ſhall impart. 
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bgnify their having computed kow much any Work wil! 
make. 


336 


A dreadful Imprecation 


4 there, or ſhould there ever be, 
(What Heav'n permit me not to fee!) 
A Bard deteſted by Mankind, 

Be this the Puniſhment they find: 

Make him compoſe an hundred Lines, 
And write them fair—betore he dines : 
Then may the courted Cook ſay Nay, 
And fend him forth in queſt of Pay : 
There, Patron, there with-hold thy Purſe ! 
There, all ye Foes, conclude your Curſe! 
Nor let the Wretch be more diſtre(sd 
Than *, by Hundreds now careſs'd! 


A Deſcription of Lo N DON. * 


: OUSES, Churches, mix'd together; 
Streets, unpleaſant in all Weather ; 
Priſons, Palaces, contiguous ; 


Gates; a Bridge; the Thames irriguous. 


Gaudy Things enough to tempt ye ; 
Showy Outſides; Infides empty; 
Bubbles, Trades, mechanic Arts; 


Coaches, W heelbarrows, and Carts. 


Warrants, Bailiffs, Bills unpaid ; 
Lords of Laundreſſes afraid; 10 
Rogues that nightly rob and ſhoot Men; 


Hangmen, Aldermen, and Footmen. 


Lawyers, Poets, Prieſts, Phyſicians ; 


Noble, Simple, all Conditions: 


1 
* 


—_ — „——̃¼ 


In Imitation of Sc a nox's .Jeſcription of PAR 1s. 
2 
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438 A Deſcription of Lon pow. 


Worth beneath a threadbare Cover ; 
Villainy—bedaub'd all over, 


Women, black, red, fair, and gray ; 
Prudes, and ſuch as never pray; 
Handſome, ugly, noiſy, till ; 


Some that will not, ſome that will. 


Many a Beau without a Shilling; 


Many a Widow not unwilling ; 
Many a Bargain, if you ſtrike it : 


his is Lonndoxn! How d'ye like it? 


In Anſwer to the Queſtion, 
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Who is a happy Man? * 


APPY the Man, who, of himſelf poſſeſs'd, | 
H Requires no foreign Aid to make him bleſ d; 

But, greatly rais'd on his own proper Store, 

From Art, or Nature, can receive no more : 

Who in his Breaſt, of all that carts his Eyes, 53 | 
Feels clear, diſtinct, and ſolid Notions riſe ; 
Who juſtly knows to value Things below, 

And well difcerns Reality from Show: 

From fimple Truth who turning not aſide. 

In conſcious Virtue centers all his Pride: 10 

Who treads ſo truly Friendſhip's narrow Path, 

That All's in common, which he is, or hath : 

Whoſe Heart, unhurt by any mortal Love, 

And free*d from ſenſual Objects, lives above: 


bY 
* 


„ _ — — — 


* Written in the Year 1730. 
Z 2 


340 The Happy Man. 


Who ſagely knows the Giſts of Heav'n to uſe; | 5 
And loves his Duty in whate'er he does: 

This is the Man, whom Change ſhall not ſurprize, 
Who's happy whilſt he lives; and when he dies, 
Beyond this Life what Happineſs remains, 

His Virtue taſtes, his Piety obtains. 20 


3 N ZG 
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A Thought in the Proſpect of Death. 


. F WIXT Vice and Virtue here the doubttu! 


J c 


Concludes : Here ends the Comedy of = 


A 
Th' Award uncertain, the Diſpoſer juſt, 
Preſume I dare not ; why ſhould I diftruſt ? 
W 
(); 
Tt 
; \ 
' 
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An Irregular ODE. * 


) 
| I; 

; b IR thou vaſt Abyſs! 

; State of immortal Pain or Blils! 


When | repeat thy awlul Name, 


I feel a Shock thro? all my Frame; 
N My Spirits faint, and melt away, 5 
| As Heav'n and Earth Hall on that folemn Day, 
When Heav'n, and Earth, and Time ſhall be 
All ſwallow'd up in Thee: 
When none their ſcatter'd Images ſhall trace, 
Or ſay what once were Days, where once was Place! 10 
58 
Thou art ! our very Nature tells us fo; 


Yet what thou art, how ſhall we know ? 


ä—— —- - — 


* Written in the Year 1730. 
Ver, 11. Thox art, &*c.} Even thoſe who have deny ths 
Exiſtence of a God, have aſcribed an Eternity to latte: 
2 3 


342 Nr r: 


There's ſomething in us conſcious it ſhall laſt, 
When Sun and Stars are int' Oblivion caſt: 
vet this immortal Something now confin'd 1 
In a frail Tenement of Clay, 
While it perceives That ſubject to Decay, 
The Myſtery of Itſelf it ſtrives in vain to find, 
II. 
Let Reaſon here take in her Oar, 


Nor tempt a dangerous Ocean more; 


12 
— 


She ſces the Country from afar ; 
But what its Laws and Conſtitutions are, 
She never can explore 
A Soul reflecting and aſpiring ſtill, 
A Soul, no finite Happineſs can fill, 
That graſps the Future and retains the Paſt, 
Tis reaſonable This ſhould ever Jaſt ! 


Yet what it is to be without an End 


that the eternal Exiſtence of ſome Being is univerſally allow. 
But it is not fo with regard to the Soul of Man, which 14 
neceſſary Exiſtence, and whoſe Immortality is owing to a co 

e Act of divine Power, equal to that of Creation. Neverte- 
iels, the Eternity of human Soul is demonſtrable to ittcit, it 


An Irregular ODE. 343 


We cannot comprehend, 
Tho' in the Search our Span of Life we ſpend. 30 
. 
Thou art no Bugbear Tale contriv'd of old, : 
Grown popular by being often told ; 
As ſome preſumptuous Men pretend to hold! 
The Sentiments we have of Thee, 
Immenſe, unknown Eternity, 25 
On cool Reflection ev'ry Man may find 
Imprinted deeper on his Mind 
Than Education's Stamp, or Prejudice can be, 
Tis Part of us, This laſting, active Care 
To do well when we come—we know not where. 40 
V. 


O could we once be wafted o'er 


6 


To view Thee from thy native Shore, 


Before we go from hence to be no more 


leaſt by negative Arguments, as the Archbiſhop of Camsnay 
has proved in his Letter upon that Subject. 

Ver. 34. The Sentiments, c It is certain, that among the 
moſt barbarous Nations, there has always been ſome Sort of 
Belief of a future State; which is 2 Proof, that That Belief is 

Z 4 


344 E TERNITY: 


Before this various State exchang'd ſhall be 
For an eternal State in Thee! 

Then the great Secret wed familiarize; 
And when the Voice of Fate ſhould call, 

We'd yield our Souls at leaſt without Surprizc —- 
But now-—'tis a dark Proſpect all. 

Now forth we fail, uncertain where we go, 

Or what it means—to be for-ever ſo. 

VI, 

But ceaſe my Soul] thou art poſſeſt 

With lawleſs Curiolity at beſt! 

Ti Almighty hence would have thee learn 
That ſecret Things are none of thy Conceri). 
Thou know'ſt not thy own future State, 
And would'ſt thou IIcav'n's deepCounſeis penctias 

Or more preſumptuouſly pretend 
Th Eternal Infinite to comprehend ? 
Enough, thou mult, as all before have done, 


Ere long launch forth into this vaſt Unknown! 


— — — — — ̃F— — 


not merely the Eficct of Education in any particular Syſle n o! 


Religion. 


An Irregular ODE. 


When all the Myſteries that perplex thee here 


In open Luſtre ſhall appear. 


Endeavour Thou to make thy Peace ſecure, 


That with Eternity thy Pleaſure may endure, 


345 


Hymn to the Chriſtian Sa BBAT H. 


H AI L Queen of Days, divinely bleſt! 


Hail choſen Day of ſacred Reſt! 
Oa Thee creating Work begun, 
And Light, the Firſt of Creatures, ſhone. 
On Thee the Great Redeemer's Toils 
Were finiſh'd, when with glorious Spoils 
He burſt the Gates of Death and Hell, 
And Sin's, and SaTan's Empire fell. 
On Thee, eer ſince, his Servants meet, 


To worſhip at EMMaxuEr's Feet, 


1 invoke his Name, and ſing his Praiſe.— 


Hail, facred Sabbath, Queen of Days! 


- 


10 


TrxaAxquiltrty and HApPIN Ess: 


4 


An Irregular ODE. * 


I. 
| A KR hence I drive the vulgar Throng! 
URANIA now begins her Song: 
She ſings in Numbers yet unknown, 


To unpolluted Minds alone; 


Attend, ye Virgin Souls! and make her Thoughts 
Four ows.- : 

II. | 

The dreaded Majeſty of Kings, 


And all their boaſted Right of Sway, 
From an eternal Source of Power ſprings, 
A Being far more abſolute than They 
One who reſtrains their tow'ring Pride, 15 


And does o'er them, as they o' er us, preſide. 6 


PX — — el 
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| * In Imitation of the firſt Ode of Hor Ack's third H 
Odi prefanum V'ulgus, &c. It was done when the Author v4 1 
very young. 


——— ͤ 


— 


An Irregular O D E. 347 


Obedient Nature at his Nod 
Performs his Will, and owns her ſov'reign God! 
He frowns, and, as his Thunder rolls, 
The Center trembles, and he ſhakes the Poles! x5 
III. 
In vain we variouſly purſue 
Things, which in various Lights we view: 
To the ſame Mark but diff'rently we tend; 
For all Events on Him depend, 
From whom our Lives began, at whoſe Command 


muſt end. 425 
1 8 


His large Poſſeſſions are the Boaſt of One: 


He walks his Terraſs, looks around, and ſces 
Ten thouſand Acres, and thoſe Acres his: 
His Av'rice plants them all with Trees: 
He plants them, Ah!—but for his Son. 25 
V. 
0 Ambitious Courtiers, vainly proud 


Of Honours given by the ſervile Croud, 


2 


— 


1 


K. Ver. 16 This Stanza is added entirely, but was thought a 
5 proper Introduction to what follows. 


Ver. 26, &c.] Hoxacs here ſpeaks of the Candidates tor 
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343 TRANQUILITY and HApIN Rss: 


A thouſand various Arts employ 


T*obtain what long they live not to enjoy. 
A Firſt, magnificently gen'rous, tries i" "20 
With Pomp and Shew to dazzle vulgar Eyes: 
A Second labours to ſecure his Fame 
Upon his Manners, and his well-known Name : 

A Third from Door to Door will go, 
And gain the Croud—by bowing popularly low. 2 

But there's a common Law in Fate, 
Which makes the Humble equal with the Great. 
Nor Wealth, nor Titles can their Maſter ſave: 
"Tis buried ail in the capacious Grave! 

VI. 

Not Beds of Down, with Coverlets of Gold, 45 
Nor ſofteſt Lawn that can the Limbs infold, 
Nor all the Charnis which Harmony affords, 

Nor the wild Melody of Birds, 


Can lull their weary'd Lord to reſt, 


n 
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Digniries among the Ro uAxNs, who rather went beyond tlic 
Candidates for Seats in Parliament among us, in all the Acts o 
Popularity. „ In their Walks, fays Dr KS N VET, they 90! 
the meaneſt Perſons by the Hand; and not only uſed the tint 


An Irregular O D E. 349 


While Guilt and Horror heave within his Breaſt; 45 
While, conſcious of his Crimes, he ſees 
Vindictive Wrath deſcend by ſure and juſt Degrees! 
But, without Help of Art, refreſhing Sleep 
Upon the innocent poor Man does creep; 
Nor will the lenient Pow'r diſdain 50 
To hold bis Empire on the humble Plain. 
The Swain, whole Cov'ring is embracing Trees, 
Feels no Diſturbance from the whiſtling Breeze, 
But all Night long protracts an undiſſembled Eaſe, 
VII. 
He who enjoys a neceſſary Store, 33 
Without Solicitude for more, 
Tho? Storms on the tumultuous Main 
O*erwhelm his Proſpect of returning Gain, 
He neither murmurs at the Wind, 
Nor calls the Stars or Deity unkind. 60 


When Hail deſtroys his loaded Vines, 


6 


liar Terms of Father, Brother, Friend, and the like, but cal- 
led them too by their own proper Names, In this Service 
they had uſually a Nomenclator, who whifper'd every Body's 
Name in their Ears.” And this, it ſeems, they continued to 


350 TRANQUILITY and HaPPintss: 


He chears himſelf with laſt Year's Wines. 
His Fruits and Corn tho' Froſts prevent, 


Nor Fields nor Orchards bear him Diſcontent. T 
Inclement Winter may o'erflow his Ground z 65 
His ſolid Peace of Mind is never to be drown'd, S1 
VIII. 
When wild Ambition leads him on, 
My Lord encroaches on the Sea : Fi 
The Dolphin ſees a Wall of Stone 
Contract the Barrier of his Sway. 70 V 


In vain offended Ocꝝ an ſwells and raves, 
While the bold Maſter bids his Slaves 
Go ſearch another Element, and bring 
From thence a more ſubſtantial T hing, 
And with the bulky Weight divide his yielding Waves. 
On this the ſtately Columns lowly riſe, 1 1 
And, like their haughty Lord, affront the Skies. 
But ah! in vain they riſe : Corroding Care 
The fond Poſſeſſor band and finds a Manſion here, 


— * 
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do for about a Year before the Election. of 
Ver. 68, &c. The Rouaxs were peculiarly ſumptuous i 
their Buildings, and even carried the Point ſo far as to lay ſome ly 


An Irregular O D E. 


1 2 


Then ſince the Buildings of the Great, 


Their wanton Luxury, and purple State, 


Can no true Happineſs create; 


Since what is ſought by Land and Sea in vain, 


Appears in each contented Swain; 


Why ſhould we ranſack Nature round, 
For what can only in our Breaſts be found ? 
Why ſhould we fondly change our Clime, 


Why a voluptuous Vanity diſplay, 
Or ſtrive to build that Care away, 
Which 1s our own inherent Crime ? 


X. 


Rather our Paiſions let us bring 


To Reaſon's rightful gentle Sway; 


Let ev'ry Man be to himſclf a King, 
And ev'ry ſordid Luſt obey ! 
FELICITY, that virgin Queen, 


Dwells in no Boſom but the clean: 


. 


85 


90 
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— et Re met 


of their Foundations in the Sea itſelf, 
Ver. 91, &c.} This Stanza, as well as the Third, is entire- 
ly added. 


352 Tranquility and HAI TSS, &c. 


Yet, not confin'd to Plains alone 
(Tho? there more intimately known) 
She ſometimes can aſcend, and dignify a Throne, 
He, who by Nature's Standard lives, 109 
And uſes moderately what Fortune gives, 
In higheſt Life that Happineſs may taſte, 
Oft which contented Meanneſs takes a full Repaſt. 


The End of the Firſt Volume, 
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